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T  p 

His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Ormond* 

My    Lord,  Anno  1699. 

00 ME  irftateft  are  held  in  England,  by  paying  a 
*^  fine  at  the  change  of  every  lord  :  I  have  enjoyed 
the  patronage  4it*  yxwr  family,  from  the  time  of  your 
excellent  grandfather  to  this  prefent  day.  I  have  de- 
dicated the  trandation  of  the  lives  of  Plutarch  to  the 
firft  Duke  ;  and  have  celebrated  the  memory  of  your 
beroic  father.  Though  I  am  very  fhort  of  the  age  of 
Neftor,  yet  I  have  lived  to  a  third  generation  of  your 
houfe }  and  by  your  Grace's  favour  am  admitted  ililJ  to 
bold  from  you  by  the  fame  tenure. 

I  am  not  vain  enough  to  boaft  that  I  have  deferved 
the  value  of  fo  illuftrious  a  linej  but  my  fortune  is  the 
greater,  that  for  three  dePcents  they  have  been  pleafed 
to  dillinguifh  my  poems  from  thofe  of  other  men  j  and 
have  accordingly  made  me  their  peculiar  care.  May  it 
be  permitted  me  to  fay,  That  as  your  grandfather  and 
father  were  cherifned  and  adorned  v/ith  honours  by 
two  fuccefTive  monarchs,  fo  I  have  been  efteemed  and 
patronized  by  the  grandfather,  the  father,  and  the  fon, 
ddcended  from  one  of  the  raoft  antient,  moft  con- 
fpicuous,  and  moft  deferving  fumilies  in  Europe. 

It  is  true,  that  by  delaying  the  payment  of  my  h(k 

finc^  when  it  was  due  by  your  Grace's  acceffion  to  the 
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thief  and  patrimonies  of  your  boule,  I  may  ftem,  ni 
rigour  of  law,  to  have  made  a  forfettoie  of  my  claim  $ 
yet  my  heart  hat  alwa3rt  been  devoted  to  your  ierrice  t 
and  iince  you  have  been  gracioufly  pleafed,  by  your 
permiflion  cf  this  addrefs,  to  accept  the  tender  of  my 
duty,  It  is  not  yet  too  late  to  lay  theie  volumes  at  your 
fett. 

The  world  is  fenfible  that  you  wordiily  fucceed,  not 
only  to  the  honours  of  your  anceflors,  but  alfo  to  their 
virtues.  The  long  chain  of  magnanimity,  courage, 
eafine fs  of  accefs,  and  deiire  of  doing  good  even  to  the 
prejudice  cf  your  fortune,  is  fo  far. from  being  broken 
in  your  Grace,  that  the  precious  metal  yet  runs  pure 
to  the  newcft  link  of  it :  which  I  will  not  call  the  laft, 
becaufe  I  hope  and  pray,  it  may  defcend  to  late  pofte- 
rity  t  and  your  flourifhing  youth,  and  that  of  your 
excellent  Dutchefs,  are  happy  omens  of  my  wiih. 

It  is  obfisrved  by  Livy  and  by  others,  that  fome  of 
the  nobleft  Roman  families  retained  a  refemblance  of 
their  anceftry,  not  only  in  their  ihapes  and  features, 
but  alfo  in  their  manners,  their  qualities,  and  the 
diftinguifhing  charaAers  of  their  minds:  fome  linea 
were  noted  for  a  ftem,  rigid  virtue,  favage,  haughty, 
parfimonious,  and  unpopular  t  others  were  more  fweet» 
and  affable}  made  of  a  more  pliant  pafte,  humble,, 
courteous,  and  obliging ;  fhxdious  of  doing  charitable 
ofliccs,  and  dtffufive  of  the  goods  which  they  enjoyed. 
The  iaft  of  theft  is  the  proper  and  indelible  charaAer 
•f  your  Grace**  family.  God  Almighty  has  endued 
with  a  fofbeft,  t  benefictncc>  tn  attraaive  beha- 
4  viour 
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fiour  winning  on  the  hearti  of  otheri ;  and  fo  fimfiUle 
d"Ebdr  mifery,  that  the  wounds  of  fortune  feem  not 
ieii^cd  on  them,  but  on  yourfclf.  You  aire  fo  ready- 
to  Ttdrthj  that  you  almofl  prevent  their  wifhcs,  and 
liwayi  exceed  thdi  cxpcflationi  :  at  if  what  wa*  yours, 
wa£  not  your  own^  and  not  ^iv en  you  to  poiTerfti  but 
to  bejiow  on  wanting  meiit.  But  this  is  a  topic  which 
I  rouft  cail  In  /had^&,  left  I  offend  yo\ir  modeliy,  which 
it  Ui  far  from  being  often  tat  io  us  of  the  good  you  do, 
that  h  biuihes  even  to  have  it  known  (  and  tliei efoi-e  I 
mud  leave  you  to  |he  fatisfa£tion  and  tertimony  of  your 
tma  c&nkkutvt  which  though  it  be  a  filent  panegj-ric, 
it  yet  the  beil. 

You  are  ib  eafy  of  accefs,  that  Poplicoli  was  not 
jBotTt  whoic  doors  were  opened  on  the  out  fide  to  i'^vt 
tbe  people  eveB  the  common  civijity  of  aflting  entrance  j 
where  aU  vvere  equally  admitted  i  where  nuthing  th:it 
was  xeafonable  was  denied ;  where  misforttine  was  a 
powerful  recommendation,  and  whei«  (I  can  fcarce 
forbear  fayiog*}  that  wanfe  itfeif  was  a  powerful  media- 
tor, and  was  next  to  merit. 

The  biftory  of  Peru  afiures  us,  that  their  Incas, 
above  all  their  titles,  cftecmed  that  the  higheft,  which 
called  them  Levers  of  the  poor :  a  name  more  glorious 
than  the  Felix,  Pius,  and  Auguftus  of  the  Roman 
emperors  ;  which  were  epithets  of  flattery,  defervcd  by 
few  of  them  j  and  not  running  in  a  blood  like  the  per- 
petual ^ndenefs,  and  inherent  goodnefs  of  the  Ormond 
Family, 


.    ,    wis  -.vfv:;:^,   :iT.dm-.^ 

.  •.,    v»  c.-.  •.*  :.-.«  hir-I_!*,  ^i- 

til.;  -a    ch.T::>/2   iV/DJef^  lo 

,.    ii.!»n:«fu  :-,r  CAr.%  'nd  medn!?, 

••■:•  or. ^.-f:he  great.   Indeed 

.K.i  :  :' .n.ul!'.,  ir.ii  pr^!'-;rve  the 

.    ».;.    :  :  b".t  t!.*?  iar;-:!'  once  rcr- 

...  C    V'    :>.c  brave,  r-'-,  3  garment  tO'> 

.  \-.  1::    T.  :  a  necelTary  rmn!  In  v/ar, 

...    .1.*    -.'r.omc  in   p'j.'ic*;,    ai;d  which 

..u.f.H  !-:.i  more  luimanc  lift. 
..    .,    tr .  .  -rd,  tliour'n  you   have  courage 
..    ..'.—;,  y2ll  jif'cjiSc  it  to   you,  but  as 

.u«'^   !^  :  mercy,  b'lncficcnce,  and  com- 

..   I   /.•.•'..■.■.:nce,  r.s  t'...y  arc  firft  in  the  divine 

..I    .-r'-fiv.:!  cour:'.;:",    wl-ich  is  inlicrent   in 

......    .f  xz  bcft  but  a  holiday  kind  of  virti'o,  to 

.  .  .    AT  '.-.icd,  and  nivcr  but  in  cafes  of  nccefi". ry  : 

.*,    If  ..vncfs,  tcndcmi  fi,    and  a  word,  vvhicii  I 

.    ..II    >:ing  back  to  its  oripnal   fi«;nifica!ion  of 

■  •••in  Good-n:»turi*,  arc  of  chiily  ufc  :  they  are 

•*>.i.- *f  mankind,  an<l  ibdi'of  llfi*  :  ntitlier  fisjhs, 

...1^.  nor  groans,   nor  curfcs  of  the  vanquiilicd, 

..    iCC*  of  compaiii.Mi,  and  of  ch.irity  :    but  a  fm- 

»    i.<.:ii'urc  and   fcicniiy  of  mind,  in    lilm  who  piT- 

j;,.i..  An  a6Hon  of  mercy,  which  cannot  f;iti\:-  \\\c  '.r.is- 

v;»iu  -rs  of  another,   without  redrofs ;  loll  they  ihould 

•11114  u  kind  of  contagion  along  with  them,  and  pollute 

.!.,  ^.ippincfs  which  he  enjoys, 
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Vet  Com  the  pervcr/e  temptra  of  niatikmt!,  Jir^ce  of^- 
prdHon  cp.  Qiic  dd^M  ^nJ  ambiuon  on  the  ^tbirj  ^x 
(bowtlnies  the  nniiyoi^able  occa^fio^a  of  tvar  ;  that  c^u^ 
n^f  that  tTiagnaniinltyj  and  reft^Jution,  which  i*  bom 
with  yoiip  cannot  be  too  min.h  common J«  I :  and  her* 
it  grieve*  tDC  that  I  am  fcantf  J  in  ihe  pfeafurc  &f  dw?(' 
liDg  on  m^vny  of  your  actions*,  but  ./Jh/^At  T;#«i,|e 
an  ctpd&on  whtcb  Tuliy  often  ulb4,  when  he  wovjld  ^* 
do  irhit  he  dares  not,  and  fcar^  the  c^nfur?  of  the  K^ 

1  hiav^  CbmetimL-s  been  forcc^l  to  amplify  on  olheri ;  but 
here,  where  'ihc  Jubjefl  is  fo  fruitful  that  the  hrt  vpft  ov^f- 
D9iii£a  the  reaper,  I  a:ii  fiicurtcnej  by  my  c4iiiii|  ^,d  cafi 
only  Xee  wijat  h  forbidden  me  to  reach  :  f^iicc  it  h  not 
pcrmttcd  me  to  commetJii  yea  according  to  ih^  at- 
tent  of  my  wiHkis,  and  much  left  i^  it  in  my  power  to 
fnike  my  commendatLons  ecjuid  to  yonr  merits.  Vc'', 
in  this  frugality  of  your  praifes,  there  arc  fome  things 
v/Iiich  I  cannot  omit,  witiiout  detracting  from  yoiJr 
chira£ler.  You  have  fo  formed  yonr  own  eiiycat;ofi 
2s  enables  you  to  pay  the  debt  you  owe  your  coyairy  ; 
or,  more  pi-opcrly  ipeaking,  both  your  countries.:  be- 
caufc  you  were  born,  I  may  ahncft  fay  in  purple,  at  i!  - 
caflle  of  Dublin,  when  your  grandfathar  vjja  hmi^ 
lieutenant,  and  have  fuice  been  bred  in  the  fiayr^  of 
England. 

If  this  addrefs  had  bc«n  in  vcrfc,  I  mlglyt  havc^caijc  1 
you,  as  Claudian  calls  Mercury,  *•  Nunien.co»mim  ♦ 
**  gemino  faciens  commercia  nnmdo."  The  betrc:  t'> 
faiiafy  this  double  obisgaiiart,  you  hart  early  cuUivr'  d 
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the  genius  your  haye  to  aims,  that  when  the  fervice  of 
Britain  or  Ireland  fhall  require  your  courage  and  your 
conduft,  you  may  cxert^  them  both  to  the  benefit  of 
cither  country.    You  began  in  the  cabinet  what  you 
afterwards  praflifed  in  the  camp;  and  thus  both  Lu- 
cullus  and  Caefar  (to  omit  a  crowd  of  fhining  Romans) 
formed  themfelves  to  war  by  the  ftudy  of  hiftory,  and 
by  the  examples  of  the  greateft  captains,  both  of  Greece 
and  Italy,  before  their  time.    I  name  thofe  two  com- 
manders in  particular,  becaufe  they  were  better  read  in 
chronicle  than  any  of  the  Roman  leaders ;    and  that 
Lucullus  in  particular,  having  only  the  theory  of  war 
from  books,  was  thought  fit,  without  praf^ice,  to  be 
fent  iiito  the  field,  againft  the  moft  formidable  enemy 
of  Rome.    Tully  indeed  was  called  the  learned  conful 
in  derifion  5  but  then  he  was  not  bom  a  foldier :    his 
^ead  was  turned  another  way  :  when  he  read  the  Tac- 
ticks,    he  was  thinking  on  the  bar,   which  was  his 
field  of  battle.    The  knowledge  of  warfare  is  thnown 
away  on  a  general  who  dares  not  make  ufe  of  what  he 
knows.     I  commend  it  only  in  a  man  of  courage  and 
refolution  ;  in  lum  it  will  direft  his  martial  fpirit ;  and 
teach  him  the  way  to  the  heSt  vi6lories,  which  are  thofe 
that  are  leafl  bloody,  and  which,  though  atchieved  by 
the  hand,  are  managed  by  the  head.     Science  diftin« 
guifhes  a  man  of  honour  from  one  of  thofe  athletic 
brutes  whom  undefervedly  we  call  heroes.    Curfed  be 
the  poet,  who  fii-ft  honoured  with  that  name  a  meer 
Ajax,  a  man-killing  ideot.    The  Ulyires  of  Ovid  up- 
braids his  ignorancci  that  he  underftood  not  the  ihield 

for 
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for  which  he  pleaded  :  tfaerc  were  cugrtTcn  <>ir  it,  plani 
I  «f  dli^  and  maps  of  coun tries,  which  Aja^t  wtild  not 
iTQWipnbcadf   but  ]ook:ed  on  them  as  ftupidly  at  hie 

ftfJow-bcift  Ibe  lion.  Bin,  on  the  other  fide,  your 
'Gnee  bis  gi^^n  ymirfelf  the  education  of  hh  rivals 

ywi  bare  ftydied  erny  fpot  of  ground  in  Fbnden, 
,«rlikli  for  tWe  len  years  paft  has  been  the  fcene  of  bat- 
iIm  md  of  Be^*  Ko  wondet  if  yon  jperformed  your 
)pm  with  foch  a|i|}kuie  on  a  dteztre  which  you  under* 

idod  To  wetL 

•  !f  f  tkfifsed  thl«  for  a  poetical  encomium,  it  wert 
^mfy  DO  ndu^  on  fo  eopions  a  Ajbj^  i  bu%  eon  fining 
mrftlf  to  the  frrmty  of  tnith*  and  to  what  if  bccom* 
lag  n>e  to  fhy*  t  muft  not  only  pafs  orfr  many  infhm-' 
ec»  of  ytKKT  miUtary  Ikltlj  bttt  ^ifo  thofe  of  ycvx  aflldn-' 
oui  dHigenee  in  the  war;  and  of  your  perfbnal  brareiy^ 
ifttn*fe*l  with  an  ardent  thirft  of  honour  i  a  long  train 
of  generofity  ;  profuienefs  of  dohig  good ;  a  foul  unfa- 
tisfied  with  all  it  has  done ;  and  an  unextinguithed  de- 
fire  of  doing  more.  But  all  this  is  matter  for  your  own 
hiftorians  {  I  am,  as  Virgil  fays,  *'  Spatiis  ezdufus 
iniqnis." 

Yet,  not.  to  be  wholly  iilent  of  all  your  charities,  I 
muft  ftay  a  little  on  one  action,  which  preferred  the  re- 
lief of  odiers  to  the  confideration  of  yourfelf.  When, 
in  the  battle  of  Landen,  your  heat  of  courage  (a  fault 
only  pardonable  to  your  youth)  had  tranfported  you  Co 
hr  before  your  friends,  that  they  were  unable  to  fol- 
low, much  left  to  fuccour  you ;  when  you  were  not 
only  dangerovily,  hut  w  aD  appamuict  mortaUj  womd- 
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cd,  when  in  that  defperate  condition  you  weit  madt 
|)dr<»Ber»  and  carried  to  Namur,  at  that  time  in  poflefr 
fion  of  the  French  f  then  it  was,  my  lordr  that  you 
took  a  coniider^ble  part  of  what  w«s  remitted  to  yo« 
4)f  your  own  reTenues»  and  as  a  memorable  inftance  of 
your  heFoic  oharity«  put  it  into  the  hands  of  count 
Ouifcard,  wha  was  governor  of  the  place,  to  be  di(bri? 
buted  among  yx)ur  fellow-prifoners.  The  French  conv 
mander,  charmed  with  the  greatnefs  of  your  foul,  ac* 
«ordingly  configned  it  to  the  ufe  for  which  it  was  in*; 
fended  by  the  donor  :  by  which  means  the  lives  of  (o 
many  roiferable  men  were  faved,  and  a  comfortably 
provifion  made  for  their  fubfiftence,  who  had  otherwife 
periihed,  had  not  you  been  the  coinpanion  of  their  mif" 
fortune :  or  rather  fent  by  Providence,  like  another  Jo- 
feph,  to  keep  out  famine  from  invading  tiiofe  whom  in 
humility  you  called  your  brethren.  How  happy  was  it 
for  thofe  poor  creatures,  that  your  Grace  was  made 
their  -  fellow- fufferer  I  and  how  glorious  for  you,  that 
you  chofe  to  want,  rather  than  not  relieve  the  wants  of 
others  !  The  heathen  poet,  in  commending  the  charity  of 
Dido  to  the  Trojans,  fpoke  like  a  chriftian  ;  "  Non  ig- 
nara  mali,  mLGsns'fuocurrere  difco/'  All  men,  even 
thofe  of  a  different  intereft,  and  contrary  principles^ 
mull  praifc  this  aQion,  as  the  moft  eminent  for  piety, 
not  only  in  this  degenerate  age,  but  almoft  in  any  of 
the  former  ;  when  men  were  made  "  de  raeliore  luto  j" 
when  examples  of  charity  were  frequent,  and  when 
they  were  in  beings  "  Teucri  pulchenjma  proles,  mag- 
nanimi  heroes  nati  melioribus  annis.**    No  envy  can. 

detract 


p  the  tenor  of  thetr  fountains  t  your  coinpaiRon  ill 

aly  and  has  the  fame  efftSk  as  well  on  eneniM» 

Is.     It  is  fo  much  in  your  nature  to  do  good, 

ir  life  is  but  one  continued  a£l  of  placing  bene-*-. 

nany,  as  the  fun  is  always  carrying  his  li<rht  to 

rt  or  other  of  the  world :  and  were  it  not   that 

ifon  gruides  you  where  to  give,  I  might  almoft 

t  you  could  not  help  beftowing  more,  than  it 

g  with  the  fortune  of  a  private  man,  or  with  the 

any  but  an  Alexander. 

t  wonder  is  it  then,  that,  being  born  for  a  blef- 

nankind,  your  fuppofed  death  in  that  engage- 

Tis  fo  generally  lamented  through  the  nation ! 

icernment  for  it  was  asuniverfal  as  the  lofs  :  and 

the  gratitude  might  be  counterfeit  in  feme,  yet 

s  of  all  were  real  :  where  every  man  deplored 

ate  part  in  that  calamity,  and  even  thofe,  who 

t  talied  of  your  favours,  yet  built  fo  much  on 
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fata,  nee  ultra  eife  finunt.**  But  to  the  joy  not  only  of 
all  good  men,  but  of  mankind  in  general,  the  unhappy 
omen  took  not  place.  You  are  ftill  living  to  ehjoy'tlife 
bleiTmgs  and  applause  of  all  the  good  you  have  perform- 
ed, the  prayers  of  multitudes  whom  you  have  obliged, 
for  your  long  profperity ;  and  that  your  power  of  doing 
generous  and  charitable  a6^iont  may  be  as  extended  as 
your  will  |  which  is  by  none  more  zealoufly  deiired  tteiir 
«7 

Your  G  R  A  c  £"8 

Moft  humble^ 

'  Moft  obliged,  and 

Moft  obedient  fenrant, 

JOHN  PRYDEN. 
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IT  li  wiih  a  poet  at  vrith  a  man  who  tJeHgtis  to  buiM, 
in4  i*  very  eKifli  as  he  ruppofts,  in  cafting  up  the 
cilbcfoAhandj  but^  generally  fpeakingj  hers  mifbJccn 
in  hi»  accouni,  and  reckon*  fhort  in  the  pjcpence  he 
h\\  intended  s  he  alter*  his  mind  a$  the  work  proceeds, 
md  will  have  this  or  that  convenience  more,  of  which 
k  had  not  thought  when  he  began*  So  has  it  happen- 
ed to  me  :  I  have  huilt  a  houfe,  where  I  Intended  hut  a 
bdge :  yet  with  better  fuccefs  than  a  certain  nobleman, 
•fco,  b^inning  wUh  a  dog- kennel,  never  life4  to£mih 
lie  pFiUce  he  had  eontnvcd. 

Frotn  rrinflating  the  firft  of  Homtr^a  IIiadB  fwhich  I 
iufenrfod  a»  an  cflby  to  the  whole  work)  I  proceeded  la 
th«  n-oflatjon  of  the  twelfth  book  of  Ovid's  Meiamor- 
piiofe*,  bccatife  k  contains,  amon^  other  things,  the 
eauiif*,  the  beginning,  and  ending  of  the  Trojan  war  : 
hx€  I  ought  m  reafon  to  have  flopped  ^  hut  the  fpeechci 
of  Ajar  and  Uiyffes  lying  next  m  my  way,  1  couM  not 
bilk  tbem-  When  I  had  compared  them,  I  wa»  fo 
nkca  with  the  former  part  of  the  fifretnth  book  (which 
»i  the  mafter- piece  of  the  whole  Metamorpbofc!),  that  I 
enjoioed  my&lf  the  pleafing  talk  of  rendering  it  into 
£a gl jih.  And  now  I  found,  by  the  nnmber  of  ray 
nrib,  that  tfaqr  begaa  to  fwell  uito  a  Iktk  Tolutne ; 
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v^hich  gave  me  an  occafion  of  looking  backward  on 
fome  beaudes   of  my  author,  in  his  former   books: 
thtre  otcorod  toixie  the  hfmtiikg  pf  t!^e  bf^r,  Ciiiy4s 
and  Myrrha,  the  good-natured   ftory  of  Baucis  and 
Philemon,  with  the  reft,  which  I  hope  I  have  translated 
vbfely  enough,  and  given  them  the  fame  turn  of  veife 
which  they  had  in  the  original ;  and  this,*  I  may  fay 
without  vanity,  is  not  the  talent  of  every  poet :  he  who 
has  arrived  the  neareft  to  it,  is  the  ingenious  and  learn- 
ed Sandys,  the  beft  verifier  of  the  former  age ;  if  I  may 
properly  call  it  by  that  name  which  was  the  former  part 
of  this  concluding  century.     For  Spenfer  and  Fairfax 
both  flourifhed  in  the  reign  of  queen  Elizabeth ;  great 
tnafters  in  o^ur  language ;  and  who  faw  much  farther 
into  the  beauties  of  our  numbers,  -than  thofe  who  im- 
mediately followed  them.    Milton  was  the  poetical  fon 
^f  Spenfer,  and  Mr.  Waller  of  Fairfax  5  for  we  have 
our  lineal  defcents  and  clans,  as  well  as  oth^r  families  : 
Spenfer  more  than  once  inHnuates,   that  the  foul  of 
Chaucer  was  transfuied  into  his  body ;  and  that  he  was 
begotten  by  bim  two  hundred  years  after  his  deceafe. 
^ilton  has  acknowledged  to  me,  that  Spenfer  was  his 
^iginal  9  and  many  befides  rayfelf  have  heard  our  fa- 
tuous Waller  own,  that  he  derived  Ae  harmony  of  his 
plumbers  from  the  Godfrey  of  fiulloign,  which   was 
turned  into  Engliih  by  Mr.  Fairfax.    But  to  return  : 
liaving  donjc  with  Ovid  for  this  time,  it  came  into  my 
9nind,   that  -our  old  Englifli  poet   Chaucer  in   many 
<tuu^  itfonl^led  imt  and  that  with  no  difadvantage  on 

the 
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tte  Cife  of  the  flmdern  author, -as  I  IhaU  endesFQiir  t^ 
prove  wbea  I  compare  diem  :  and  at  I  am,  and  alwajt 
)kave  beca^  iludious  to  promotje  cbe  hofxonr  of  my  jnRr 
live  coootxy,  16  I  foon  xefolved  to  put  tlwir  merits  t» 
the  trial,  bj  tuming  £omt  of  the  Canterbury  tales  into 
<Mir  language,  as  it  is  now  refined ;  fopr  by  this  Aiean^ 
both  the  poets  beixq;  Xet  in  the  iame  lijght,  and  drefledip^ 
the  iame  Engliih  habit,  ftory  to  be  compared  with  ftory^ 
a  ceruin  judgment  may  be  made  betwUt  them,  by  xh^ 
reader,  without  obtruding  my  opiniopon  him  :  or  if  J 
feem  partial  to  my  countryman,  and  predeoeilbr  in  th^ 
laurel,  the  friends  of  anti<}u}ty  are  not  few :  and  befids^ 
many  of  the  learned,  Ovid  has  almp(|  all  the  beaux,  and 
the  whole  fair  fez,  his  declared  patnons^  Perhaps  J  hay^ 
aflumed  ibmewhat  more  to  myielf  than  they  albw  me^ 
becaufe  I  have  adventured  to  fum  op  the  evidence  i  huf 
the  readers  are  the  jury ;  and -their  privilege  remains  en- 
tire to  decide  according  to  the  merits  of  the  caufe,  or  i^ 
they  pleafe,  to  bring  it  to  another  hearing,  before  fom^ 
other  court.  In  the  mean  time,  to  follow  the  thread  of 
ixiy  difcourfe  (as  .thoughts,  according  to  Mr.  Hobbes^ 
have  always  fome  connexion)  fo  horn  Chaucer  I  was  led 
to  think  on  Boccace,  who  was  not  only  his  contempo^^ 
rary,  but  alfo  purfued  the  fame  ftudies }  wrote  novels 
in  profe,  and  many  works  in  verfe  i  particularly  is  faid 
to  have  invented  the  o£lave  rhyme,  or  ftanza  of  eight 
lines,  wKich  ever  £nce  has  been  maintained  by  the  prac« 
tice«fall  Italian  writers,  who  arc,  or  at  lead  aifume 
tlie  title  of.  Heroic  Poets  f  he  and  Chance^  among 

other 
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•ther  diingSy  bad  this  in  common,  dmt  they  rdined 
their  mother  tongues)  but  with  this  diiFerence»  that 
Dante  had  begun  to  file  their  language,  at  leaft  in  verfe, 
before  the  time  of  Boccace,  who  likewife  received  no 
little  help  from  his  mafter  Petrarch.  But  the  reforma- 
tion of  their  profe  was  wholly  owing  to  Boccace  himfelf, 
who  is  yet  the  ftandard  of  purity  in  the  Italian  tongue  $ 
though  many  of  his  phrafes  are  become  obfolete,  as  in 
procefs  of  time  it  muft  needs  happen.  Chaucer  (as  you 
have  formerly  been  told  by  our  learned  Mr.  Rymer) 
iirft  adorned  and  amplified  our  barren  tongue  from  the 
Provencall,  which  was  then  the  mott  polifhed  of  all  the 
I  modem  languages ;  but  this  fubjefl  has  been  copioufly 
treated  by  that  great  critic,  who  deferves  no  little  com- 
mendation from  us  his  countrymen.  For  thefe  reafona 
of  time,  and  refemblance  of  genius  in  Chaucer  and  Boc- 
cace, I  refolved  to  join  them  in  my  prefent  work ;  to 
%rhich  I  have  added  fome  original  papers  of  my  own  ; 
which  whether  they  are  equal  or  inferior  to  my  other 
poems,  an  author  is  the  moft  improper  judge  |  and 
therefore  I  leave  them  wholly  to  the  mercy  of  the  reader. 
I  will  hope  the  beft,  that  they  will  not  be  condemned  ; 
but  if  they  ihould,  I  have  the  excufe  of  an  old  gentle- 
man, who,  mounting  on  horfeback  befoFc  fome  ladies^ 
when  I  was  prefent,  got  up  fomewhat  heavily,  but  de- 
fred  of  the  fair  fpeftators,  that  they  would  count 
fourfcore  and  eight  before  they  judged  him*.  By  the 
mercy  of  God,  I  am  already  come  within  twenty  yeara 
•f  bis  number^  ft  crippk  in  my  limb»s  but  what  decays 
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are  in  ny  mind,  the  reader  muft  determine.  I  think 
myfelf  as  vigorous  as  ever  in  the  faculties  of  my  foul, 
excepting  only  my  memory,  which  is  not  impaired  to 
any  great  degree ;  and  if  I  lofe  not  more  of  it,  I  have 
Jio  great  reafon  to  complain.  What  judgment  I  had, 
increafes  rather  than  diminifhes ;  and  thoughts,  fuch  as 
they  are,  come  crowding  in  fo  fail  upon  me,  that  iny 
only  difficulty  is  to  chufe  or  to  reje6l ;  to  run  them  into 
verfe,  or  to  give  them  the  other  harmony  of  pro/e.  I 
have  fo  long  ftudied  and  pra^Ufed  both,  that  they  are 
grown  into  a  habit,  and  become  familiar  to  me.  In 
Aort,  though  I  may  lawfully  plead  A>me  part  of  the 
old  gentleman^s  excufe  ^  yet  I  will  referve  it  till  I  think 
I  have  greater  need,  and  aik  no  grains  of  allowance 
for  the  faults  of  this  my  prefent  work,  but  thofe  which 
are  given  of  courfe  to  human  frailty.  I  will  not  trouble 
my  reader  with  the  ihortnefs  of  time  in  which  I  writ  it, 
or  the  feveral  intervals  of  ficknefs :  they  who  think  too 
well  of  their  own  performances,  are  apt  to  boaft  in  their 
prefaces  how  little  time  their  works  have  coft  them ;  and 
what  other  bufinefs  of  more  importance  inteifered  5  but 
the  reader  will  be  as  apt  to  afk  the  queftion,  why  they 
allowed  not  a  longer  time  to  make  their  works  more  per- 
ic£i  ?  and  why  they  had  fo  despicable  an  opinion  of  their 
judges,  as  to  thruft  their  indigefted  fluff  upon  them,  as 
if  they  defcrved  no  better  ? 

With  this  account  of  my  prefent  undertaking,  I  c<ih» 

dude  the  firft  part  of  this  difcourfe  :  in  the  fecond  part, 

ac  at  a  fecond  fitting,  though  I  alter  not  the  draught,  I 

muft  touch  the  fame  features  over  again,  and  change  the 
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dead  colouring  of  the  whole.  In  general  I  -will  onlj 
fay,  that  I  have  written  nothing  which  favours  of  im- 
morality  or  profanenefs  ;  at  leaft,  I  am  not  confcious  t< 
tnyfelf  of  any  fuch  intention.  If  there  happen  to  bi 
found  an  irreverent  expreflion,  or  a  thought  too  wanton, 
they  are  crept  into  my  verfes  through  my  inadvertency ; 
if  the  fearchers  find  any  in  the  cargo,  let  them  be  itavec 
or  forfeited,  like  contraband  goods ;  at  leaft,  let  thei] 
authors  be  anfwerable  for  them,  as  being  but  importec 
tncrchandife,  and  not  of  my  own  manufa£lure.  On  thi 
other  fide,  I  have  endeavoured  to  choofe  fuch  fables, 
both  ancient  and  modern,  as  contain  in  each  of  their 
fome  inftruHive  moral,  which  I  could  prove  by  in- 
du6l:ion,  but  the  way  is  tedious ;  and  they  leaf 
foremoft  into  fight,  without  the  reader's  trouble  oi 
looking  after  them.  I  wifh  I  could  affirm  with  a  faft 
confcience,  that  1  *had  taken  the  fame  care  in  all  my 
former  writings  5  for  it  muft  be  owned,  that  fuppofing 
verfes  are  never  fo  beautiful  or  pleafmg,  yet  if  they  con- 
tain any  thing  which  (hocks  religion,  or  good-mannersj 
they  are  at  beft,  what  Horace  fays  of  good  numbers 
without  good  fenfe,  **  Vcrfus  inopes  rei-um,  nugxque 
**  canorae."  Thus  far,  I  hope,  I  am  right  in  court, 
without  renouncing  my  other  right  of  felf- defence, 
where  I  have  been  wrongfully  accufed,  and  my  fenfe 
wire-drav/n  into  blafphemy  or  bawdry,  as  it  has  often 
l\een  by  a  religious  lawyer,  in  a  late  pleading  againft  the 
ftage  ;  in  which  he  mixes  truth  with  fmlfehood,  and  has 
not  forgotten  the  old  rule  of  calumniating  ftronglyt  that 
Something  may  remain* 
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2  public,  which  may  enable  me  to  proceed  in 
ertaking  with  fome  .chearfulnefs.  And  this  I 
ire  the  world  before-hand,  that  I  have  found, 
I,    Homer  a  more  pleafing   taflc    than  Virgil 

I  fay  not  the  tranflation  will  be  lefs  laborious)  4 
Grecian  is  more  according  to  my  genius,  than 
n  poet.  In  the  works  of  the  two  authors  wc 
id  their  manners,  and  natural  inclinations, 
re  wholly  different.  Virgil  was  of  a  quiet,  fe- 
iper ;  Homer  was  violent,  impetuous,  and  full 

The  chief  talent  of  Virgil  was  propriety  of 
s,  and  ornament  of  words :  Homer  was  rapid 
oughts,  and  took  all  the  liberties,  both  of  num- 
1  of  expreflions,  which  his  language,  and  the 
^hich  he  lived,  allowed  him  :  Hon^er^s  inven- 
s  more  copious,  Virgirs  more  confined  :  Co 
lomer  had  not. led  the  way,  it  was  not  an  Virgil 
begun  heroic  poetry  :    for  nothing  can  be  more 
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would  have  argued  him  of  a  fervile  copying,  and  total 
Ijarrennefs  of  invention)  yet  the  feas  were  the  fame, 
in  which  both  the  heroes  wandered  j  and  Dido  cannot 
"be  denied  to  be  the  poetical  daughter  of  Calyp(b.  Tlie 
fix  latter  books  of  Virgil's  poem  are  the  fom*  and  twenty 
Iliads  contra6led .:  a  quarrel  ouccafioncd  by  a  lady,  a 
iingle  combat,  battles  fought,  and  a  town  befieged.  I 
lay  not  this  in  derogation  to  Virgil,  neither  do  I  con- 
tradi6l  any  thing  which  I  have  formerly  faid  in  his  juft 
praife  :  for  his  Epifodes  are  almoft  wholly  of  his  own 
invention  ;  and  the  form,  which  he  has  given  to  the 
telling,  makes  the  tale  his  own,  even  though  the  ori- 
ginal ilory  had  been  the  fame.  But  thi«  proves,  how? 
ever,  that  Homer  taught  Virgil  to  defi^n  :  and  if  in- 
1  eiuion  be  the  f.ril  virtue  of  an  Epic  poet,  then  the 
J.atin  poem  can  only  be  allowed  the  fecond  place« 
Mr  Hobbes,  in  the  preface  to  his  own  bald  tranflation 
of  the  Ilias,  (ftudying  poetry  as  he  did  mathematicks^ 
when  it  was  too  late)  Mr  Hobbes,  I  fay,  begins  the 
praife  of  Homer  where  he  fhould  have  ended  it.  He 
tells  us,  that  the  firft  beauty  of  an  Epic  poem  confifts 
in  diclion,  that  is,  in  the  choice  of  words,  and  harmony 
of  numbers  :  now,  the  words  are  the  colouring  of  the 
work,  which  in  the  order  of  nature  is  lafi  to  be  con- 
iidcred.  The  defign,  the  difpofition,  the  manners,  and 
the  thoughts,  are  all  before  it :  where  any  of  thofe  are 
wanting  or  imperfect,  fo  much  wants  or  is  imperfe£^  in^ 
the  imitation  of  human  life  i  which  is  in  the  very  defi- 
nition of  a  poem.  Words  indeed,  like  glaring  colours, 
are  the  fir  (I  beauties  that  arife»  and  ftrike  the  %ht: 
^ut  if  the  draught  be  falfe  or  lame>  tXit  ^gaxt^  \U-dif- 


flf  his  Ittgifi^  if  Ihi 

^  JtciYBt  in  tfa^ 
1^  olker  t^l 

l^cai  fasalaSovBd  fan 
ufbnMf  tbfe 

Ten-  bf^oes    flr-:^ 
pttient,  rcvengefo!,  **  Iinj%cr,  ir£nKi.::iff,  iiifstxn. 
**  acer,  &c."     ^ntss  ps-ritr;!,    z"^iii3^rK^   -"jxpt^ 
his  people,  2nd  laercitbl  to  his  *^3ric>j«  -  iTir    inmj  f 
to  the  will  of  hearer.,  "  q:io  fez  trtirr' !:,  r'-n.::i'i 
"  fequamur."     I  could  plszfr  jryltuf  t^-jii  r:  ir:  ' 
this  fubjeft,  but  I  am  forcf  d  lO  {StT-t  r  ^•,  i  ir^^- 
From  all  I  have  faid,  I  w:l.  orir  tTirs  z:i  %■  ^ir'i; 
tht  the  aclion  cf  HciTitr  btizg  rsi^n  f  ..*   '^f  "  - 
than  that  of  Virgil,  according  to  tiiiitrarer  sc -sie  v 
ter,  15  of  conieqoencc  more  piesing  13  :i*t  rtixutz, 
warms  you  by  degrees  ;  the  other  ieti  j',5  'j%  rrt  i 
once,  and  never  intermits  his  best-     Ii  h  rii  i^ri  : 
f-rrence  which   Longinus  imkirs  hctmrlxz  ti**  €£:i;£r? 
eloquence  in  Demollhenes  and  TaJJr-    OxKr  pcrtiTw'. 
thi:  othex  commandi^     Yon  newer  coU  wMh  jmm 
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UuouiVi  9¥$h  mn  jEii:fiK!£nimt  bank  (z  gracefol  Sat- 
mx\  u»  tiKi  eoxmcrmaa) -y.  bnr  he  isxAen*  froin  the 
tk\^t  Ktut-rMKbuisaor  dot  book  tiil  he  haa  made 
y^\u  m  ametMS>Jpr-WKt  vralemr  playing:  of  a-  new  machine 
f"imti  ttemo:  ieJimTies  on  hi*  i&an  witir  variety  of" 
nv^nH,  a&c  4Rti$:  it  in  lefs-  compaia  than  tv9o  months. 
'VUti.  TSMitKitceiafhiSt  I  confeis,  \a  more  fuitableto 
nr*/  ^-ittietr;  3J»t  thercfbre  I  have  tranflated  Iiis  firfl: 
Krw'jt'^iitt  ^jreaBtfiT  pleaiiire  than  aay  part  of  Virgil  r 
hut  fr  .vitt  rmti  pleaiurc  without  pains:  the  ccntinoal 
ajif-ttvus- of  the  fpirita  muil  needs  be  a  weakening  of 
vin-  .^ctmtitutian,  cljpecially  in  age  ;  and  many  paufea 
UA  j'Tajuired  fer  refreihment  betwixt  the  heats  j.  the 
^lijti  at  itlelf  being  a  tliird  part  longer  than  all  Virgir* 
<%t«jycf«i  together. 

This  iswhat  I  thought  nccdfal  in  rfils  place  to  fay 
<4ft  Hcmer.  I  proceed  to  Ovid  and  Chaucer  ;  confider- 
iM^  riie  former  only  in  relation  to  the  latter.  With 
(tViJ  ended  the  golden  age  of  the  Roman  tongue : 
rxsnaa.  Chaucer  the  purity  of  the  Er.gliih  tongue  be- 
^^ui.  The  manners  of  the  poets  were  not  unlike : 
!j«ch  of  them  were  well-bred,  well-natured,  amorous^ 
4nd  libertine,  at  Icaft  in  tlicic  writings,  it  may  be  alfo 
:tt  their  lives.  Their  lludies  were  the  lame,  philofophy 
;tad  philology.  Both  of  them  were  known  in  agronomy, 
vif  which  Ovia*i  books  of  the  Roman  feafts,  and  Chau- 
cer's trcaiifc  of  the  Aftrolabe,  are  fufficient  witnefles* 
lafe  QMMKCr  was  likewife  an  aftrolt^er,  as  were  Virgil^ 
£ust  Mul  ManUitts«  Boih  writ  with  won- 
f  Mmi  dcundk  v  n^tbti  ^rare  great  inven- 


4ots  (  for  Ovid  only  ropmt  th<i  Gt^ecmn  fables  |  and 
rioft  of  ChBttccr*5  Jtgrics  wire  taken  Aom  hii  Itnlian 
tontcmporari^s^  or  their  prcdecclTort.  Boccacc'a  Dt^ 
camtroii  s**as  ftrit  publifiicd  j  ami  from  t  lit  nee  our  Eng- 
ll&man  hi*  borrowed  many  of  hi*  Canterbury  tale*  t 
yet  thxt  of  Puhmon  and  Arciec  was  wriiten  in  all 
pmbahlllty  by  fbmt  Italian  wit,  in  a  form«'  age  i  as  I 
ihall  pi-ove  hcftMfttr  i  tl>c  tale  of  GrijtiUl  w;is  the  in- 
vention of  Pttrarck  ;  by  bitn  fent  to  Boccacei  JVom 
trbom  it  came  to  Chaucer  s  Troilus  and  el's  (fid  a  was 
alio  wrifFen  by  a  Lombard  author  |  but  much  ampJU 
fird  by  our  Englifb  friznAator,  as  well  as  beautified  ; 
the  gt?nii3S  of  our  ci3Tintr)'men  in  general  being  rather 
to  improve  an  jnveniipn,  than  to  inyent  them  ft  Ives  j  ast 
h  eviJi:rnt  not  only  in  our  poetry,  but  in  m::!ny  of  i>iH 
manufacluics.  I  find  I  have  anticipated  already,  :\n.{ 
taken  i:p  from  Boccace  before  I  come  to  him  :  hue 
iliere  is  fo  much  lefs  behind  ;  and  I  am  of  the  temper  of 
r.ioft  kings,  who  love  to  be  in  debt  j  are  all  for  prdlnt 
money,  no  matter  how  they  pay  it  afterwards  :  bciidL'^, 
tlie  nature  of  a  preface  is  rambling  ;  never  wholly  out 
cf  the  way,  nor  in  it.  This  I  have  learned  from  the 
practice  of  honeft  Montaigne,  and  return  at  my  plcaiiue 
to  Ovid  and  Chaucer,  of  whom  I  have  liitlc  moic  to 
fay.  Botli  of  them  built  on  the  inventions  of  oilier 
men  ;  yet  fmcc  Chaucer  had  foiT>ething  of  his  own,  us 
The  Wife  of  Bath's  Tale,  The  Cock  and  the  Fox, 
which  I  have  tran dated,  and  fome  others,  I  may  julUy 
give  our  countryman  the  precedence  in  that  part  j  fmce 
\  Z2n  remember  Mf  thing  of  Chid  which  was  wlvolly  \\W, 
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Both  of  dkcm  mukriood  d»c  maBoers,  iwdsr  ivki^ 
BSUDe  I  ctfuiprehciad  the  poffioos,  and,  ia  a  lar^ger  fenfi^ 
the  de(criptionf  of  pcribos,  and  their  tot  habits  :  for 
an  ezamplcy  I  (ee  Baucis  and  PhikflKm  as  perfcdlf 
before  me,  as  if  fomc  aocient  paister  had  drawn  thesv; 
and  all  the  pifgrlmt  in  the  Canterfoory  tales,  their  ho- 
iDours,  their  featoreSy  and  the  Tcry  diefs,  as  difiindly 
as  if  I  had  f'jpped  with  them  at  the  Tabard  in  South- 
war  k  :  yet  even  there  too  the  6giires  in  Chaucer  are 
much  more  lively,  and  fet  in  a  better  light:  which 
though  I  have  not  time  to  prove ;  yet  I  appeal  to  the 
reader,  and  am  Aire  he  will  clear  me  from  partiality. 
The  thoughts  and  words  remain  to  be  coniidered  in  the 
comparlfon  of  the  two  poets  j  and  I  have  faved  myfelf 
one  half  of  tliat  hbour,  by  owning  that  Ovid  lived 
when  tlic  Roman  tongue  was  in  its  meridian  ;  Chaucer, 
in  the  dawning  of  our  language  :  therefore  tliat  part  of 
ihc  compaiifon  (lands  not  on  an  equal  foot,  any  more 
than  the  dlf^ion  of  Ennius  and  Ovid;  or  of  Chaucer 
•and  our  prcfcnt  Englifh.  The  words  are  given  up  as. 
a  poft  not  to  be  defended  in  our  poet,  becaufe  he  want-, 
ed  the  modern  art  of  fortifying.  The  thoughts  remain 
to  be  confidcred :  and  they  are  to  be  meafured  only  by 
their  propriety  j  that  is,  as  they  flow  more  or  lefs  na- 
turally from  the  perfbns  defcrihed,  on  fujch  and  fuch, 
occafion*.  Tlie  vulgar  judges,  which  are  nine  parts  ia 
ten  of  all  nations,  who  call  conceits  and  jingles  wit,- 
who  fee  Ovid  full  of  them,  and  Chaucer  altogether 
without  them,  will  think  me  little  lefs  than  mad,  for 
prefvrnngthe  En^lifliman  to  the  Roman;  yet,  with, 
7  <ias«; 
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their  leare,  I  muft  prefume  to  fay,  that  the  things  tRey 

admire,  are  roc  only  gh'ttering  trifles,  and  fo  far  from 

being  witty,  that  in  a  ferious  poem  they  are  naufeous, 

becaufe  they  are  unnatural.    Would  any  man,  who  is 

ready  to  die  for  love,  defcribe  his  paflion  like  Narciflus  ? 

"Would  he  think  of  *•  inopem  me  copia  fecit,"  and  a 

dozen  more  of  fuch  expreflions,  poured  on  the  neck  of 

one  another,  and  fignifying  all  the  fame  thing  ?    If  this 

were  wit,  was  this  a  time  to  be  witty,  when  the  poor 

wretch  was  in  the  agonyof  death  \  This  is  juft John  Lit- 

tlewit  in  Bartholemew  Fair,  who  had  a  conceit  (as  he 

tells  you)  left  him  in  his  mifery  5  a  miferable  conceit. 

On  thefe  occafions  the  poet  fhould  endeavour  to  raife 

pity  :  but,  inftead  of  this,  Ovid  is  tickling  you  to  laugh.. 

Virgil  never  made  ufe  of  fuch  machines,  when  he  was 

moving   you  to  commiferate  the  death  of  Dido  :    he 

would   not  deftroy  what  he  was  building.     Chaucer 

makes  Arcite  violent  in  his  love,  and  unjuft  in  the  pur- 

fuit  of  it :  yet  when  he  came  to  die,  he  made  him  think 

more  reafonably:  he  repents  not  of  his  lore,  for  that 

had  altered  his  charafter ;  but  acknowledges   the  in- 

iullice  of  his  proceedings,   and  refigns  Emilia  to  Pala- 

non.     What  would  Ovid  have  done  on  this  occafion  ? 

le  would  certainly  have  made  Arcite  witty  on    his 

;ath-bed.    He  had  complained  he  was  farther  off  from 

tlTefnon,   by   being   fo   near,    and   a   thoufand   fuch 

yifms,  which  Chaucer  rejefted  as  below  the  dignity 

the  fubjcft.     They,  who  think  otherwife,   would  by 

fame  reafon  prefer  Lucan  and  Ovid  to  Homer  and* 

^1«  and  Martial  to  all  four  of  thenK    As  for  the^ 

tuia 
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turn  cf  words,  in  which  Ovid  particalarly  excels  all 
p3ets  ;  the)-  are  fometi.iies  2  fault,  and  fometinies  a 
beauty,  as  they  arc  ufed  properly  or  improperly ;  but  in 
ftrong  p'diTIons  always  to  be  fhunncd,  becaufe  paiHont 
are  ferious,  and  will  admit  no  playing.  The  French 
have  a  high  value  for  them ;  and  I  confefs,  they 
arc  often  what  they  call  delicate,  when  they  are  intro- 
duced with  judgment ;  but  Chaucer  writ  with  more 
Simplicity,  and  followed  nature  more  clofely,  than  to 
ufe  them.  I  have  thus  far,  to  the  beft  of  my  know- 
ledge, been  an  upright  judge  betwixt  the  parties  in 
competition,  not  meddling  with  the  dehgn  nor  the  dif- 
poHtion  of  it ;  becaufe  the  deiign  was  not  their  own  j 
and  in  the  dilpofing  of  it  they  were  equil.  It  remains 
that  I  fay  fomewhat  of  Chaucer  in  particular. 

In  the  firil  place,  as  he  is  the  father  of  Englifh  poetry^ 
fo  I  hold  him  in  the  fame  degree  of  veneration  as  the 
Grecians  held  Homer,  or  the  Romans  Virgil  ;  he  is  3 
perpetual  fountain  of  good  fenfe  ;  learned  in  all  fcicnces  j 
and  therefore  fpeaks  properly  on  all  fubjefts:  as  he 
knew  what  to  fay,  fo  he  knows  alfo  wl>en  to  leave  off; 
a  continence  which  is  praftilcd  by  few  writers,  and 
fcarccly  by  any  of  the  ancients,  excepting  Virgil  and 
Horace.  One  of  our  late  great  poets  is  funk  in  his 
reputation,  bccaufe  he  could  never  forgive  any  conceit 
which  came  in  his  wayj  but  fwept  like  a  drag-net, 
great  and  fmall,  Tl»ere  was  plenty  enough,  but  the 
diflies  were  ill-forted  j  whole  pyramids  of  fweet-meats, 
for  boys  and  women  j  but  little  of  folid  meat,  for  men  r 
uU  tills  proceedod  not  from  any  waat  qC  knowledge. 


aivvavd     uc 


:  a  great  poet,  he  \s  no  longer  efteemcd*  a  good 
and  for  ten  imprcinons,  which  hh  works  have 
b  many  fucceflwe  years,  yet  at  prefent  a  hun- 
oks  are  fcarccly  purchafed  once  a  twelvemonth  :- 
my  lail  lord  Rochefter  faid,  though  fomewhat 
ly.  Not  being  of  God,  he  could  not  Hand, 
cer  followed  naturs  every  where ;  but  was  ne- 
oU\  to  go  l>eyond  her  :  and  there  is  a  great  dif- 
of  being  Pocta  and  nimis  Poeta,  if  we  believe 
s,  as  much  as  betwixt  a  inoded  behaviour  and 
on*  The  verfc  of  Chaucer,  I  confefs,  is  not 
ious  to  ns  ;.  but  it  is  like  the  eloquence  of  one- 
Tacitus  commends,  it  was  ''•auribus  iftius  tern- 
accommodata :"  they  who  lived  with  him,  and 
ne  after  him,  thought  it  mufical ;  and  it  conti- 
even  in  our  judgment,  if  compared  with  the- 
s  of  Lidgate  and  Gower,   his  contemporaries  t 
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and  revelation)  muft  convince  the  reader,  that  equality' 
of  numbers  in  every  verfe,  which  we  call  Heroic,  was 
either  not  known,»or  not  always  pra6lifed  in  Chaucer'S' 
age.     It  were  an  eafy  matter  to  produce  fome  thoufands 
of  his  verfes,   wliich  are  lanie  for  want  of  half  a  foot, 
and  fometimes  a  vvkole  one,  and  which-  no  pronuncia- 
tion can  make  otherwile.     We   can  only  fay,  that  he 
lived  in  the  infancy  of  our  poetry,   and  that  nothing  is- 
brought  to  perfe6lion  at  the  firft.    We  muft.be  children' 
before  we  grow  men.  There  was  an  Ennius,  and  in  pro- 
cefs  of  time  a  Lucilius,  and  a  Lucretius,  before  Virgil  and 
Horace  ;  even  after  Chaucer  there  was  a  Spenfer,  a  Har- 
rington, a  Fairfax,  before  Waller  and  Denbam  were  iiv 
being  ;  and  our  numbers  were  in  their  nonage  till  thefe- 
laft  appeared.  I  need  fay  b'ttleof  his  parentage,  life,  and* 
fortunes  :  they  are  to  be  found  at  large  in-  all   the  edi- 
tions  of  his   works.     He  was^  employed  abroad,  and. 
favoured "  by   Edward   the   Third,    Richard   the    Se- 
cond, and  Henry  the  Fourth,  and  was  poet,  as  I  fup- 
pofe,  to  all  three  of  them.     In  Richard's  time,  1  doubt,, 
he  was  a  little  dipt  in  the  rebellion  of  tlie  commons  ^ 
and  being  brother-in-law  to  John  of  Graunt,  it  was  no 
wonder  if  he  followed  the  fortunes  of  that  family  ;  and; 
vas  well  with  Henry  the  Fourth  when  he  had  depofed. 
liis  predeceflbr.  Neither  .is  it  to  be  admired,,  that  Henry,, 
who  was  a  wife  as  well  as  a  valiant  prince,  who  claim- 
ed by  fucceflion,   and  was  fenfible  that  his  title  was  not 
fcund,  but  was  rightfully  In  Mortimer,  who  had  mar- 
ried the  heir  of  York  j  it  was  not  to  be  admired,  I  fay,. 
il  that  great  politiciaa  ihould  be  pleafed  to  have  th& 

greater 
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^jreateft  wit  of  thofe  times  in  his  interdls,  and  to  be  the 
trumpet  of  his  praifes.  Auguf^us  had  given  him  the 
jexample,  by  the  advice  of  Maecenas^  who  recommended 
Virgil  and  Horace  to  him;  whofe  praifes  helped  to 
make  him  popular  while  he  was  alive,  and  after  his 
death  have  made  him  precbus  to  pofterity.  As  for  the 
jxligion  of  our  poet,  he  feems  to  have  fome  little  bias 
towards  the  opinions  of  Wickliff,  after  John  of  Gaunt 
his  patron  5  fomewhat  of  which  appears  in  the  tale  of 
Piers  Plowman  :  yet  I  cannot  blame  him  for  inveigh* 
ing  fo  fliarply  againll  the  vices  of  the  clergy  in  his  age : 
their  pride,  their  ambition,  their  pomp,  their  avarice, 
their  worldly  intereft,  deferved  the  lafhes  wliich  he  gave 
them,  both  in  that,  and  in  moft  of  his  Canterbury 
tales:  neither  has  his  contemporary  Boccace  fpared 
them.  Yet  both  thofe  poets  lived  in  much  efteem  with 
good  and  holy  men  in  orders  :  for  the  fcandal  which  is 
given  by  particular  priefls,  reflc£ls  not  on  the  facred 
funftion.  Chaucer's  Monk,  his  Chanon,  and  ^js  Fryer, 
took  not  from  the  chara6ler  of  his  Good  Parfon.  A 
fat^Tical  poet  is  the  check  of  the  laymen,  on  bad  priefts. 
We  are  only  to  take  care,  that  we  involve  not  the  inno- 
cent with  the  guilty  in  the  fame  condemnation.  The 
good  cannot  be  too  much  honoured,  nor  the  bad  too 
coaifcly  ufed  :  for  the  corruption  of  the  beft  becomes  the 
word.  When  a  clergyman  is  whipped,  his  gown  is  firft 
taken  off,  by  which  the  dignity  of  his  order  is  fecured  :  if 
he  be  wrongfully  accufed,  he  has  his  aftion  of  flander  j 
jnd  it  is  at  the  poet's  peril,  if  he  tranfgrefsthelaw.  But 
ibey  will  tell  us,  that  all  kind  of  fatire,  though  never 

fo 
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io  well  deferred  by  particular  priefts,  yet  brings  tbe 
'whole  order  into  contempt.  Is  then  the  peerage  of 
£ngland  any  thing  diihonoured,  when  a  peer  Aiffers 
for  his  treafon  i  If  he  be  libeled,  or  any  way  defamed^ 
lie  has'hi«  "  Scandalum  Magnatum"  to  punifti  the  of- 
tfendcr.  They,  who  ufe  this  kind  of  argument,  feem 
:to  be  confcious  to  themfelves  of  fomewhat  which  ha« 
<<ieferved  the  poet's  lafh  j  and  are  lefs  concerned  for 
:lheir  public  capacity,  than  for  thek*  private 4  at  leaft 
«there  is  pride  at  the  bottom  of  their  reafoning.  If  the 
faults  of  men  in  orders  are  only  to  be  judged  among 
Jthemfclves,  they  are  all  in  fome  fort  parties  j  for,  fince 
4hey  fay  the  honour  of  their  order  is  concerned  in  every 
'member  of  it,  how  can  we  be  fure,  that  they  will  be 
impartial  judges  ?  How  far  I  -may  be  allowed  to  fpeak 
my  opinion  nn  this  cafe,  I  know  not :  but  I  am  fure  a 
difpute  of  this  natwre  caufed  mifchief  in  abundance  be- 
twixt a  king  of  England  and  an  archbifhop  of  Canter- 
bury ;  one  ftanding  up  for  the  Laws  of  his  land,  ai>d 
the  other  for  the  honour  (a«  he  called  it)  of  God's 
Church ;  which  ended  in  the  murther  of  the  prelat^ 
and  in  the  whipping  of  his  majefty  from  poft  to  pillar 
for  his  penance.  The  learned  and  ingenious  Dr.  Drake 
has  foved  me  the  labour  of  inquiring  into  the  efteem 
and  reverence  which  the  priefts  have  had  of  old ;  and 
I  would  rather  extend  than  diminifh  any  part  of  it : 
yet  I  muft  needs  fay,  that  when  a  .prieft  provokes  me 
Without  any  occafion  given  him,  I  have  no  reafon, 
-unlefs  it  be  the  charity  of  a  Chriftian,  to  forgive  him. 
•**•  Prior  kefit**  i*  jutUficatioti  fuflicicnt  in  the  Civil  Law. 
7  If 
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If  I  anfwer  him  in  his  own  language,  felf-defence,  I 
am  fure,  muft  be  allowed  me ;  and  if  I  carry  it  far- 
ther, even  to  a  (harp  recrimination,  ibmewhat  may  be 
indulged  to  human  frailty.  Yet  my  refentment  has 
not  wrought  fo  far,  but  that  I  have  followed  Chaucer 
in  his  character  of  a  holy  roan,  and  have  enlarged  on 
that  fubjeft  with  ibme  pleafure,  referving  to  myfelf 
the  nght,  if  I  (hall  think  iit  hereafter,  to  defcribe  ano- 
ther fort  of  prieds,  fucb  as  are  more  eafily  to  be  found 
dian  the  good  parfon;  fuch  as  have  given  the  laft 
blow  to  Chriftianity  in  this  age,  by  a  practice  fo  con- 
trary to  their  do6lrine.  But  this  will  keep  cold  till 
another  time.  In  the  mean  while,  I  take  up  Chaucer 
where  I  left  him.  He  muft  have  been  a  man  of  a  moft 
wonderful  comprehenfive  natiire,  becaufe,  as  it  has 
been  truly  obferved  of  him,  he  has  taken  into  the  com- 
pafs  of  his  Canterbury  tales  the  vanous  manners  and 
humours  (as  we  now  call  them)  of  the  whole  English 
nation,  in  his  age.  Not  a  fingle  chara6ler  has  efcaped 
him.  All  his  pilgrims  are  feverally  diftinguifhcd  from 
each  other ;  and  not  only  in  their  inclinations,  but  in 
tkdr  very  phyfiognomies  and  perfons.  Baptiila  Porta 
could  not  have  defcribcd  their  natures  better,  than  by 
the  marks  which  the  poet  gives  them.  The  matter  and 
Bcnncr  of  their  talcs,  and  of  their  telling,  are  fo  fuited 
to  their  different  educations,  humours,  and  callings,  that 
each  of  them  would  be  improper  in  any  other  mouth. 
Etch  the  grave  and  ferious  charafters  are  diftinguifhed 
I7  tl'.cir  fcveral  forts  of  gravity :  their  difcourfes  are 
iach  as  belong  to  their  age,  their  calling,  and  their 
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lireedJng ;  fuch  as  are  becoming  of  them,  and  of  them 
^nly.  Some  of  his  pe rfons  are  vicious,  and  foroe  vir- 
tuous ;  fome  are  unlearned,  or  (as  Chaucer  calls  them) 
lewd,  and  fome  are  learned.  Even  the  ribaldry  of  th© 
low  charafters  is  different :  the  Reeve,  the  Miller,  and 
the  Cook,  are  feveral  men,  and  diftingui(hed  from 
each  other,  as  much  as  the  mincing  lady  priorefs,  and 
the  broad-fpeaking  gap-toothed  wife  of  Bath.  Bat 
■enough  of  this  :  there  is  fuch  a  variety  of  game  fpnng- 
ing  up  before  me,  that  I  am  diftra6led  in  my  choice^ 
and  know  not  which  to  follow.  It  is  fufRcIent  to  fay, 
according  to  the  proverb,  that  here  is  God's  plenty. 
We  have  our  fore-fathers  and  great  grand-dames  all 
before  us,  as  they  were  in  Chaucer's  days ;  their  gene- 
ral chara^iers  are  ftill  remaining  in  mankind,  and  even 
in  Ejigland,  though  they  are  called  by  other  names  than 
thoie  of  Monks  and  Friars,  and  Chanons,  and  lady 
Abbeffes,  and  Nuns :  for  mankind  is  ever  the  fame, 
and  nothing  loll  out  of  nature,  though  every  thing  is 
altered.  May  I  have  leave  to  do  myfelf  the  juflice, 
(fince  my  enemies  will  do  me  none,  and  are  fo  far  from 
granting  me  to  be  a  good  poet,  that  they  will  not  allov 
me  fo  much  as  to  be  a  Chriftian,  or  a  moral  man) ;  may 
I  have  leave,  I  fay,  to  inform  my  reader,  that  I  have 
confined  my  choice  to  fuch  tales  of  Chaucer  as  favour 
nothing  of  immodefly.  If  I  had  defired  more  to  pleafe 
than  to  inftru£l,  the  Reeve,  the  Miller,  the  Shipmui, 
the  Merchants,  the  Sumner,  and,  above  all,  the  Wife 
of  Bath,  in  the  prologue  to  her  tale,  would  have  funo* 
cared  me  as  many  friends  and  readers,  as  thene  are 
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!i«au*  atidj allies  of  pkalu re  m  the  town.  But  I  wiU 
OQ  more  offend  again  ft  good -man  is  f  is  t  I  ^m  fenfiblt^  ai 
I  o wight  to  be,  of  the  fcandal  I  ha%^e  given  by  my  l(M>fe 
wriuftg*  J  and  make  what  rcpai-atiou  I  am  able,  by  thti 
public  ackncTivled gm en £.  If  any  thing  of  this  nafurr, 
ur  of  profane nef$,  be  crept  into  thefe  poenxSj  I  am  fb  far 
fwm  defending  it,  that  I  difown  it,  **  Tohim  hoc  in- 
SBi tim  vo I o." *  C haucer  mikt*  ano ther  m a nn cr  o f  apo- 
Jogy  for  his  bro^d-fpeaking,  and  BoccJce  makes  the 
like  I  but  I  wUI  follow  neither  of  them.  Our  country* 
jmaHi  in  the  end  of  his  ch:iractcra*  before  the  Canter* 
btuy  tales,  tlius  excufes  the  rlbaltlrj^  which  Is  VQrj 
gfoifi  In  mskny  of  his  novels* 

But  ftrft,  I  pray  you  of  your  covutefy. 
That  ye  nc  arrcttee  it  nought  my  viJlauy, 
Tbougrh  that  I  plainly  fpcak  in  thi$  mattere 
To  tclhn  you  her  word$,  nnd  eke  her  chere : 
Ne  though  I  fpeak  her  words  properly, 
For  this  ye  knowen  as  well  as  I, 
Who  fliall  tellen  a  tale  after  a  man, 
He  mote  rchearfe  as  nye,   as  ever  he  can  : 
Evcrich  word  of  it  been  in  his  charge, 
All  fpeke  he,  never  fo  rudely,  nc  large. 
Or  elfe  he  mote  tellen  his  tale  untrue. 
Or  fcinc  things,  or  find  words  new  : 
He  may  not  fparc,  although  he  were  his  brother, 
He  mote  as  well  fay  o  word  as  another. 
Chrift  fpake  himfclf  full  broad  in  holy  writ, 
And  well  I  wote  no  villany  is  it. 
Vol.  III.  I>  £kt 
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was  too  modeft  to  fet  up  for  a  diflator;  and  being 
ihocked  peiiiaps  with  his  old  ftile,  never  examined  into 
the  depth  of  his  good  fenfe.  Chaucer,  I  confcfs,  is  a 
rough  diamond,  and  muft  firft  be  poli/hed,  ere  he  (hines. 
I  deny  not  likewife,  that,  living  in  our  eaily  days  of 
poetry,  he  writes  not  always  of  a  piece :  but  fometimes 
mingles  trivial  things  with  thofe  of  greater  moment* 
Sometimes  alfo,  though  not  often,  he  runs  riot,  like 
Ovid,  and  knows  not  when  he  has  faid  enough.  But 
there  are  more  great  wits  beiides  Chaucer,  whofe  fault 
is  their  excefs  of  conceits,  and  thofe  ill  fortcd.  An  au- 
thor is  not  to  write  all  he  can,  but  only  all  he  ought. 
Having  obferved  this  redundancy  in  Chaucer  (as  it  is 
an  eafy  matter  for  a  man  of  ordinary  parts  to  find  a 
fault  in  one  of  greater),  I  have  not  tied  myfclf  to  a  literal 
translation ;  but  have  often  omitted  what  I  judged  un- 
neceflary,  or  not  of  dignity  enough  to  appear  in  the 
company  of  better  thoughts.  I  have  prefumed  farther^ 
in  fome  places,  and  addedfomewhatofmy  own  where  I 
thought  my  author  was  deficient,  and  had  not  given  his 
thoughts  their  true  luflre,  for  want  of  words  in  the  be- 
ginning of  our  language.  And  to  this  I  was  the  more 
emboldened,  becaufe  (if  I  may  be  permitted  to  lay  it  of 
myfclf)  I  found  I  had  a  foul  congenial  to  his,  and  that 
I  had  been  converfant  in  the  fame  ftudies.  Another 
poet,  in  another  age,  may  take  the  fame  liberty  with  my 
writings  S  if  at  lead  they  live  long  enough  to  deferve 
corrcAion.  Itviras  alfo  neceflary  fometimes  to  reftore 
the  fenfe  of  Chaucer,  which  was  loft  or  mangled  In  the 
errors  of  the  prefs :  let  this  example  fuffice  at  prefent  5 
P  »  in 
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in  the  ftoiy  of  Palaifion  and  Arcite,  where  the  temple  of 
Diana  is  defcribed^  you  find  thefe  verfes,  in  all  the  edi- 
tions of  our  author  i  * 

There  faw  I  Dane  turned  into  a  tree, 

I  mean  not  the  goddefs  Diane, 

But  Venus  daughter,  which  that  hight  Dane : 

Which  after  a  little  confideration  I  knew  was  to  be  re- 
fbrmed  into  this  fenfe,  that  Daphne  the  daughter  of 
Peneus  was  turned  into  a  tree.  I  durft  not  make  thus 
bold  with  Ovid,  left  fome  future  Milbourn  (hould 
arife,  and  fay,  I  varied  from  my  author,  becaufe  I  un- 
derftood  him  not. 

But  there  are  other  judges  who  think  I  ought  not 
to  have  tranflated  Chaucer  into  English,  out  of  a  quite 
contrary  notion :  they  fuppofe  there  is  a  certain  vene- 
ration due  to  his  old  language ;  and  that  it  is  little 
lefs  than  profanation  and  facrilege  to  alter  it.  They 
arc  farther  of  opinion,  that  foraewhat  of  his  good  fenfij 
will  fuffer  in  this  transfufion,  and  much  of  the  beauty 
of  his  thoughts  will  infallibly  be  loft,  which  appear  . 
with  more  grace  in  their  old  habit.  Of  this  opinion 
was  that  excellent  perfon,  whom  I  mentioned,  the  late 
carl  of  Leioefter,  who  valued  Chaucer  as  much  as  Mr. 
Cowley  defpifed  him.  My  lord  difluadcd  me  from 
this  attempt,  (for  I  was  thinking  of  it  fome  years  be- 
fore his  death)  and  his  authority  prevailed  fo  far  with 
ine,  as  tp  defer  my  undertaking  while  he  lived,  in  de- 
ference to  him :  yet  my  reafon  was  not  convinced  with 
vrhat  he  urged  againft  it.  If  the  firft  end  of  a  writer  be 
I  to 
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^  be  undc^God,  then  ai  hh  ]  jn^agie  gnvirs  cibfolctef 
fct*  ihoy^t*  muil  grow  obfcure  t 

"  Mulca  nenaiceotur  quae  jam  ceciderc  j  cadentqu*, 
•'  Quse  nunc  funt  in  h  on  ore  ro^ibala  j  fi  volet  ufii^ 
"<^gcm  penes  arbiiriom  eft,  &  jus,  &  flomi^i  Joqueodi*'**' 
Wb*n  an  ancicn  t  word  f^r  Its  fbuiid  and  fignlficancy  de- 
itrvea  to  be  revived,  I  havr  thai  rtafonahle  vcDeratton  for 
aKtiquk^^j  to  reftoi*  it.  All  beyond  ib*a  is  Ajperftitbn. 
Words  are  not  like  landmarks,  fo  fja-ed  as  nc vtr  to 
k  rf moved  j  cuftoms  are  changed  |  and  even  ftatutes  me 
ifiefTtij*  repelled,  when  the  reafon  ceafcs  for  which  tUcy 
wen:  eixa£lec!>  A  a  for  tbe  oth^r  j>irt  of  the  argument,  that 
bbthoughlBtvil]  lofc  of  their  original  beauty,  by  the  hn^ 
Tsuon  of  TvorJa  ;  m  the  firft  placei  not  only  thfir  benuty, 
but  their  bsl ng  is  loll,  where  they  are  no  longer  ujn  Jerftooi[, 
which  Is  the  prefent  cafe.  I  grant  that  fomething  muft 
be  loft  in  all  transfufion,  that  is,  in  all  tranflations  ;  but 
the  fcnfe  will  remain,  which  would  othcrwlfe  be  loft,  or 
at  leaft  be  maimed,  when  it  is  fcarce  intelligible  j  and 
that  but  to  a  few.  How  few  are  there  who  can  read 
Chaucer,  fo  as  to  underftand  him  perfe6lly  !  And  if  im- 
perfectly, then  with  lefs  profit  and  no  pleafure.  It  is 
not  for  the  ufe  of  fome  old  Saxon  friends,  that  I  have 
taken  thefe  pains  with  him  :  let  them  negle^l  my  ver- 
fjon,  becaufe  they  have  no  need  of  it.  I  made  it  for 
their  fakes  who  underftand  fcnfe  and  poetry  as  well  as 
they,  when  that  poetiy  and  fenfe  is  put  into  words 
which  they  underftand.  I  wlil  go  farther,  and  dare  to 
add,  that  what  beauties  I  )ofe  In  fome  p/aces,  I  give  to 
others  which  bad  tliem  not  originally :    but   in  tlVis  1 
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<*..»^  tjt  ffui'.'ii.  :„  iii'-'icif  :  ttr  till  F£r:LU£  iuds!%:.  anil  j 
iAvu.i*  iv  III.  <i':^ii'i(/i..  Yf.  1  luinh  I  have  iii£  occsi- 
i^w.  W  </Vif';)(aii.  <if  timn,  w'ul.  becaufL  thsi-  rninrrfwiM 
''4.mu<.U;  vbvuic'  ti«:}»rivt  tirtr  greaig.'  part  of  tbar  axim< 
fj^iitif  ^f  *ijf.  fiiiut  uUvantagt,  anc  hoard  him  iip,  a 
41. .fi.lv  'l^  'fii  If  ^/aiidan.  {;:cfid,  cr::y  tc  iooi:  oc  h  "diem 
U'l^i-i,  i^i.^'  ii'i-d'r  i/iitrt  from  making  nfc  erf  it.  Ii 
^uii  ^  J  'w'.'^'  r /  yt'Av^*,  ^liZi  zi'j  iiraxi  crcr  had,  or  cai 
i#.*y4,  i  yn.u.i  vi.jitrsttion  fyr  C'ltucer,  lizr  mrfclf.  ] 
^^yi  u^tsi..-.*tA  fomt  ^rt  cf  bis  i^orks,  onry  thai  ] 
/ii j^'l.t  yiitAhji-U:  ii«  memcrvy  or  at  Isafi  idicAi  it 
;.^*i«^/<,^ii  iJi/  '.'/'jiJryriien.  If  T  }uiTe  altered  him  mi 
wUi*,  i*,i  fit'  \M.-iUi,  I  mM&.  St  the  farae  tsme  ackiKnr 
Jiijj/*.,  fj.ji  I  'vu!4  ]uv«  dose  Dodusg  without  him 
**  l^aijji  &H  ii.v«Mi«  auMercV*  if  do  great  commenda 
h^*n }  i>i<'l  i  J'"  not  Ui  vain  to  think  I  have  deferred  ; 
|/^iL.i(i.( .  J  Will  f:oii('lu<ie  what  I  hare  to  fay  ofhin 
iin[i\'tt  wmIi  liiiiy  i/iie  itm^irk:  a  lady  of  niy  acqnam 
Ui\i.i.f  wliii  iMcjiS  a  kind  of  correfpondence  with  fom 
itHiltwi*  i<f  I  lie-  tiir  iirx  in  France,  hat  been  informed  b; 
lliMii,  llcti  MuilL-inoifcllc  de  iScudcry,  who  is  as  old  a 
f  it<>i,  .ithl  iitljiircd  like  Iicr  by  the  fame  god  of  poetry 
Im  .11  tltiA  iiiiiu  n;iiillatiii{jr  Chiiuccr  into  modem  French 
iiiiiii  ujiiili  I  giiHuT,  that  he  has  been  formerly  tran{ 
|.H».il  iitUi  \\\v  lild  Pi'ovrii^nl  (for  how  (he  fhould  com 
ill  iiiiiU  I  Ituiid  iilil  Kni^lifh  I  know  not).  But  the  mat 
(wi  111  l.kM  briii^  iiur,  it  maket  me  think  that  there! 
hiiiit:t|iiii(\  III  ii  likP  ('«ttubty  i  that,  after  certain  period 
\\\  ImU'i  tilt  l.uiu  riiul  iiu'imuy  of  ^ixat  wits  fhould  b 
/«/ii  «»••/«  .(«  4  'h.duiv  U  both  iu  Fiance  and  England.  I 
•  ^1 
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F0vi«  bewhaUy  cbince,  it  Js  extraoidinaryt  anil  ftla^Te  not 
jcail  it  inorc,  for  fcai*  of  being  Uxfitl  v^'Stb  faperilitiorti 

Boccncc  comes  J  aft  to  be  con ii tier cd,  wlitj,   living  in 
,thc  0IHC  ag^  \vitb  Chaucer,  had  the  fame  genius,  and 
»fqUowcd  the  fame  All die^:  both  writ  novds,  and  each 
•  of  them  ctiltivated  his  mother  tongue*     Kut  the  greateft 
I  iticmblajKe  of  our  two  inoJcrn  authors  being  in  their 
djunirimr  i^lt,  and  pleafing  w^y  of  relating  comical  ad- 
\  tenrufti,  I  may  p^^fs  it  over^  bccaiifc  I  have  tranfiatci 
'  nothing  from  Boccac^  of  that  nature*     In  the  ferlous 
psit  of  pgetry,  the  advantjige   is  wholly  on  Chaucer's 
I  £dc{.  for  though   the  EngliiLman  has  borrowed  many 
I  t^ki  from  tbe  Italian,  yet  it  appears  that  thofe  of  Boc- 
Icaxc  were  not  generally  of  hU  own  making,  but  taken 
\  frofn  authors  of  former  ages,  amd  by  him  only  model- 
led :  {q  that  what  there  wa$  of  Invention  in  either  of 
thtm,  m*iy  be  judged  equal.     But  Chnnccr  has  refined 
on  Boccace,  and  has  mended  the  (lories  which  he  has 
borrowed,  in  his  way  of  telling ;  though  profe  allows 
more  liberty  of  thought,   and  the  expreffion  is  more  eafy 
when  unconfined  by  numbers.     Our  countryman  carries 
weight,  and  yet  wins  the  race  at  difadvantage.     I  de- 
iirc  not  the  reader  Zhou  Id  take  my  word  :  and  therefore 
I  will  fet  two  of  their  difcourfes  on  the  fame  fubje6l,  in 
the  fame  light,  for  every  man,  to  judge  betwixt  them. 
T  trandated  Chaucer  firft,  and,  amongft  the  reft,  pitched 
on  the  Wife  of  Bath's  tale;  not  daring,  as  I  have  faid, 
to  adventure  on  her  prologue,  becauCe  it  is  too  licen- 
tious :  there  Chaucer  introduces  an  old  woman  of  mean 
paireniage,  whom  3  youthful  knl^lit  of  noble  blood  was 
^  4-  fovceA 
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forccfj  to  marry,  and  confequently  loathed  her :  the 
crone  being  in  bed  with  him  on  the  wedding-night, 
ihd  finding  his  ayer(ion>  endeavours  to  win  his  affec- 
tion by  reafon,  and  fpeaks  a  good  word  for  hcrfelf,  (as 
who  could  blame  her  ?)  in  hope  to  mollify  the  fullen 
bridegroom.  She  takes  her  topics  from  the  benefits  of 
poverty,  the  advantages  of  old  age  and  uglinefs,  the 
ranity  of  youth,  and  the  filly  pride  of  anccftry  and 
titles  Without  inherent  virtue,  which  is  the  true  nobi- 
lity. When  I  had  clofed  Chaucer,  I  returned  to  Ovid, 
and  tranflated  fome  more  of  his  fables ;  and  by  this 
time  had  fo  far  forgotten  the  wife  of  Bath's  tale,  that, 
when  I  took  up  Boccace,  unawares  I  fell  on  the  fame 
argument  of  preferring  virtue  to  nobility  of  blood,  and 
titles,  in  the  ftory  of  iSigifmunda ;  which  I  had  cer- 
tainly avoided  for  the  refemblance  of  the  two  dif- 
courfes,  .if  my  memory  had  not  failed  me.  Let  tht 
reader  weigh  them  both  ;  and  if  he  thinks  me  partial 
to  Chaucer,  it  is  in  him  to  right  Boccace. 

.1^  prefer  in  our  countryman,  far  above  all  his  other 
ftofies,  the  noble  poem  of  Palamon  and  Arcite,  which 
is  or  the  Epic  kind,  and  perhaps  not  much  inferior 
to  the  Ilias  or  the  iEneis  :  the  ftory  is  more  pleafing 
than  either  of  them,  the  manners  as  perfe6^,  the  dic- 
tion as  poetical,  the  learning  as  deep  and  various; 
and  the  difpofition  full  as  artful ;  only  it  includes  a 
greater  length  of  time,  as  taking  up  feven  years  at 
leaft;  but  Anftotle  has  left  undecided  the  duration  of 
the  action ;  which  yet  is  eafily  reduced  into  the  cpm- 
yyji/s  of  a  year,  by  a  narration  of  what  preceded  the  re- 


PREFACE.  4, 

turn  of  Palamon  to  Athens.  I  had  thought  for  the 
honour  o(  our  nation^  and  more  particulaily  for  his, 
whofe  laurel,  though  unworthy,  I  have  worn  after  hira, 
that  this  ftory  was  of  Englifh  growth,  and  Chaucer's 
own :  but  I  was  undeceived  by  Boccace  j  for  cafually 
looking  on  the  end  of  his  feventh  Giomata,  I  .^3und 
DJoneo  (under  which  name  he  (hadows  himfelf)  an4 
Fiametta  (who  reprefents  his  miftreis  the  natural  daugh- 
ter of  Robert  king  of  Naples)  of  whom  thefe  words 
are  fpoken,  "  Dioneo  e  la  Fiametta  granpezza  conta- 
**  rono  iniieme  d'  Arcita,  e  di  Palamone  :"  by  which  it 
appears  that  this  ftory  was  written  before  the  time  of 
Boccace  ^  but  the  name  of  its  author  being  wholly  loft;^ 
Chaucer  is  now  become  an  original  ^  and  I  queftion 
not  but  the  poem  has  received  many  beauties  by  pa/Hng 
through  his  noble  hands.  Befides  this  tale,  there  is 
another  of  his  own  invention,  after  the  manner  of  the 
Provencals,  called  The  Flower  and  the  Leaf  j  with 
which  I  was  fo  particularly  pleafed,  both  for  the  inven- 
tion and  the  moral,  that  I  cannot  hinder  myfeif  from 
recommending  it  to  the  reader. 

As  a  corollary  to  this  preface,  in  which  I  have  done 
juftice  to  others,  I  owe  fomewhat  to  myfeif:  not  that 
I  think  it  worth  my  time  to  enter  the  lifts  with  one 
Milbourn,  and  one  Blackmore,  but  barely  to  take  notice, 
that  fuch  men  there  are  who  have  written  fcurriloufly 
againft  me, without  any  provocation.  Milbourn,who  is  in 
Orders,  pretends  amongft  the  reft  this  quarrel  to  me, 
that  I  have  fallen  foul  on  priefthood  :  if  I  have,  I  am 
only  to  aik  pardon  of  good  priefts,   and  am  afraid  his 

part 
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part  of  the  reparation  will  come  to  Httlc.  Let  him  b 
fatitfied  that  he  (hall  not  be  able  to  force  himfelf  upoi 
me  for  an  adverfary.  I  contemn  him  too  much  to  en 
ter  into  competition  with  him.  His  own  tranflation 
of  Virgil  have  anfwered  his  criticifins  on  mine.  If  (a 
they  fay,  he  has  declared  in  print)  he  prefers  the  ver 
Hon  of  Ogilby  to  mine,  the  world  has  made  him  th 
£ime  compliment :  for  it  is  agreed  on  all  hands,  that  h 
,  writes  even  below  Ogilby :  that,  you  will  fay,  is  no 
cafily  to  be  done  i  but  what  cannot  Milboum  brinj 
about  ?  I  am  fatisiied  however,  that  while  he  and  I  liv 
together,  I  ihall  not  be  thought  the  werft  poet  of  th 
age.  It  looks  as  if  I  had  defired  him  underhand  t 
write  fo  ill  againft  me :  but  upon  my  honeft  word 
have  not  bribed  him  to  do  me  this  fervice,  and  an 
wholly  guiltlefs  of  his  pamphlet.  It  is  true, '  I  (houli 
be  glad,  if  I  could  perfuade  him  to  continue  his  goo< 
offices,  and  write  fuch  another  critique  on  any  thing  o 
mine :  for  I  find  by  experience  he  has  a  great  ftrok 
with  the  reader,  when  he  condemns  any  of  my  poems 
to  make  the  world  have  a  better  opinion  of  them.  H 
has  taken  fome  pains  with  my  poetry  j  but  nobod 
will  be  perfuaded  to  take  the  fame  with  his.  If  I  hai 
taken  to  the  church  (as  he  afHi-ms,  but  which  was  neve 
in  my  thoughts)  I  fhould  have  had  more  fenfe,  if  no 
more  grace,  than  to  have  turned  myfelf  out  of  my  be 
nefice  by  writing  libels  on  my  parifhioners.  But  hi 
account  of  my  manners  and  my  principles,  are  of 
piece  with  his  cavils  and  his  poetry :  and  fo  I  have  don 
with  him  for  ever* 
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At  for  the  City-  Bard,  or  Knight  Phyfician,  I  hear  his 
quarrel  to  me  is,  that  I  was  the  author  of  Abfalom  and 
Achitophely  which  he  thinks  is  a  little  hard  on  his  fa- 
natic patrons  in  London* 

But  I  will  deal  the  more  civilly  ^th  his  two  poemi, 
becaufe  nothing  ill  is  to  be  fpoken  of  the  dead :  and 
therefore  peace  be  to  the  Manes  of  his  Arthurs.  I  will 
only  fay»  that  it  was  not  for  this  noble  knight  that  I 
drew  the  plan  of  an  Epic  poem  on  king  Arthur,  in  my  ■ 
prefiice  to  the  tranflation  of  Jurenal.  The  guardian 
angels  of  kingdoms  were  machines  too  ponderous  for 
him  to  manage ;  and  therefore  he  rejected  there,  as 
Dares  did  the  whirlbats  of  Eryx,  when  they  were 
thrown  before  him  by  Entellus.  Yet  from  that  preface 
he  plainly  took  his  hint :  for  he  began  immediately 
upon  the  ftory ;  though  he  had  the  bafenefs  not  to  ac- 
knowledge his  benefactor ;  but  inftead  of  it,  to  traduce 
me  in  a  libel. 

I  (hall  fay  the  lefs  of  Mr  Collier,  becaufe  in  many 
things  he  has  taxed  me  juflly ;  and  I  have  pleaded 
guilty  to  all  thoughts  and  exprefHons  of  mine,  which 
can  be  truly  argued  of  obfcenity,  profanenefs,  or  im- 
morality 5  and  retraft  them.  If  he  be  my  enemy,  let 
him  triumph  j  if  he  be  my  friend,  as  I  have  given  him 
no  pcrfonal  occafion  to  be  otherwife,  he  will  be  glad  of 
my  repentance.  It  becomes  me  not  to  draw  my  pen  in 
the  defence  of  a  bad  caufe,  when  I  have  lb  often  drawn  it 
for  a  good  one.  Yet  it  were  not  difficult  to  prove,  that 
in  many  places  he  has  perverted  my  meaning  by  his 
gloi&s  ;  and  interpreted  my  words  into  blafphemy  and 
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feaudry,  of  which  they  were  not  guilty  5  befidcs  that  kc 
is  too  much  given  to  horfe-play  in  his  raillery ;  and 
comes  to  battle  like  a  dictator  from  the  plough.  I  will 
not  fay,  The  zeal  of  God^s  houfe  has  eaten  him  up ; 
but  I  am  fure  it  has  devoured  fome  part  of  his  good- 
manners  and  civility.  It  might  alfo  be  doubted  whe- 
ther it  were  altogether  zeal,  which  prompted  him  to  this 
rough  manner  of  proceeding  ;  perhaps  it  became  not 
one  of  his  fun£lion  to  i-ake  into  the  rubbifh  of  ancient 
and  modern  plays  y  a  divine  might  have  employed  his 
pains  to  better  purpofe,  than  in  the  naftinefs  of  Plautus 
and  Ariftophanes ;  whofe  examples,  astheyexcufenotme, 
fo  it  might  be  pofUbly  fuppofed,  that  he  read  them  not 
without  fonie  pleafure.  They  who  have  written  com- 
mentaries on  thofe  poets,  or  on  Horace,  Juvenal,  and 
Martial,  have  explained  fome  vices,  which  without  their 
interpretation  had  been  unknown  to  modern  times. 
Neither  has  he  judged  impartially  betwixt  the  foimer 
age  and  us. 

There  is  more  baudry  in  one  Play  of  Fletcher's,  cal- 
led The  Cuftom  of  the  Country,  than  in  all  ours  toge- 
ther. Yet  this  has  been  often  afted  on  the  ftage  in-  my 
remembrance.  Are  the  times  fo  much  more  reformed 
now,  than  they  were  five  and  twenty  years  ago  ?  If 
they  are,  I  congratulate  the  amendment  of  our  morals - 
But  I  am  not  to  prejudice  the  caufe  of  my  fellow-poets, 
though  I  abandon  my  own  defence  :  they  have  fome  of 
them  anfwered  for  themfelves,  and  neither  they  nor  I 
can  think  Mr.  CoUier  fo  formidable  an  enemy,  that  we 
ihould  fhun  him.    He  l^s  loft  ground  at  the  latter  end 
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•f  the  days  by  purfuing  hi*  point  too  farp  like  the 
prince  of  Condc  at  the  battle  of  Serine ph  :  tVom  imm^j- 
rtl  |ii»ys,  to  DO  phfi  l  "  ab  abufu  ad  ufum,  non  valet 
'*  confequcnti*/'  Bat  being  a  party,  I  am  not  to  ere6l 
Riyfclf  into  ti  jutlge.  As  for  the  rcil  of  ihofe  who  have 
w^ritten  a  gain  It  me,  they  are  fuch  fcoundrcU,  that  they 
dcferve  not  th«  leaft  notice  to  be  taken  of  them.  Black- 
mor^  snd  Mil  bourn  are  only  dii^inguifhed  fr^m  the 
er<iwtl»  by  being  remembered  to  their  infamy* 

— *-  *'  Demetrtj  Teque  Tigelli 

*'  Difcipulonim  inter  jubeo  ploi^e  cathedral.** 
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To  her  G  R  A  c  E 

The  Dutchess  gf  Ormond* 

With  the  following  Poem  of 

PALAMON  AND  ARCITE. 

Madam, 

nr*  H  E  bard  who  firft  adomM  our  native  tongue, 
^     Tun'd  to  his  British  lyre  this  ancient  fong  : 
Which  Homer  might  without  a  blufh  rehearfe. 
And  leaves  a  doubtful  palm  in  VirgiPs  verfe  : 
He  matchM  their  beauties,  where  they  moft  excel ; 
Of  love  fung  better,  and  of  arms  as  well. 

Vouchfafe,  illufbrious  Ormond,  to  behold 
What  power  the  charms  of  beauty  had  of  old  ; 
Nor  wonder  if  fuch  deeds  of  arms  were  done, 
InfpirM  by  two  fair  eyes  that  fparkled  like  your  own. 

If  Chaucer  by  the  beft  idea  wrought. 
And  poets  can  divine  each  other's  thought. 
The  faireft  nymph  b^ore  his  eyes  be  fet  i 
And  then  the  faireft  was  Plantagenet  3 
Who  three  contending  princes  made  their  prizej 
And  nil'd  the  rival  nations  with  her  eyes  : 
Who  left  immortal  trophies  of  her  fame, 
And  to  the  nobleft  order  gave  the  name. 

Like  hec,  «f  equal  kindred  to  the  throne, 
Yon  keep  her  conquefts,  and  extend  your  own : 

Vol.  nr.  E  As 
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As  when  the  ftars  in  their  etherial  race,  ^ 

At  length  have  roird  around  the  liquid  fpace,  ^ 

At  certain  periods  they  refume  their  place,  "^ 

From  the  fame  point  of  heaven  their  courfe  advances 

And  move  in  meafures  of  their  former  dance } 

Thus,  after  length  of  ages,  fhe  returns, 

ReAor'd  in  you,  dtid  the  fame  place  adorns  5 

dr  you  perform  her  office  in  the  fphere. 

Born  of  her  blood,  and  make  a  new  platonic  year* 

O  true  Plantagenet,  O  race  divine, 

(For  beauty  ftill  is  fatal  to  the  line,) 

Had  Chaucer  liv'd  that  angel-face  to  view^ 

Sure  he  had  drawn  his  Emily  from  you  ; 

Or  had  you  liv'd  to  judge  the  doubtful  rights 

Your  noble  Palamon  had  been  the  knigKt  j 

And  conquering  Thefeus  firom  bis  iide  had  ient 

Your  generous  lord,  to  guide  theTheban  govenunenU 

Time  (hall  accomplifh  that;  and  I  ihall  fee 

A  Palamon  in  him,  in  you  an  Emily. 

Already  have  the  Fates  your  path  preparM,  « 

And  fure  prefage  your  future  fway  declar^-t 

When  weflward,  like  the  fun,  you  took  your  wayf 

And  from  benighted  Bfitaia  bore  the  dayj 

Blue  Triton  gave  the  iignal  from  t|^e  iliore» 

The  ready  Nereids  heard,  and  fwam  before 

'I'o  fmooth  the  Teas  $  a  foft  Elefian  gale 

But  juH  infpir'dy^nd  gently  -fwellM  the  fail } 

Portunus  took  his  turn,  whofe  ample  hand 

IleavM  up  his  lightened  keel,  and  funk  the  dttdy 

And  fteerM  the  facred  vefifil  fait  to  land. 
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mdy  if  not  reftram*d»  had  met  your  way^ 
\td  oat  a  necky  and  jutted  to  the  fea. 
lia,  proftrate  at  your  feet»  adorM 
t,  die  pledge  of  her  expe6l(id  lord  i 
>  her  ifle ;  a  venerable  name-} 
ther  and  his  grandfire  known  to  fame ; 
by  that  houfe,  accuftomM  to  command^  ^ 

urdy  Kerns  in  due  fubje^Uon  ftand  j  C 

»r  the  reins  in  any  foreign  hand.  3 

IT  approach,  they  crouded  to  the  port  $ 
[carcely  landed,  you  create  a  court : 
mond^s  harbinger,  to  you  they  run  | 
rnus  is  the  promife  of  the  fun. 
afte  of  ciTil  wars,  their  towns  deftroyM, 
inhonour*d,  Ceres  unemployM, 
ill  forgot  i  and  one  triumphant  day 
all  the  tears  of  three  campaigns  away, 
rapines,  maflacres,  were  cheaply  bought, 
:hty  recompence  your  beauty  brought, 
en  the  dore  returning  bore  the  mark 
:h  reAorM  to  the  long  labouring  ark, 
licks  of  mankind,  iecure  of  reft, 
rvery  window  to  receive  the  gueft, 
te  fair  bearer  of  the  meiTage  blefsM  ; 
en  you  came,  with  loud  repeated  cries, 
tion  took  an  omen  from  your  eyes, 
^  advancM  his  rainbow  in  the  ikies, 
1  inviolable  peace  reftorM  ; 
nts  with  iblemn  (houts  prociaimM  the  new  accord. 
E  %  When 
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When  ni  your  fecond  coming  )'ou  appear, 
(For  I  foretd  that  millenary  year) 
The  fliRrpcn'd  fhare  fhail  vex  the  foil  no  mon. 
But  earth  unhidHen  ftiall  prodace  her  ftors  ; 
Tn'*  hnri  /liall  laugh,  the  circling  ocean  finiley 
And  ht-nven's  indulgence  blefs  the  holy  ifle. 
Heaven  from' all  ages  has  rcfcrvM  for  you 
Thnt  happy  clime,  which  venom  never  knew ; 
<)r  'f  it  JK'd  been  tiirrrc,  yonr  eyes  alone 
H;«v    yrrt-t-  *.r  fhnfe  all  poifbn,  but  their  own. 

N'.  "  ii".  ?l-.i ;  Ir.'.rrval,  which  fate  has  caft 
'.  '      :f  yM.r  i'lifiirc  r^lorics  and  your paft, 
J  \u    ]*  .!.:■  'if  power,  'tis  Ireland's  hour  to  mourn  ; 
'  Vi.i!  ■  JM.;  I  md  cfbbrates  your  fafe  return, 
I',-/  whl  \\  you  r«"cm  the  feafons  to  command, 
.''.  .ir|  l/.in;^  otir  f'lmmers  back  to  their  forfaken  land. 

'I  I.c  v:iiK;'r>fl»M  ifle  our  leifure  muft  attend, 
I  ill  i!ic  f.ili'blefliflg  we  vouchfafe  to  fend; 
:-.•  v  m  wc  rp'ii:e  you  long,  though  often  wc  may  lend, 
I  I.,  ('.ovc  was  twice  cmploy'd  abroad,  before 
'ill'  vvf.i  If!  was  dry'd,  and  fhe  retum'd  no  more. 

N'oi  (!.irc  wc  tmft  fo  loft  a  meflenger. 
New  from  her  ficknefs,  to  that  northern  air; 
Htik  \w\r  a  while  your  luftre  to  reftore, 
'f'li;it  tlicy  may  fee  you,  as  yon  (hone  before; 
I  or  yet,  t!r  c  liplb  not  wholly  paft,  you  wade 
'riii(}\i«Hi  fon^r  iTmains,  and  dimnefs  of  a  fliade. 

A  hil)')(v'l  in  his  prince  may  claim  a  right, 
Noriuflrr  him  with  AiYngth  impairM  to  £ght| 

Till 
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Till  force  return a^  bis  ardor  we  reftrsin, 
And  curb  liis  warlike  w*fli  to  crofs  ih«  mairr. 

Now  paft  the  danger,  ht  the  IcarnM  begin 
TW  in«|iiify,  wheie  tiilcafc  couW  ewtci  iti  j 
Bow  ihofi;  i^^ligita  lit  atoms  &rc*H  ijieir  way^ 
WJjit  in  the  fauhHs  fcpmc  tbey  faund  to  ninke  their 

prey? 
Wbtrc  cvcTj  element  was  wergh'd  ii*  -vwr!?. 
That  heaven  akwe,  who  mjjcM  the  mHfs,  toiild  teJl 
WVikli  of  the  four  iujrpijtUents  cmiiJ  tcfed  j 
Antl  where,  impr^tbn'd  in  in  fw€-*t  a  i.afCj 
A  ihiil  might  well  be  (^kat'cj  fo  psrfV.  £n-«]^«.       *  - 

And  yet  the  fitte  titatenale  m-iile  it  wetik  ; ' 
PorctJiiiu,  by  bring;  potie,  if  apt  to  break  i 
Et^n  to  y^-jur  bnfaft  the  ficknefs  durlt  afitii-r?  * 
And,  farc'd  from  thnt  fair  tempi  £=  to  Kniie, 
Profanely  ftt  the  h«]y  |*!3ce  ot^  fire. 
In  vain  your  lorJ  llkeyounf;^  Velpal-an  moTirn'd, 
When  t!iC  fierce  llanx-s  the  ran6tuarv  burn' J  : 
And  I  prepm',!  to  pay  in  vcrfes  riule 
A  molt  dctcllcd  a6>  oF  gratitiule  : 
livn  this  had  been  your  elegy,  which  now 
I   ofTfi'd  for  your  hcaltli,  the  table  oF  my  vow. 
A'o!U'  anccl  fin-e  our  Morl?v's  njind  infpirM, 
T-j  find  tiir;  rciiicdy  your  ill  rcpjUii'd  j 
A'>  o:;cj  the  Alacedcin,  by  Jove's  decree, 
V.'is  lauL^lit  to  dr-j'sni  an  herb  for  Ptoloniee : 
0:  licivLO,   which  liad  fuch  ov-i-colt  bcitow'J, 
As  ftarce  it  couid  afl'ord  td  fi^fh  and  blood, 
So  lik'd  the  frame,  he  would  not  work  anevr,, 
To  favc  the  charges  of  another  you. 
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Or  by  his  middle  fcience  did  he  fteer, 

And  faw  fpme  great  contingent  good  appear 

Well  worth  a  miracle  to  keep  you  here  t   » 

And  for  that  end,  pr^erv^d  the  precious  mouldy 

Which  all  the  future  Ormonds  was  to  hold  j 

And  meditated  in  his  better  mind 

An  heir  from  you,  which  may  redeem  the  failing  kind. 

Bleft  be  the  power  which  has  at  once  reftor*d 
The  hopes  of  loft  fucceflion  to  your  lord, 
Joy  to  the  firft  and  laft  of  each  degree. 
Virtue  to  courts,  and,  what  I  long'd  to  fee> 
To  you  the  Graces,  and  the  Mufe  to  me. 
O  daughter  of  the  rofe,  whofe  cheeks  unite 
The  differing  titles  of  the  rtd  and  white  ; 
Who  heaven's  alternate  beauty  well  difplay. 
The  bluih  of  morning  and  the  milky  way } 
Whofe  face  is  paradife,  but  fencM  from  fin : 
For  God  in  either  eye  has  plac'd  a  chenibin. 
All  is  your  lord's  alone)  ev'n  abfent,  he 
Employs  the  cai'e  of  chafte  Penelope.  j^ 

For  him  you  wafte  in  tears  your  widow'd  hours^ 
For  him  your  curious  needle  paints  the  flowers  ; 
Such  works  of  old  Imperial  dames  were  taught } 
Such,  for  Afcanius,  fair  Elifa  wrought. 
The  foft  recedes  of  your  hours  improve 
The  three  fair  pledges  of  your  happy  love  : 
All  other  parts  of  pious  duty  done. 
You  owe  your  Ormond  nothing  but  a  fon  ; 
To  fill  in  future  times  his  father's  place, 
^nd  wear  the  garter  of  his  mother's  race. 

PALA« 
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The    KNIGHT'S    TALE, 

BOOK    r. 

TN  dajfsofold,  there  livVi,  of  mighty  fame, 

*   A  valiant  prince,  anil  Thefeus  was  his  name  t 

A  chief  who  mori;  in  feats  of  arms  exceir Jj 

The  rjfiiig  nor  the  fetdng  fun  beheld. 

Ot  Athens  he  was  lord  5  much  land  he  won, 

Ajid  a^ded  foreign  countries  to  his  crown, 

Ifi  Scjfthia  with  the  warrior  queen  he  ftrove, 

Whom  iirft  by  force  he  conquered,  then  by  \av^  j 

Me  hrougbt  in  triumpli  back  the  beaiireona  Jame, 

With  whom  her  filler,  fair  Emilia,  came. 

With  honour  to  his  home  let  Thefeus  ride. 

With  love  to  friend,  and  fortune  for  his  guide. 

And  his  viflonous  army  at  his  (ide. 

I  pafs  their  warlike  pomp,  their  proud  array. 

Their  (bouts,  their  fongs,  their  welcome  on  the  way 

But,  were  it  not  too  long,  I  would  recite 

The  feats  of  Amazons,  the  fatal  fight 

Betwixt  the  hardy  queen  and  hero  knight; 

The  town  befieg'd,  and  how  much  blood  it  coft 

The  female  army  and  th'  Athenian  hoft  j 

The  /poufals  of  Hippolita  the  queen  5 

What  tilts  and  turneys  at  the  fcaft  were  feeo  5 
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The  ftorm  at  their  return,  the  ladies  fear  : 
But  thefe,  aad  other  thing^»  I  mu(|  forbear.. 
The  field  is  fpacious  I  defign  to  fow. 
With  oxeiiifar  unfit  to  dra#  the  plow : 
The  renmant  of  my  tale  is  of  a  length 
To  tire  your  patience,  and-  to  wafte  my  ihvngtb  j 
And  trivial  accidents  fhall  be  forborn. 
That  others  may  have  time  to  take  their  turn  5 
As  was  at  firft  enjoinM  us  by  mine  hoff  : 
That  he  whofe  tirfe  is  beft,  anAplfcafes  nu)(^^ 
Should  win  his  fupper  at  our  common  coft. 
And  therefore  where  I  left,  I  will  purfue 
This  ancient  rtory,  whether  falfc  or  true, 
In  hope  it  may  be  mended  with  a  new. 
The  prince  I  mentioned,  full  of  high  renown^. 
Tn  this  ai-i*ay  di*c\v  near  th' Athenian  town  ; 
When  in  his  pomp  and  utmott  of  his  pride. 
Marching;  lie  chancM  to  caft  his  eye  afide. 
And  law  a  choir  of  mourning  dames,  who  lay 
"By  two  aiid  two  acrofs  the  common  way : 
At  his  approach  they  raisM  a  rueful  cry. 
And  beat  their  brcafts,  and  held  their  hands  on  high. 
Creeping  and  crying,  till  they  feiz'd  at  laft 
I  lis  courfer's  bridle,  and  his  feet  embraced". 

Tell  mc,  faid  Thefeus,  what  and  whence  you  are>. 
And  why  this  funeral  pageant  you  prepare  ? 
Is  this  the  welcome  of  my  worthy  deeds. 
To  meet  my  triumph  in  ill-omen'd  weeds  ? 
Or  envy  you  my  praife,  and  would  deftroy 
With  grief  my  pleafures,  and  pollute  my  joy  ? 
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Or  are  yxsu  mjur^d,  and  demand  Fclkf  ? 
Name  yoor  rvqovft,  and  I  wtll  «afe  yotu  grief. 
Tlic  mod  in  years  of  ail  liie  monmiiig  train 
Bc|rin  (but  fwooned  fiift  away  fbf  p^«)  ;  %  • 

Then  fcuxc  iwoYcr'd  fpoke  i  nor  enr?  we  i.- 

Thy  grestt  renown,  n&r  gnidg*  Uiy  ri^ory;  * 

'Tif  ihintt  O  king,  tli'  abided  to  re.^refs,  w 

And  fame  ha*  fiUM  the  worlii  wich  thy  fucccT*  s  1 

We  «rreif  hed  women  fy^  for  that  alone. 
Which  cf  thy  goodtief^  is  rtffu*"d  to^none; 
Letlkll  fomc  drops  of  |>ity  on  otir  grief. 
If  *rli3l  we  beg  be  juil,  and  we  deicrve  rtlif  f  t 
Fur  none  of  ui>  who  now  thy  grace  impbre. 
But  b^M  ihc  rauk  of  fovercigrt  qmtn  before  ; 
Tillj  ihifsk*  t»  gidiiy  chance,  which  never  btars^ 
Tbat  moj  tal  blil's  ihouUl  I  aft  for  lengtli  of  y^art. 
She  caft  us  headlong  from  our  high  eft^ate, 
And  here  in  hope  of  thy  return  we  wait : 
And  long  have  waited  in  the  temple  nigh, 
Built  to  the  gracious  goddefs  Clemency. 
But  leverence  thou  the  power  whofe  name  it  bears> 
Relieve  th'  opprefs'd,  and  wipe  the  widow's  tears^ 
I,  wretched  I,  have  other  fortune  feen, 
The  wife  of  Capaneus,  and  once  a  q^ucen  : 
At  Thebes  he  fell ;  curft  be  the  fatal  day  I 
And  all  the  reft  thou  feed  in  this  arrav, 
To  :r.ake  their  moan,  their  lords  in  battle  loft 
Before  that  town  befieg'd  by  our  confederate  hoft  : 
But  Crcon,  old  and  impious,  who  commands 
The  Theban  city,  and  ufurps  the  lands, 
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f^nbnr^'i^  iwibHTf'^  Mil  heap  Licfiie^ 
Irvih  .4  ^ieir  Ittt^  atut  ^ick  Im  rTOMTf  i 
]9^  f/>.fi^  hsM  tesMe  f»  ^letr  »ma.j  ihe  4caiy 
|^»t  >r;^  fAeir  >«l^t  iimiM  •»  !i09a^  am  Ms 
A**  tK(4  4u(  lhriefe*ii  aUod ;  the  nMannift  xbul 
F/^h//  4  her  i:/aef^  aMl,  grweUng;  •■.  tiie  pbio^ 
Wff  b  ji^r/tn^y  aMi  kan^  opocidy  to  motn  hn  i 
i^«^itht  KU  filf  to  tiiKir  hriplefj^  kind  I 

Tivt  f^in^^  V4»  UncWdf  kt«  ttars  began  t»  ianr, 
Ar.H,  a4  Hh  leiidir  Keart  wovM  break  im  tw^ 
M«  ri;irh'/J )  ami  c«okJ  not  b«t  their  fate  d^kee^ 
fvrv  vtrM^/ihed  iMnr^  ib  fcrronace  befoce* 
7  h^n  li^Mlf  frMN  b^e  Mty  ku6  be  Ikir,    • 
Ar^\  r7k\hn%  om  by  one  the  fiipplfaiit  civ«r, 
7'o  a/miott  tuhf  full  ft>!<innly  be  (Wonr^ 
That  h/  the  faitb  which  knighu  to  ksigfalbood  bore. 
And  what  e>r  eJfe  tofhivaijy  belongt, 
lie  wr/nM  n(/t  ceaAe^  till  he  revengM  their  wrongs  % 
That  (/recce  fhould  iee  performed  what  he  decl«*di 
And  cruel  Creon  fimd  hit  juft  reward. 
He  fflid  no  more^  but,ihunning  all  delay* 
Kode  on  )  nor  entei^d  Athens  on  his  way  : 
But  lf:ft  his  After  and  his  queen  behind. 
Anil  wav'd  hit  royal  banner  in  the  wind  t 
Where  in  in  argent  field  the  god  of  war 
Wat  drawn  triunnpliant  on  his  iron  csr  i 
I  Krd  wflt  hit  fword»  ond  Oiield,  and  wholtf  attire,    . 
And  all  tht  godhtad  frtm*d  lo  glow  with  fire  j 
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I  liie  gronrtd  glirttr*d  wbpre  the  ftantkrd  ^cw,  ^ 

4  the  gtten  gials  iw^ne  dy*cl  ta  f:ingT3inc  hgc, 

rli  on  hifl  point td  Unce  his  pennun  bure  i  | 

I  Cretan  fight,  the  conquered  Mitiotrmre  ;  ^ 

t  Ibid  if  r£  ihout  around  with  g<^erayR  rige, 
d  in  that  victory  their  own  prefagt. 
prat&M  their  ard<»iir  i  mly  pl^B^i  to  (ec 
hoil  the  flower  of  Grecian  chivaUy, 
4ay  he  marchM ;  and  all  th'  enfuing  night  | 
tf  faw  tb£  city  with  nttirning  light, 

5  protefi  of  the  war  I  netd  uot  tell, 

ff  Thc/cui  conquer 'd,  and  how  C'reon  fell  t 

»fter,  how  by  ^orm  th«  wallt  were  won, 

tiow  the  vi£tor  iack'd  and  buriiM  the  towtt  s 

ff  to  the  ladies  he  rejior'd  again 

:  Wdles  of  their  lords  in  battle  flain  : 

j  with  what  ancient  rit^s  they  were  interred  i 

thefe  to  fitter  times  (hall  be  deferrM  : 

ire  the  widows  tears,  their  wqeful  cries, 

i  howling  at  their  hufbands  obfcquies  ; 

/  Tl^cfeus  at  thefe  funerals  didafHH, 

I  with  what  gifts  the  mourning  dames  difmifs'd. 

bus  when  the  vi6lor  chief  had  Creon  (lain, 

I  conquer'd  Thebes,  he  pitched  upon  the  plain 

mighty  camp,  and,  when  the  day  returned, 

country  wafted,  and  the  hamlets  burn'd, 

left  the  pillagers,  to  rapine  bred, 
bout  control  to  ftrip  and  fpoiJ  the  dead, 
here,  in  sr  heap  of  Aain,  among  the  reft 
tyoutkful  knights  they  found  beneath  a  load  opprers*d 
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Denies  tlie  rites  of  funeral  fires  to  thofe 
Whofe  bj^eathlefs  bodie^ct  he  calls  his  foes* 
Unbum'dy  unbury'd,  on  a  heap  they  lie  ^ 
Such  is  their  fate,  and  fuch  his  tyranny  j 
No  friend  has  leave  to  bear  away  the  dead» 
But  with  their  lifelefs  limbs  his  hounds  are  fed : 
At  this  (he  (hriekM  aloud ;  the  mournful  train 
EchoM  her  grief,  and,  groveling  on  the  plain. 
With  groans,  asd  hands  upheld,  to  move  his  mipcTy 
Befought  his  pity  to  their  helplefs  kind  1 

The  prince  was  touched,  \m  tears  began  to  flow. 
And,  as  iiis  tender  heart  would  break  in  two. 
He  figh'd  ;  and  could  not  but  their  fate  deplore* 
So  wretched  now,  fo  fortunate  before. 
Then  lightly  from  his  lofty  fteed  he  flew,    * 
And  raifmg  one  by  one  the  fuppliant  crew. 
To  comfort  eacji,  full  Solemnly  he  fwore,  . 

That  by  the  faith  which  knights  to  knighthood  bore. 
And  what  e*er  elfe  to  ^hival^y  belongs, 
He  would  not  ceafe,  till  he  revengM  their  wrongs  t 
That  Greece  ihould  fee  performed  what  he  declarM  i 
And  qniel  Creon  find  his  juft  reward. 
He  faid  no  more,  but,,  fhunning  all  delay. 
Rode  on  ;  nor  entered  Athens  on  his  way  : 
But  left  his  fifter  and  his  queen  behind. 
And  wav'd  his  royal  banner  in  the  wind  : 
Where  in  an  argent  field  the  god  of  war 
Was  drawn  triumphant  on  his  iron  car  $ 
I  Red  was  his  fword,  and  fhield,  and  wholtf  attire,     . 
And  all  the  godhead  ieem*d  to  glow  with  fire  | 
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:fh  than  M^y  licrfblFln  blofllbms  new, 

i  the  toff  colour  ftrcve  her  fiuci 
as  h^r  CTiftom  was,  befare  the  dajr, 
r  abfcrrv^arvcc  dut  to  {jsTTghtly  M^y  ;  ^M 

litiy  May  com  ma  mis  our  youth  to  keep       "^ 
Is  of  her  nighr,  anflbrf^ts  their  fltiggai^i  flee|i| 
tie  brenft  with  kindly  warmth  {hi  moves ; 
leuir  fi^nirs,  reyiVes  extiOguifh*d  lares* 
fnem'»ranee  E*iiify  ere  day 
>d  dr^^fs'd  htpfcK  iji  rich  array; 
be  month,  and  as  the  mornincr  fairi 
•r  flifinlders  fell  her  length  of  hair  ^ 
i  ditl  the  bi^ided  trxiffts  bind, 
teas  loofc,   and  watiton'd  in  the  wind  t 
d  btit  newly  chn^M  the  nJght, 
led  o*er  the  (ky  with  bliiflifihg  light, 
he  garden  walk  fhe  took  her  way, 
nd  trip  along  in  cool  of  day, 
maiden  vows  in  honour  of  th'e  May. 
r  turn,    flie  made  a  little  (land, 
:  among  the  thorns  her  lily  hand 
lie  rofe,  and  every  rofe  fhe  drew 
the  ftalk,  and  brufhM  away  the  dew  i 
^-colour*d  flowers  of  white  and  red 
to  make  a  garland  for  her  head  : 
,    (he  fung  and  carol'd  out  fo  clear, 
and  angels  might  rejoice  to  hear : 
ering  Philomel  forgot  to  firigj 
d  £rom  her  to  welcome-iB  the  (pring. 
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'y\i9  fowfTy  '/f  which  beliDce  was  mention  naott 
Wifhin  wlu^le  keep  tfat  capthre  kaigto  were  }aiii» 
Huflf  '/f  4  ltrj{e  esceirtf  aad  iimg  widoJ, 
W:t«  (^ne  psutiuon  of  the  pelace  wall : 
Tii«  if»r6em  wm  ind^t'd  widna  the  iipnBw      » 
WImmv  ^muik  Rmilht  took  the  nMrniag  nir, 
ff  h»ppe«'<iPaiagBo»  the  priteflr  kaight^ 
KfMfh  ffMT  wKMs,  anetii  be^  the  light. 
And  -mth  hie  ftjitt^t  liwe  defir*d  to  bratthe 
An  Jiir  more  wholeteK  thta  the  drnpt  bcaetth. 
TbU  f^rantefl,  to  the  tew«r  he  took  his  wajr^ 
€;h<tjr'd  with  the  proniie  of  a  giorio—^diy  s 
Then  cat  a  langnidmiip  fepH  mmid* 
Arul  fiMT  wUh  beieAl  ejrca  the  tanpki  cxDini'd 
With  i^oldeii  fpiKSt  and  aU  the  boiife  gmrndL 
lie  fif(hM,  and  tnro'd  hb  efsa,  bccaufe  he  knew 
'Twat  bitt  a  largnr  pmL  be  had  in  view  i 
Then  lookM  beiow,  and  from  the  caftle't- height 
Beheld  aneaiwraBdfiieoiplea6sgfighi: 
The  garden,  wbieb  helbit  be  had  not  iSon, 
In  fpring'i  new  Mf ery  ehwl  of  white  and  ymu, 
Freih  flowers  in  wida  paataniij  aad  fhnrfy  waika  be- 
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ThiiviewM,  botaot  eofoy'dt  with  anna  aoWa 

He  ftood,  reieAhig  on  his  conatry's  lofii  { 

H\m(e[f  an  objeft  of  die  yiMc  koa^ 

And  often  wi(h*d  ha  nestr  had  been  bane* 

At  tail,  for  fo  hie  difthiy  rt«|«ir'd. 

With  walking  gWy,  aad  with  thinking  tir^d. 

He 
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Krough  a  littk  window  call  hit  itgJit^ 
ugh  thick  of  bars  chat  g^v«  a  icaivty  light  i 
ev'n  that  gliojmering  fervM  him  £o  defrry 
inevitable  charm*  of  Emily. 
aroe  had  htf  feen*  butj  ieuM  with  fu4cl«ii  Hxiaiiti 
g  to  the  quick,  be  hU  it  at  his  h^srt  9 
:k  blind  with  of  er-powtnng  ligbt  he  ftood* 
)  (buted  back  amaxMf  ami  cry'd  alouJ, 
>\nig  At  eke  heard  ;  and  up  he  ran  with  hidit^ 
\t]p  his  frrendi  and  in  his  arms  ciabj^icVl  ^ 
aik'd  him  why  he  Jook'd  To  deadly  wani 
whmce  and  b<*w  liia  change  of  cheer  began  i 
ho  had  done  th'offcocc  ?  But  if,  faid  he, 
grief  alone  is  hard  captivity  ^ 
ore  of  heaven,  with  patience  undergp 
rttcfs  itl,  iina?  fate  will  have  it  fo  4  - 
K)d  our  horolcope  in  chains  to  lie^ 
Saturn  in  the  dun^on  of  the  iky, 
her  baleful  arpe5(,  vuVd  our  birthy 
1  ail  the  friendly  ftars  were  undBr  earth  s 
e'er  bctidcfy  by  deftiny  ^tisdone i 
better  bear  like  meiu  than  yainiy  ieek.  to  /huxw 
:  of  my  bonds,  faid  Palamon  agaifl> 
F  unhappy  planets  I  complain  } 
hen  my  mortal  anguilh  caus'd  my  cry, 
noment  I  was  hurt  thcou^b  ekh^r  eye  | 
I  with  a  random  Aiafty  I  faint  awfty» 
eri(h  with  infenfible  decay  : 
ice  of  fome  new  goddeis  gave- the  woundf 
I,  like  A^eon^  unawars  I  found. 

Look 
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B^t  worft  with  thee,  of  nobk  lineage  harn^ 

My  kinfman,  and  in  arms  my  brodier  Twarn. 

Hiirc  wt  not  plighted  each  our  holy  aath. 

That  one  (honld  be  the  common  good  of  botk  i 

One  foul  ihould  both  infpirc,  and  nc^irhi^r  prove 

Hh  fellow's  hindj-ance  in  pnrfuit  of  love  ? 

To  this  befoj^e  xhs  Gods  we  gave  our  bands,  , 

And  notlijng  but  our  death  can  break  the  biind«. 

This  binds  thee,  then,  to  furtbei'  my  dcfign  ; 

A»  I  am  bound  by  vow  to  further  tliine  ; 

Nor  canH,  nor  dar'il  tliouj  traitor,  on  the  pJaia 

Appcach  ray  honour,  or  thine  own  maintain j 

Stnce  thou  art  of  my  councitj  aiid  the  friend  * 

Whofe  faith  1  truft,  and  on  who/e  c^ire  depend : 

And  would'il:  thou  Court  my  lady^'a  love,  which  I  ^ 

Much  rather  th^in  rdtafe  would  choofe  to  die  ? 

But  thou,  falfe  Arcitc,  never  flialt  obtain 

Thy  bad  pretence  ;  I  told  thee  firft  my  pain  : 

For  firft  my  love  began  ere  thine  was  born  ; 

Thou,   as  my  council,  and  my  brother  fworn. 

Art  bound  t'afllft  my  eldcrflilp  of  right: 

Or  jiiftly  to  be  decmM  a  pcrjur'd  knight. 
Thus  Palamon  :  but  Arcite  with  difdain 

In  haughty  language  thus  reply'd  again  j 

Forfworn  thyfelf :  the  traitor's  odious  name 

J  firft  return,  and  then  dii'prove  thy  claim. 

If  Icve  be  paflion,  and  that  palTion  nurft 

With  ftrong  defires,  I  lov'd  the  lady  firft. 

Canft  thou  pretend  dtlire,  whom  zeal  inflam'd 

To  worfhip,  and  a  power  celeftial  nam'd  ? 
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Thine  was  devotion  to  the  bleft  above, 

1  law  tlie  woman,  and  defir'd  her  love  ; 

Firft  own'd  my  paflion,  and  to  thee  commend 

Th'  important  fecret,  as  my  chofen  friend. 

Suppofe  (which  yet  I  grant  not)  thy  deiire 

A  moment  elder  than  my  rival  fire  5 

Can  chance  of  feeing  firft  thy  title  prove  ? 

And  know'ft  thou  not,  no  law  is  made  for  love  5 

Law  is  to  things  which  to  free  choice  relate ; 

Love  is  not  in  our  choice,  but  in  our  fate ; 

Laws  are  but  pofitive  ;  love's  power,  we  fee. 

Is  Nature's  fanftion,  and  her  fii-ft  decree. 

Each  day  we  break  the  bond  of  human  laws 

For  love,  and  vindicate  the  common  caufe. 

Laws  for  defence  of  civil  rights  are  plac'd. 

Love  throws  t!:e  fences  down,  and  makes  a  general  v^fte 

Maids,  widows,  wives,  without  diftinftion  fall ; 

The  Iwceping  dsluge,  love,  comes  on,  and  covers  all. 

Jf  tlien  t!ic  laws  of  friendfhip  I  tranfgrefs, 

I  keep  the  greater,  while  I  break  the  Icfs  ; 

And  both  are  mad  alike,  fince  neither  can  poifefs 

Both  hopelefs  to  be  ranfom'd,  never  more 

To  lee  the  fun,  but  as  he  pafTes  o'er. 

Li;;c  ^fop's  hounds  contending  for  the  bone. 
Each  pleaded  right,  and  would  be  lord  alone  : 
The  fiuitlefs  fight  continued  all  the  day ; 
A  cur  came  by,  and  fhatch'd  the  prize  away. 
As  courtiers  therefore  juftle  for  a  grant, 
And  when  they  break  their  friendlbip  plead  their  want. 

So 
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"Si>  thoo,  if  fostu^Eie  win  thy  fwt  advance,  1 

Love  on,  noir  envy  mc  my  fi^u^ I  chance t  ^ 

For  I  muft  ^ove,  and  am  rtJblv'd  to  tiy  ^ 

My  fate',  or  failiiig  in  th'  advcntui-e  die* 

Great  vfits  the  if  ^ifc,  whfch  htnirly  waa  renewed. 
Till  each  with  mortal  hat«  his  rival  vsew'd  s  f 

Kow  friends  no  more,  tJor  walking  hand  In  hund  | 
Eu£  iffhen  they  met,  they  msdc  a  furjy  Untid  | 
And  glarM  like  aogty  lions  as  th^y  psfs'd. 
And  wifh^d  that  cv<ry  look  might  be  their  lafl. 

Itchanc'd  at  kng^th,  Pmthotia  c?,nie  t*  attfrid 
Thi*  woAfay  TlKleuB,  his  familiar  fiicnd  i 
Their  fore  In  early  in  fency  be^n,  I 

And  rdfe  as  chUdhcod  nptrnM  Into  man* 
CoTUfanioni  of  the  wir^  and  lovM  fo  wclf. 
That  when  one  dy'd,  as  ancient  ftories  tell, 
His  fellow  to  redeem  hira  went  to  heH. 

But  to  purfue  my  tale;  to  welcome  home 
His  warlike  brother  is  Piiithoiis  come  : 
Arcits  of  Thebes  was  known  in  arms  long  fince. 
And  honoured  by  this  yonng  ThefTalian  prince, 
7..j;lus,  to  gratify  his  friend  and  gtieft, 
V.'  ,0  made  our  Arcite's  freedom  his  requeft, 
KeitoiM  to  liberty  the  captive  knight, 
Bit  on  thtfe  hard  conditions  I  recite  : 
Tl-.3t  if  hereafter  Arcite  fhould  be  found 
Within  the  compafs  of  Athenian  ground. 
By  day  or  night,  or  on  whatever  pretence,  ' 
Hi»  head  fliould  pay  the  forfeit  of  th'  offence. 

Fa  T« 
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To  this  Pirithom  for  his  friend  agreed. 
And  on  his  promifc  wa»  the  prironer  freed. 

Unpleas'd  and  penfive  hence  he  take»  bU  way. 
At  his  own  peril  ;  for  hi*  life  muft  pay. 
Who  now  Init  Arcite  mooms  hU  bitter  fate. 
Finds  his  dear  porchafc,  and  repents  too  late  > 
What  have  I  gainM,  he  faid,  tn  prii<m  pent. 
If  I  hut  change  my  bonds  for  baniikment  ? 
And  hanifh'd  from  her  fight,  I  fuifer  more 
In  freedoni,  than  I  felt  in  bonds  before ) 
Forc'd  from  her  prefence,  and  condemned  to  live: 
Unwelcome  freedom,  and  unthank'd  reprieves 
Heave  1  is  not,  but  whert  Emily  abides  ^ 
And  where  /he's  ibfent,  all  is  hell  befides. 
VcKt  to  my  day  of  birth,  was  that  accurft, 
AVhich  bound  my  frlendfhip  to  Pirithous  firfti 
lintl  I  not  known  that  prince,  I  ftill  had  been 
Tn  bondiig-e,  and  had  ftill  Emilia  fecn  t 
For  thoujrV\  I  never  can  her  grace  derei*ve, 
^  ris  iTcrmpencc  enough  to  fee  and  fcrvc, 
i)  Palamon,  my  kinlVnan  and  my  friend, 
Hi  \v  nntch  more  happy  fates  thy  love  attend  ! 
Thine  is  th'  adventure  $  thine  the  vi^ory  j 
Will  has  thy  fortune  tum\l  the  dice  for  thee  : 
'ri\o\«  on  ih.tt  angel's  face  may^il  feed  thine  eyes. 
In  pntbr,  no^  but  hliCsful  paradise! 
Thcw  daily  lee^  that  fun  of  beauty  (hire, 
JS^A  lov'd  at  h^k  in  l^^^e^i  wtremtA  l*ne, 
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I  moum  m  abfcncc,  iovtj'*  «tun:U  night; 
And  who  can  tcU  but  fincc  thou  halt  Iter  fi^'htj 
And  arc  a  comdy,  youngi  iinil  v^ali^nt  kniglUf 
Forttinc  (a  variotis  power)  trmy  fgalc  tu  fiawn. 
And  by  ibme  ways  uiiknovirii  thy  wiflic*  crown  f 
But  J,  the  mod  forlorn  of  human  kmdt 
Nor  help  ctin  hope,  nor  renKcly  can  find  j 
But,  doomM  to  drag  my  loiuhf^^mc  ilh  in  car*i 
For  tny  rcvi'ard,  mult  end  k  in  dcfpiur* 
Ftrt,  water,  aitp  and  earth «  aiid  force  of  fates 
That  governs  all,  a.nd  heaven  that  all  creates. 
Nor  art,  nor  n attire* is  band  can  tiifc  my  gri^ff  j 
Nt>thtng  but  death,  the  wrctcb'*  Inft  ticlitf : 
Then  fiu'cwel  yoyth,  stud  :dl  thf  joy«  th^t  liwell* 
With  y G 15 th  a m J  ]  1  f ff ,  and  1 1 fe  1 1  k 1 1'  (a  re wel * 

But  why,  alas  !  do  mortal  men  in  vnin 
Of  fortune,  fate,  or  Providence  complain  ? 
God  gives  us  what  he  knows  our  wants  require, 
And  better  things  than  thofc  whicii  we  cicfiic  : 
Some  pray  for  riches  j  riches  ihey  obtain  ; 
But,  watch'd  by  robbers,  for  their  wciijth  ;nc  ll.un  ^ 
Some  pray  from  pr  ifon  to  be  freed  ;  and  conir, 
When  guilty  of  ilicir  vows,  to  fail  at  home*  ; 
Murder'd  by  thole  they  triirtcd  wltii  ih.eir  ll/c, 
A  favour\l  fcrvant,  or  a  bofom  wife. 
S'jch  dear-bought  bleifinf^s  happen  cvciy  day, 
Bi.cai:i"e  we  know  not  for  wijal  thinj.^3  to  puy. 
L  ke  drunken  fots  about  the  flreet  wc  roam  : 
Weil  knov.s  the  fot  he  has  a  certain  home  i 
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Yet  kt\o'j'r%  not  how  to  find  th'  uncartam  pfac^ 
And  bIon<ier?  6n,  and  ibggeni  every  pace. 
IThtid  all  feek  bappineiji ;  bat  few  cm  find. 
For  far  the  grtzttr  part  cf  men  are  blind. 
This  k  my  cafe,  wlio  thought  our  ntmdft  good 
Was  In  ov.t  word  cf  freedom  underftcod  : 
'f  he  f^t.^!  hleflling  canr.e  :  from  prifbn  free, 
I  f^arvc  abroad,  and  lofe  the  fight  of  Emily. 
Thus  Arcltc  ;  but  if  Arcite  thus  deplore 
\\U  ftiffcrlngs,  Palarr.on  yet  fufTers  more. 
For  w!,en  he  knew  his  rival  freed  and  gone, 
lie  fwclh  with  wrath  j  he  makes  outrageous  mosn; 
\]e  fjct^,  he  fumes,  he  flares,  he  ftamps  the  ground  j 
'Die  hollow  tower  with  clamours  rings  around : 
V/,fh  briny  tears  he  bath'd  his  fetter'd  feet. 
And  dropt  all  o*cr  with  agony  of  fweat. 
Aln<i !  lie  cryW  !  I  wretch  in  prifon  pine. 
Too  linppy  rival,  while  the  fruit  is  thine: 
Tlifiti  liv'ft  at  large,  thou  draw'ft  thy  native  air, 
I'liM^'d  with  thy  freedom,  proud  of  my  defpair: 
Th"u  mnyfl,  fmce  thou  haft  youth  and  courage  joia'd^ 
A  fwrt  bchnviour  and  a  folid  mind, 
Adiniblr  ours,  and  all  the  Theban  race, 
Tci  vindicate  on  Athens  thy  difg^ace  ; 
And  uftrr,  by  fome  treaty  made,  poflefs 
I'nir  I'-inily,  the  pledge  of  lafting  peace. 
So  tliinc  fl«;ill  be  the  beauteous  prize,  while  I 
TVlult  hinjruifh  in  defpair,  in  prilbn  die. 
Thn=  idl  th'  advantage  of  the  ftrlfe  is  thine. 
Thy  ^)Oition  double  joys,  and  double  forrows  mine. 

The 
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The  rsge  of  Jealowfy  ihisii  ftr'd  lik  foul, 
Ajh3  Ms  face  ktrsdied  Ukc  a  bAiming  coai  :       • 
N<jw  cold  Defpair,  fucceeding  b  her  tbad, 
To  Jlviii  paknfils  nirna  the  glowing  red. 
Hjs  blood,  fcarce  liquid,  creeps  whbin  hk  veim, 
Lite  water  wbich  the  fr^ain^  wijjd  conHt'alns, 
Tlien  thus  he  faid  :  Ettrnal  D^itSesj 
Who  mlc  the  world  wi  th  iibibliite  rUcjTErs^ 
And  write  wliaNfvcr  iimt  fiiill  hring  to  paff, 
With  pens  of  adamant,  on  plates  «f  hiafs  | 
Wkvlt  it  the  rate  of  human  kiftd  ym\t  cire 
Beyocd  wf>3t  alJ  hts  fyUow-cj^acurM  mtti 
He  vrith  the  reft  h  liable  to  pak, 
And  like  the  Iheep,  h*s  hfotliffr-bt^il,  ti  Mll< 
C:*'^,  l!iin£:cLS   pnlans   if  Is  wultfjut  ,i  ftjrc. 
All  thefe  he  muft,  and  guiltlels  oft  endure  ; 
Or  does  your  juftice,  power,  or  prefcience  fail. 
When  the  good  luft'er,  and  t'lc  bnd  prevail  ? 
Vr'hat  v'orfe  to  wretcheil  virtue  could  befal. 
If  fate  or  giddy  fortune  governM  all  ? 
Nay,  worfe  than  other  beads  is  our  e(|-ate  ; 
Them,  to  purfue  their  pleafures,  you  creaic  ; 
We,  bound  by  harder  laws,  niuft  curb  our  will. 
And  your  commands,  not  our  defires,  fulfil  j 
Then  when  the  creature  is  unjufily  ilain, 
Vet  after  death  at  icaft  he  fceis  no  pnin  ; 
But  man  in  life  furcharg'd  with  woe  before, 
Not  freed  when  ^\c:\dy  is  doomM  to  fufter  more. 
A  ferpcnt  flioots  his  fting  at  unaware  j 
An  ambjafh'd  thief  forelays  a  traveller  ; 


r.',-;.   ',  ;.*'..;/, -.r   v/fr  ^^c/i 'tit  :r'!e: 
,  '.    .'-■>■  /,f,  .f*  '.v;i''f,  j>r,;.-,n  nci^-ams^. 

.   .  «      .:<,irii     I   u'-./z'-r  ,U.J»«^%  ?»!•  :OVft*0  fl-^ 

'rf  >i'.;r'  >    \,f  'tjfiiv  .or/t  iiiib  tii>erty  : 
I  ,  •    .  n.1  '*, ;.»'/  /vlio  ini\n"i  ■f(rc::itci'  puns  : 
'>.  •   .'"  ••  lii.>  Upv,  litit  '..'uiiwtt  break  his  chaini  :. 
« '.,'  II  ' ,    Mi't  ,ill  iiitv  im>tianA  iincontroi'd, 
i'.o'i'rl'! :  *  li.iin>i'  lir,  AT/MiUl,  but  what  Hc  would  behold* 
;  .  ; '    11  /'.I I  plr..trr,  t'V«r  (  will  Uaftc  to  tell 
^M,  ••  r  .iN.DM  u»  ihr-  iiAniHrd  Icnigbt  befel. 
'"  ■■  n  A I   iir  >vi«;  lo  'l'hr.I>ct  return'd  iffiixiy. 
1  ••.   I  fi-k  1.1  h-  r  iir  lov'd  rcnewM  bU  (>ain  f 
'M.  '     >.iil  I  lin  woilr,  than  never  more  to  fee 
|;<.  i<(  .  Iiii  iotii,  hi!i  charming  Emily? 
Ilfiiv.l  Villi  i«i|  (hr.  madncf*  of  deipair, 
KMi  il,  hr  I'f.it  his  breafty  be  tore  his  hair. 
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QTtow  in  his  ftupid  eyes  appears, 
wanting  nomiihment,  he  wanted  tcan  t' 
ye*hnih  in  tbdr  boll  aw  TockcEs  fmit. 
t  of  fleep,  he  loath s  his  meat  and  drink «^ 
ithers  at  his  hearti  and  looks  a^  wan 
ic  pale  fpe^tre  of  a  murdcr'd  man  i 
pale  turns  yellow,  And  his  face  receive! 
'adeci  hue  of  faplefs  boxen  leaves: 
itai*y  groves  he  maizes  his  moani 
i  early  ouU  ^nd  tvnr  is  alone: 
iTiix*d  in  mirths  in  youthful  pka/urc^  rtx^rcs^ 
gbt  when  fongs  and  iniruments  he  hears .^ 
Hriti  su-^  £b  low,  his  voice  h  dfownM^ 
Eftfi  i«  from  afftTi  or  in  a  fwoon, 
rhf  deaf  murmurs  of  a  dlftant  found  ; 
nbM  his  locks,  and  fqualid  his  atttre> 
c  the  trim  of  love  and  gay  defire : 
ill  of  niufeful  mopings,  which  prefage 
ofs  of  reafon,   and  conclude  in  rage, 
when  he  had  endur'd  a  year  and  more, 
.vholly  chang'd  from  what  he  was  before, 
)pen.'d  once,  that,  flumbeping  as  he  lay, 
camM  (his  dream  began  at  break  of  day) 
Hermes  o'er  his  head  in  air  appear'^d, 
vith  foft  words  his  drooping  fpirits  chear'd  : 
at,  adorn'd  with  wings,  difclos'd  the  God, 
n  his  hand  he  bore  the  fleep-compelling  rod  : 
as  he  feem'd,  when,  at  his  fire'6  command,, 
rgus'  head  he  laid  tlie  fnaky  wand, 

Arifrt 
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Arife,  he  faid,  to  coDQuering  Athens  go. 
There  fate  ^qspobzlB  on  end  to  adri  thy  woe* 
The  fright  ^Mttkm^  Arcke  <witk  «  ibrt, 
Againft  iiis  (bdftnn  bmmcM  his  iieaving  htart ; 
But  foon  he  ^d,  ^th  f:M*ce-rec<y^rM  breatli. 
And  thither  wiU  I  ^,  to  meet  my  death. 
Sure  to  be  flain ;  'but  •ckatdi  is  my  deGre, 
Since  in  Emilia's  fight  I  ihall  expire. 
By  chance  he  if>yM  a  xnirror  while  be  fpoke^ 
And  gazing  there  bdield  hi^  alterM  look  $ 
Wondering,  he  law  hie  features  and  his  hue 
So  much  were  cbaagM,  idiat  fcarce  hvaafelf  he  4cnew. 
A  fudden  thought  liieii  ftarting  in  Iiis  mind. 
Since  I  in  Arcite  cannot  Arcite  iiod. 
The  world  may  Search  in  vain  with  aM  their  eyes. 
But  never  penetrate  through  this  difguife. 
Thanks  to  the  change  whicii  grief  and  ficknefs  give. 
In  low  eftate  I  may  fccurcly  live, 
And  fee  unknown  my  nvillrefs  day  by  day. 
He  faid  -,  and  clothM  himfelf  in  coarfe  array : 
A  labouring  hind  in  fiiew;  then  forth  he  went. 
And  to  th'  Athenian  towers  his  journey  bent  i 
One  iquwe  attended  in  the  fame  difgttife« 
Made  confcious  of  his  maiWs  enterprise. 
ArrivM  at  Athens  foon  he  came  to  court, 
Unknown,  unqueftion'd,  in  that  thick  wfort : 
Proffering  for  iike  "his  fervice  irt  the  gate. 
To  drudge,  draw  "water,  amd  to  mn  or  wait. 

So  fair  befel  hi«i,  that  for  littk  gain 
He  ferv'd  at  firfl  £milia*s  chamberlain  i 

And, 
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Jkndf  watchful  vill  adirantages  to  fpf, 

Wa«  ftill   at  'hand J  and  m  his  indfter^s  ej^e  | 

And  as  his  bowes  w*r^  bigt  anH  iinews  ftroji^j, 

Rcftjs'd  no  toil  that  could  to  flivt^  belong  j 

But  from  deep  wclis  with  engines  w.ifcr  drew. 

And  usM  his  noble  bands  the  wood  to  hew,  i 

He  pifs'd  a  ye:ir  at  kaft  attend  i:ng  t!iiis  *" 

On  Emily,  and  caird  Pbilollratus. 

But  ncVer  was  thtre  m^w  of  his  dcgr^ 

So  much  cftetftn^d,  fo  well  belov'd  ai  he. 

So  gentle  of  condition  was  he  known. 

That  ihroo^  tbi;  court  hh  caurcefy  w.i^  blown  t 

All  think  him  worthy  of  a  greater  placr. 

And  recommend  him  to  the  rojat  grace  i 

That,   f  KtrdsM  withm  a  higher  Iphere, 

His  vlriues  more  conipiciious  might  appear. 

Thus  by  the  general  voice  was  Arcite  praisM, 

And  by  great  Tliefciis  to  high  favour  raisM  : 

Among  his  menial  fervants  firft  enroird. 

And  largely  entertained  with  fums  of  gold  : 

Bcficlcs  what  fccretly  from  Thebes  was  fent. 

Of  his  own  income,  and  his  annual  rent : 

Tiiis  well  employM,  he  purchased  friends  and  fame 

But  cautioufly  conceard  from  whence  it  came. 

Thus  for  t>.ree  years  he  livM  with  large  increafe. 

In  arms  of  honour,  and  efteem  in  peace  ; 

To  Thefeus'  perfon  he  was  ever  near ; 

Anvi  Thefeus  for  his  virtues  held  him  dear. 

PALA,- 
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PALAMONand    ARCITE: 

Or,  THE    KNIGHT'S   TALE. 

BOOK    II. 

TT7HILE  Arcite  lives  in  blifs,  the  ftory  turns 
^  ^     Where  hopelefs  Palamon  in  prifon  mourns. 
For  fix  long  years  immur'd,  the  captive  knight . 
Had  dragged  his  chains,  and  fcarcely  feen  the  fight : 
Loft  liberty,  and  love,  at  once  he  bore : 
His  prifon  pain*d  him  much,  his  pailion  more  t 
Nor  dares  he  hope  his  fetters  to  remove. 
Nor  ever  wifhes  to  be  free  from  love. 

But  vrhen  the  fixth  revolving  year  was  run. 
And  May  vtrithin  the  Twins  received  the  fun. 
Were  it  by  chance,  or  forceful  deftiny. 
Which  forms  in  caufes  firft  whatever  fhall  be,. 
Aflifted  by  a  friend,  one  moonlefs  night, 
This  Palamon  from  prifon  took  his  flight : 
A  pleafant  beverage  he  prepared  before 
Of  wine  and  honey  mixM  with  added  ftore 
Of  opium  ;  to  his  keeper  this  he  brought, 
Who  fwallowM  unaware  the  fleepy  draught. 
And  fnor'd  fecurc  till  mom,  his  fenfes  bound 
In  flumbcr,  and  in  long  oblivion  drowned. 
Short  was  the  night,  and  careful  Palamon 
Sought  the  next  covert  ere  the  rifmg  fun. 
A  thick  fpread  foreft  near  the  city  lay. 
To  this  with  lengthen'd  fti'ides  he  took  his  way 
XFor  far  he  could  not  fly,  and  fcar'd  the  day). 

Safe 
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Safe  from  purfiiit,  he  meant  to  ftiuu  the  Jight, 
Til!  the  bi*q\R?n  fliadows  of  the  friendly  mght 
To  Thebes  might  favour  hii  intended  flight. 
When  to  hh  country  come,  his  next  delign         ^-     - 
Was  all  the  Theb.tn  race  in  arms  to  join,  W  ^ 

Aad  war  on  Thcfeus,  till  he  loft  his  life, 
Or  won  tbc  bcautco^us  Emily  to  wife* 
Thus  while  his  thoughts  the  lingering  day  beguil^ 
To  gentle  Arcite  let  us  turn  our  (lile  j 
Who  little  dreimt  how  nigh  he  was  to  care, 
Till  treacherous  fortune  caught  him  in  the  fnarc. 
The  morning-larkt  the  meirenger  of  day, 
SalntciJ  in  h«r  fong  the  morning  gray ; 
And  foon  the  fun  arofe  with  beams  fo  bright. 
That  all  &."  horizon  laughM  to  fee  the  joyous  Ughtf 
He  with  his  tepid  rays  the  rofe  renews. 
And  licks  the  drooping  leaves,  and  dries  the  dews  j 
When  Arcite  left  his  bed,  refolvM  to  pay 
Obfervance  to  the  month  of  merry  May  : 
Forth  on  his  fiery  ftecd  betimes  he  rode, 
That  fcarccly  prints  the  turf  on  which  he  trod  s 
A.t  eafe  he  feem'd,  and,  prancing  o'er  the  plains, 
Turn'd  only  to  the  grove  his  horfe's  reins, 
The  grove  I  nam'd  before ;  and,  lighted  there, 
A  woodbine  garland  fought  to  crown  his  hair  j 
Then  turnM  his  face  againft  the  rifing  day, 
And  raised  his  voice  to  welcome  in  the  May. 

For  thee,  fweet  month,  the  groves  green  liveries  wear. 
If  not  the  firft,  the  faireft  of  the  year  ; 
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For  thee  tbe  Graces  lad  the  dancing  hoursy 
And  Nature's  ready  pencil  painu  the  flowers  s 
When  thy  iboit  reiga  i%jpa£t,  the  feveafli^Aia 
^he  fultry  tropic  fearsy.  and  moves  more  Hawly^  oiw 
So  may  thy  tender  bloilbmft  fear  no  blighty 
Nor  goats  with  venomM  teeth  thy  tendriU  bite. 
As  thou  /halt  guidv  mf  wanden'ikg  feet  to  find 
The  fnffsmt  j^eonft  I  ieek,  ray  brows  to  bind. 

His  vows  addre&*d,  within  the  gix>ve  hp  ftray'd^ 
Till  fate>  or  foitoae,  near  the  place  convey 'd 
His  ftops  whene  ikcret  Palamon  was  laid. 
Full  little  thought  of  him  the  gtentle  knight» 
Who  flying  death  hod  there  conceard  his  dight. 
In  brakes  and  bnuabke  hid>  and  ihunning  mortal 

fight  : 

And  lefs  he  knew,  him  for  his  hated  foe. 
But  fear'd  him  as  a  man  he  did  not  know. 
But  as  it  has  been  faid  of  ancient  years, 
That  fields  are  full  of  eyes,  and  woods  have  ears  ; 
For  this  the  wiia  are  ever  on  their  guard, 
For,  unforefeen,  they  fay,  is  unprepar'd. 
Un cautious  Aixite  thought  himfelf  alone. 
And  lefs  than  ail  fufpe&ed  Palamon, 
Who  liftcning  heard  him,  while  he  fearch'd  the  grove^ 
And  loudly  fung  his  roundelay  of  love  : 
But  on  the  fuddcn  iloppM,  and  filent  flood. 
As  lovers  often  mufe,  and  change  their  mood  ; 
Now  high  as  heaven,  and  then  as  low  as  hell  j 
Kow  up,  now  down,  as  buckets  in  a  well  s 
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And  fcltiom  ftiall  w^  f«e  «  Friday  clr,ir, 

Thta  Arciie,  Hnviug  iung,  widi  ail  or' d  hue 

Sunk  on  I  tb%  g^n^ncf^  an  4  U^ttm  tltt  bofam  drow 

A  dcfpei-^tc  iighf  Acculutg  heaven  cbnii  fiiC^i 

And  30gfy  J^nti's  uni^trntirvft  h^tifi, 

CursM  be  the  da^  wlwiv  iril  I  diJ  ap|9«ar  { 

Let  it  be  blasted  IrMn^e  eakntlaiv 

Uk  it  pollute,  thia  reaotH^aiu)  iioiiba  all  tJit  you*, 

Siill  will  dtt  jmloua  Q|i««ii'  |>uj  ibc  our  t^e  I 

CsAlmui  U  deiiit  Eht  TlebAo  city^  wiih  i 

Vet  ccifeA  mfe  &«v  Him  t  ^  ill  who  coni« 

Frtnn  Cji4i»ismi  aie  i»volv^(i>  in  Cndmas^  doomi 

I  (liWcr  Ur  my  blaod  s  tinfi^  dto-oe  t 

Tbst  pttntOie^  anodior*^  crime  on  me*. 

Jti  mtan  cllat^  I  Jtrve  my  mortal  fo^ 

The  m:(n  \vho  cans 'J  my  conntry'i  (SVCClIijdow, 

This  js  oat  dJ  f  for  Juno,  to  my  fhamc. 

His  fore' J  rae  to  fort  a  k*  my  f*iriner  uaniLVj 

Arcitc  1  was,  Piwloftnimfi  I  am* 

Th.u  fi  Jc  of  heat  en  is  all  my  enemy  3 

XU«  njm\l  Thebes  ;  his  mother  r»iinM  me. 

Of  all  the  royal  race  remains  hvii  one 

Sifiiles  myfelf,  th*  unh.ippy  Pakmon, 

\^*hcili  Theft-US  hoK[£  in  bonds,  and  will  not  fixe  j 

Vi'uiitfut  a  crime,  except  his  kin  to  mc. 

Vet  tM«,  and  :iJl  ih?  rcf)»  I  could  cndurpj 

But  Love  *s  a  maiady  without  a  curtf  ; 

htice  Love  htia  piercM  me  witli  his  fiery  dsurt, 

He  Ens  Witliifb  a!)d  luHiee  ;U:  my  hi^rt^ 
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Your  eycf ,  fair  Emily,  my  fate  purfue  j 
I  fuiFer  for  the  reft,  I  die  for  you. 
Of  fuch  a  Goddeft  no  thne  leaves  recordt 
VTho  bftm^d  the  temple  where  (he  was  adoi^d : 
And  let  it  bam,  I  never  will  oompbun, 
PleasM  with  my  rufferings,  if  you  knew  my  pauu 
.  At  this  a  field y  qualm  his  heart  aflaiPd, 
His  ears  ring  inward,  and  his  fenfes  hiVd. 
No  word  miisM  Palamon  of  all  he  fpoke. 
But  foon  to  deadly  pale  he  changM  his  looks 
He  trembled  every  limb,  and  felt  a  ihi^urt. 
As  if  cold  fteel  had  glided  through  his  heart  $ 
iifi  longer  ftaid,  but,  ftardng  from  his  place, 
Difcover'd  ftood,  and  fliewM  his  hoftile  face;' 
Falfe  traitor  Arcite,  traitor  to  thy  blood. 
Bound  by  thy  facred  oath  to  fcek  my  good. 
Now  art  thou  found  forefworn,  for  Emilys 
And  dar'^ft  attempt  her  love,  for  whom  I  die* 
So  haft  thou  cheated  Thefeus  with  a  wfle^  ^ 

Againft  thy  vow,  returning  to  beguile 
Under  a  borrowed  name :  as  falfe  to  me. 
So  falfe  thou  art  to  him  who  fet  thee  free  t 
But  rcil  afTur'd,  that  either  thou  fhalt  die. 
Or  elfe  renounce  thy  claim  in  Emily : 
For,  though  unarm'd  I  am,  and  (frce'd  by  chance) 
Am  here  without  my  fword,  or  pointed  iaunce  : 
Hope  not,  bafe  man,  unqueftionM  hence  to  go. 
For  I  am  Palamon,  'thy  mortal  foe. 

Arcite,  who  heard  his  tale,  and  knew  the  man, 
JEiis  fword  unfheathM,  and  fiercely  thus  began  : 
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-     Now  by  the  Gods  who  govein  heaven  above, 
.^*|pVcrt  thou  not  wcat  with  hunger,  mad  with  love, 
Thflt  word  ItSLd  been  thy  h^,  or  in  thi*,;gtove 
This  hand  fliould  force  th«e  toreTnouricc  thy  love. 
The  furety  wljiigh  I  ^Ve  theej  I  defy  ;  T 

FooJ^  not  to  know  that  love  endurei  no  tkj  % 

^    And  Jove  but  hughs  at  lovers  perfur^,  i 

KncivF  f  wiH  f^rvc  the  fair  in  thy  dcftight  j 
But  fince  thou  art  my  kirjfman,  fnd  a  knight, 
llfrc,  have  my  faith,  to-morrow  la  this  grove 
Our  aims  ftjalJ  plead  the  titles  of  our  love  t 
And  Heaven  fo  help  rny  right,  as  I  alone 
Wiil "  |ome,  1  ^nd   keep   tltfe   cayJe   and   quarrel   both 

unknown  j  •  ^ 

Wirll  arms  o^  jitoof  both  for  my^lf  and  thee  5      ^ 

CJ    Chufe  thou  tl^e  beftj .  ^d  leave  the  worft  to  me, . 

•  ^  "And,  that  a  htttercale  tbpu  may'li  abidej 

Bf^d^Hf  and  clostli?  I  wlU  this  Jiight  provide,, 

I     Xn^l  fitLt[fuTf\dVenancE,  that  thou  mayft  be 
.  A  con  que  ft  better  won,  and  worthy  me. 
His  prgmife  Palamon  accepts;  but  pray'd, 
To  keep  it  better  than  the  firft  he  made. 

I      Thus  fair  they  parted  till  the  morrow's  dawnj 

(      For  each  had  laid  his  plighted  faith  to  pawn. 

1      Oh  Love  !  thou  fternly  doft  thy  power  maintain^ 

I      And  wilt  not  bear  a  rival  in  thy  reign, 
Tyrants  and  thou  all  fellov^iip  drfdain. 
This  was  in  Arcite  prov'd,  and  Palamon  ; 
Both  in  defpair,  yet  each  would  love  alone. 
Aicite  returned,  and,  as  in  honour  ty'd, 
His  foe  with  htddin^  and  with  food  /upply'd  •• 
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Then,  ere  the  day,  two  fuits  of  armour  fonght> 
Which  borne  before  him  on  his  deed  he  brought : 
Both  were  of  ijlining  fteel,  and  wrought  Jo  pure,  v 
As  might  the  ftrokes.  of  two.fuch  arms  endure. 
Now,  at  the  time,  and  in  th'  appointed  place. 
The  challenger  an  j  challenged,  face  to  fee. 
Approach  j  eaclPother  from  afar  they  knewj 
And  from  afar- their  hatred  chang'd  their  hue. , 
So  ftands  the  Thracmn  herdfman  with  his  fpear^  •     4 
Full  in  the  gap,  aifd  hopes  the  hunted  bear,  ^ 
And  hears  him  ruftling  in^the\ifood,  and  fees  ^ 

His  courfe  at  diftance  by  the  bending  ti'ees  j 
And  thinks,  here  comes  n»y  mortal  enen^y,*       • 
And  either  he  muft  fall  in  %ht,  or  I :     '         ^ 
This  while  he  thinks,  he  lifts  aloft  hiS'dart; 
A  generous  chilnefs  feizes  every  part':     ^ 
The  veins  pour  back  the  blood,  and  fo'itify  the  heart. 
Thus  pale  they  meet ;  their  eyes  wim 'fury  bufn  j 
None  greets  ;  for  none  the  greeting  willl%turn^^   ■   ^*is. 
But  in  dumb  furlinefs,  each  arm'd  with  care  .    «   * 

His  foe  profeft,  as  brother  of  the  war  : 
Then  both,  no  moment  loft,  at  once  advance 
Again  ft  each  other,  arm'd  with  fword  and  lance : 
They  lafti,  they  foin,  they  pafs,  they  ftrive  to  bore 
Their  corflets,  and  the  thinneft  parts  explore. 
Thus  two  long  hours  in  equal  arms  they  ftood, 
And  wounded,  wound  j  till  both  were  bathM  in  blood  .j 
And  not  a  foot  of  ground  had  either  got. 
As  if  the  world  depended  on  the  fpot. 
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Anrite  like  iin  angry  tiger  far^d,^ 
An  J  like  a  lion  PiUrrion  appeaAl : 

j  Or  as  two  b<^ars  wbcDH  love  to  battle  draws. 
With  rliirag  brlilles,  and  veiLh  ftothy  jaWi, 
Thf li  adverlie  bieafts  with  tiii\s  oblhfuic  they  wound  j 
Wi^iJi  grunts  knd  groans  ibc  f  orcft  rings  araund, 
So  fbught  thi  knights,  and  ii^hting  DDiilt  abirfej 
Till  f^c  an  umpire  fends  theii:  djfFertj^te  t«  decide* 
The  power  ttiat  luitiiftera  to  God'i  decrees, 
And  executes  on  eaitli  what  hcavci  forcfce^j 
Calj'd  providence,  or  chsnce,  or  fktal  iVa/, 
Cornea  with  refiftkfs  force,  and  iinds  or  niakea  hw  way- 
Not  kings,  nor  nn^tion^,  nor  tinited' power, 
On^  moment  can  retard  th'  appointed  hour* 
And  &me  one  dityt  fomc  wMidrous  chance  appeaj'a^ 
Which  happeh'd  not  in  cen tunes  of  yrars  : 
For  Aire  J  whatever  wc  moruls  bate,  or  love. 
Or  hope, '  or  felir,  depends  on  powers  above  5 

f  They  move  jour  appetites  to  good  or  ill. 
And  by  forefight  necefTitate  the  will. 
In  Thefeus  this  appears  ;  whofe  youthful  joy 
Was  beafts  of  chace  in  forefts  to  deftroy. 
This  gentle  knight,  infpir'd  by  jolly  May, 
Forfook.  his  eafy  couch  at  early  day, 
And  to  the  wood  and  wilds  purfued  his  way. 
Befide  him  rode  Hippolita  the  queen. 
And  Emily  attirM  in  lively  green, 
With  horns,  and  hounds,  and  all  the  tuneful  cry, 
To  hunt  a  royal  hart  within  the  covert  nigh ; 
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An^l  as  he  followed.  Mars  before,  fo  now 

He  ferves  the  goddefs  of  the  filver  bow. 

The  way  that  Thefeus  took  was  to  the  wap«l 

Where  the  two  knighti  in  cruel  battle  ftood  r       ' 

The  lawn  on  which  they  fought,  th*  appointed'  plact 

In  which  th^  uncoupled  hounds  began  the  chace.    • 

Thither  forth-right  he  rode  to  roufe  ^e  prey. 

That  (haded  by  the  fern  in  harbour  lay ; 

And,  thence  diflodg^d,  was  wont  to  leave  the  froody 

For  open  fields,  and  crofs  the  cryftal  flood. 

Approached,  and  looking  underneath  the  fuir. 

He  faw  proud  Arcite,  and  fierce  Palamon^ 

In  mortal  battle  d&^ibling  blow  on  blow,.  ' 

Like  lightning  flam'd  their  faulchions  to  and  fro^- 

And  (hot  a  dreadfiil  gleanf'f  fo  ftrong  they  ftrook,* 

There  fcemM  lefs  force  required  to  fell  an  oak  : 

He  gaz'd  with  wonder  on  their  equal  might, 

J.ookVl  eager  on,  but  knew  not  either^knight  :• 

Rrlblv'd  to  learn,  he  fpurr'd  his  fiery  fteed 

With  goring  rowels  to  provoke  his  fpeed.  ,f 

The  minute  ended  that  began  the  race, 

sio  loon  he  was  betwixt  them  on  the  place  5 

And  with  his  fword  un(heath'd|  on  pain  of  life 

Commands  both  combatants  to  ceafe  their  ftrife  :- 

Then  with  imperious  tone  purfues  his  threat ; 

VVhnt  arc  you  ?  why  in  arms  together  met  ? 

How  dares  your  pride  prefume  again  ft  my  laws^. 

As  ill  a  lifted  field  to  fight  your  caufe  ? 

lTir.fk'd  the  royal  grant ;  no  marfh-al  by, 

Ab  .     jhtly  rites  require  5  nor  judge  to  try  ? 

1  Then 
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Then  F^kman^with  fcarce  recoyefd  breath. 
Thus  hziiy  fpokc  i  We  both  defer vc  the  death. 
And  borh  would  die  j  for  loc^k  the  world  around, 
A  pui'  (o  wretched  is  not  to  bt:  fqund» 
Our  life's  a  load  ;  encumbered  with  the  chargej 
We  long  to  fet  th"  tjnpnron'd  foul  at  large . 
Havf  3*  thou  art  a  ibvereign  judge,  dtcrce 
The  rightful  doom  of  deaUi  td  him  and  mcp 
Let  tjeither  find  ihy  grace  5  for  grace  is  cruelty* 
Me  £rft,  O  kill  me  firft  ;  and  cure  my  woe  j 
Then  fhcath  the  fword  of  j  11  ike  on  my  foe  : 
Or  iCili  him  firft  i  for  when  his  nime  h  heardj 
He  foren^ofl  will  receive  hU  due  reward* 
Arcite  of  Thebes  is  he  j  tby  rot^rtal  fue : 
On  whom  tby  grace  did  libeity  be  flow  ; 
But  firil  contrafted,  that  if  ever  fmind 
By  day  or  night  upon  th'  Athenian  ground. 
His  head  ihould  pay  the  forfeit ;  fee  returned 
The  perjured  knight,  his  bath  and  honour  fcorn'd. 
For  this  is  he,  who,  with  a  IjorrowM  name 
And  profFefd  fervice,  to  thy  palace  came^ 
Now  caird  Philoftratus  :  retained  by  thee, 
A  traitor  trufted,  and  in  high  degree, 
Afpiring  to  the  bed  of  beauteous  Emily. 
My  part  remains  j  from  Thebes  my  birth  I  own, 
And  call  myfelf  th'  unhappy  Palamon. 
Think  me  not  like  that  man  ;  fince  no  difgrace 
Can  force  me  to  renounce  the  honour  of  my  race* 
Know  me  for  what  I  am  :  I  broke  my  chain. 
Nor  promis'd  I  thy  prifoner  to  remain  ; 
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The  love  of  liberty  with  life  is  given, 
And  life  itfelf  th'  inferior  gift  of  Heaven. 
Thus  without  crime  I  fled  j  but  faijther  knpw; 
I  with  this  Arcite  am  thy  mortal  foe  : 
Then  give  me  death,  fince  I  thy  life  purfue  5 
For  fafeguard  of  thyfelf,  death  is  my  due. 
More  wouldft  thou  know  ?  I  love  bright  Emily, 
And  for  her  fake  and  in  her  fight  will  die : 
But  kill  my  rival  too  ;  for  he  no  lefs 
Deferves  ;  and  I  thy  righteous  doom  will  blefs^ 
AfTufd  that  what  I  lofe,  1^  never  fhall  pofiefs. 
To  this  reply'd  the  fl:ern  Athenian  prince. 
And  fourly  fmil'd,  In  owning  your  offence, 
You  judge  yourfelf  i  and  I  but  keep  record 
In  place  of  law,  while  you  pronounce  the  worcf  ► 
Take  your  defert,  the  death  you  have  decreed  i 
1  fcal  your  doom,  and  ratify  the  deed  : 
By  Mars,  the  patron  of  my  arras,  you  die. 
He  faid  ;  dumb  forrow  feiz'd  the  ftanders-by. 
The  queen  above  the  reft,  by  nature  good, 
(The  pattern  fonn'd  of  perfect  womanhood) 
For  tender  pity  wept :  when  fhe  began. 
Through  the  bright  quire  th'  infectious  virtue  ran^ 
All  dropt  their  t^ars,  ev'n  the  contended  maid  ; 
And  thus  among  themfelves  they  foftly  faid  ; 
What  eyes  can  fuffer  this  unworthy  fight ! 
Two  youths  of  royal  blood,  renownM  in  fight. 
The  mafterfnip  of  heaven  in  face  and  mind. 
And  lovers,  far  beyond  their  faitWefs  kind  : 


$«e 


PALAMON   AND  ARCI'fE.    87 

See  thfeir  wide  ftreaming  wounds  ;  they  neither  came 
For  pride  of  empire,  nor  defire  of  fame  :  -      \    ' 
Kings  fight  for  kingdoms,  madmen  for  np}i]aufe  : 
But  lovfe  for  love  alone;  that  crowns  the  lover's  caufe. 
This  thought,  which  ever  bribes  the  beauteous  kind. 
Such  pity  wrought  in  every  lady's  mind. 
They  left  their  fteeds,  and  proftrate  on  the  place. 
From  the  fierce  king,  implor'd  th'  offenders  grace. 

lie  pausM  a  while,  flood  illenf  in  his. mood 
(For  yet  his  rage  was  boiling  in  his  bloo;i)  5 
But  foon  his  tender  mind  th'  impreffion  felt, 
(As  foftfift  metals  are  not  flow  to  melt 
And  pity  fooneft  runs  in  foftefl  minds)  : 
Then  reafons  with  himfelf ;  and  firfl  he  finds 
His  paffion  cafl  a  mift  before  his  fenfe, 
Ar.d  either  made,  or  magoify'd  th'  offence. 
Oifence  I  of  what  ?  to  whom  ?  who  judged  the  caufe  ? 
The  pnfoner  freetl  himfelf  by  nature's  Inws  : 
Born  free,  he  fought  his  right  :  the  man  he  freed 
\\  ay  j>erj»r'd,  but  his  love  excused  the  deed  : 
Thus  pondering,  he  lookM  under  with  hi.'^  eyes. 
And  faw  the  women's  tears,  and  heard  their  cries ; 
Which  mcvM  compaffion  more,  he  fhook  his  head. 
And  foftly  fighing  to  himfelf  he  faid  : 

Curft;  on  th*  unpardoning  prince,    whom  tears    can 
draw 
To  no  remorfe  5  who  rules  by  lions  law  ; 
Ai:  J  deaf  to  prayers,  by  no  fubmiffion  bow'dy 
K-jnds  all  alike  j  the  penitent,  and  proud  ; 
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\;   .  .  ii.i  -ii  :iKti  ii.'tivc  :"uil 
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V..:,    i.N.  ..>.  ..>.>,  '.iu\  lii.iik.  It  wiiciy  "Jonej 
'\\ii  v...-.   ■*-•.  »...:.:h,  .101  iitc  it;Lif  ie^Ard» 
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1.1^1  1.V.4L1I)  \\:i»  i!i'  cvCuiion  ot' the  woi'. 
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But  Aire  a  general  doom  on  man  is  paft, 
And  all  are  fools  and  lovers,  firft  or  laft : 
This  both  by  others  and  myfelf  I  know. 
For  I  have  ferv'd  their  fovereign  long  ago  ; 
Oft  have  been  caught  within  the  winding  train 
Of  female  fnares,  and  felt  the  lover^s  pain, 
.And  leamM  how  far  the  God  can  human  hearts  con- 

ftrain. 

To  this  remembrance,  and  the  prayers  of  thode 
VVho  for  th'  offending  warriors  interpofe, 
I  give  their  forfeit  lives  ;  on  this  accord. 
To  do  me  homage  as  their  fovereign  lord.; 
And  as  my  vafTals,  to  their  utmoft  might, 
Afilft  my  perfon,  and  aifert  my  right. 
This  freely  fworn,  the  knights  their  grace  obtained* 
Then  thus  the  king  his  fecret  thoughts  explainMj 
If  wealth,  or  honour,  or  a  royal  race. 
Or  each,  or  all,  may  win  a  lady's  grace, 
Then  cither  of  you  knights  may  well  deferve 
A  princefs  born  ;  and  fuch  is  flie  you  ferve : 
For  Emily  is  fifter  to  the  crown. 
And  but  too  well  to  both  her  beauty  known  : 
But  fhould  you  combat  till  you  both  were  dead. 
Two  lovers  cannot  (hare  a  fmgle  bed  : 
As  therefore  both  are  equal  in  degree. 
The  lot  of  both  be  left  to  deftiny. 
Now  hear  th*  award,  and  happy  may  it  prove 
To  her,  and  him  who  beft  deferves  her  love! 
Depart  from  hence  in  peace,  and  free  as  air, 
bc&rch  the  wide  world,  and  where  you  pleafe  repair ; 

But 
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J{iif  on  t}.<r  (hy  \vh<:n  thi?  requiring  fun 

'J  o  i!.':  r.ii.';  ]tfAnt  through  cvtry  fign  has  run, 

'VU':u  <:-<f.h  of  you  his  hundred  knights  fliall  bxing;. 

In  roynl  lif)^,  to  fight  before  the  king; 

Ai.d  ih'-n  fhc  knight,  whom  fate  or  happy  chance 

Miitfl  with  his  friends  to  vicloi-y  advance. 

And  ;na'.';  his  amis  fo  far  in  equal  fight, 

"h'uim  out  tiic  bars  to  force  his  oppofite, 

Or  kill,  or  mikc  him  recreant  on  the  plain, 

'I'll':  |M'lz^■  tA'  valour  and  of  love  fhall  gain  ; 

'J  he  vrmqiiinrd  party  /hall  their  claim  releafe. 

And  the  loni^  jars  conclude  in  lafting  peace. 

The  ciiar-;,;  be  mine  t' adorn  the  chofen  ground. 

Tin:  theatre  of  war,  for  champions  fo  renown'd; 

And  take  the  pritron^s  place  of  either  knight, 

Willi  eyes  iniparvial  to  behold  the  fight ; 

Antl  hi-aven  of'mc  fo  ju-lge  as  I  fhall  judge  aright. 

H'hdth  arc  Cati^.ricd  with  this  accord, 

Ji.vcai  by  the  laws  of  knighthood  on  my  fword. 

Who  now  but  Palamon  exults  with  joy  ? 

And  ravHli'd  An  lie  feems  to  touch  the  fky: 

Tlir  whole  afft-mblc-d  troop  was  pleas'd  as  well, 

J';;:tv)l  tir  award,  and  on  their  knees  they  fell 

Til  bli  (:<  tin-  pacious  king.     The  knights  with  leave 

nni.iriii\|',  from  the  place,  his  lall  commands  receive; 

C>i:  !■  iniiy  with  equal  ardour  look. 

And  fii'uj  her  eyes  their  infplration  took. 

Fi\»in  tliince  lo  Thebes*  old  walls  purfue  their  way, 

1'l.uh  to  piovidc  his  chuinpioiis  for  tht  day. 

It 
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a  be  deem'H,  on  our  Tjiftonati's  pan, 
uch  i>egJ}gef)cc,  or  waht^f  artj 
;at  tbc  va^  mag^iJircncfi 
Tlifrlcii«3  and  his  kr^^e  expence< 
ickjs*J  for  !ifts  a  levtl  giound, 
le  dr^nfiiference  a  mU  around  ; 

i^is  ciKutiiri  flnd  all  withoot 

foa  Aiftk,  to  moat  tlie  place  abeut- 

n  anjphitb«atr«  appeared ^ 

cfcglice&  I  to  ilxty  prvcea  irar^d  r 

n  a  man  was  plac'd  in  one  degree, 

le  allow""  J  fur  him  above  to  ftt, 

*d  was  built  a  gate  of  mstrble  white  | 

adomM  ehp  weftcru  oppofite, 

objc^l:  th:in  thi^  hhnc  was, 

er  faw  5  nor  ot  lo  valt  a  fpace  : 

with  fpoils  of  mar.y  a  conquered  land, 

nd  artifts  Thefeus  could  command  ; 

for  hire,  or  wrought  for  better  fame  5 
rr-pnintcrs  and  the  carvers  came, 
thin  the  compafs  of  tlic  year 
work,  a  glorious  theatre. 

its  eaftern  gate  was  rais'd  above 

facrcd  to  the  queen  of  love  j 
tood  below  :   on  cither  hand 
itli  rofcs  crown'd,  who  held  a  myrtle  wand* 
me  o{  Mars  was  on  the  gate  oppos\!, 
ic  iioith  a  turret  was  inclos'd, 
e  wall  of  alabafter  wb.ite, 
Ton  coral  for  the  queen  of  night, 
rs  in  fylvan  f])orts  ha  chalic  delight. 

Within 
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Within  thefe  oratories  might  you  fee 
Kich  carvings,  poui^raitures,  and  imagery  : 
Where  every  figrure  to  the  life  ezpreft^d 
The  godhead's  power  to  whom  St  wasaddrefs^d. 
In  Venus'  temple  on  the  (ides  wer^feen 
The  broken  flumi)ers  ofenamourM^men, 
Prayers  that  even  fpoke,  and  pity  feera'd  to  call,  , 
And  iiTuiog  iighs  that  fmok'd  along  the  wail. 
Complaints,  and  hot  defires,  the  lover's  hell,   ' 
And  fcalding  tears  that  wore  a  channel' where  they  ft 
And  all  around  where  nuptial  bonds,  the  ties. 
Of  love's  aiTurance,  and  a  train  of  lies. 
That,  made  in  luft,  conclude  in  perjuries.    ' 
Beauty,  and  youth,  and  wealth,  and  luxury. 
And  fpritely  hope,  and  ihort-enduring  joy  j 
And  forccries  to  raife  th'  infernal  powers. 
And  figils  fram'd  in  planetary  hours  : 
Expcnce,  and  after-thought,  and  idle  care. 
And  doubts  of  motley  hue,  and  dark  defpair ; 
Sufpicions,  and  fantaftical  furmife. 
And  jealoufy  fufFus'd,  with  jaundice  in  her  eyes,  • 
Difcolouring  all  (he  view'd,  in  tawny  drefs'dj 
Down-lookM,  and  with  a  cuckow  on  her  fift* 
Oppos'd  to  her,  on  t'  other  fide  advance 
The  coftly  feaft,  the  carol,  and  the  dance, 
Minftrels,  and  mu fie,  poetry,  and  play. 
And  balls  by  night,  and  tournaments  by  day. 
AH  thefe  were  painted  on  the  wall,  and  moi*e  : 
With  a6ls  and  monuments  of  times  before : 
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>thera  added  by  prophetic  doomj 
overs  yet  unborn,  and  lovts  to  comc ; 
icre  th^Idalian  mounts  and  Citherors,. 
mirt  of  Venus  y»^s  in  colours  drawn ;. 
^  ibe  paldce-gatCj  in  carekfs  drefs,, 
oofi  array,  fat  portr^Js  Idlencfs  : 
»  by  the  fount,  NarciiTua  pm\l  alone  5 
SamfoTi  was  j  wkh  wifer  Solomon^ 
U  the  Tnrgl«y  names  by  Love  undone, 
d  charn^s  were  there,  Ciictan  fekft^j 
bowls  that  tiirn'd  enamourM  youths  to  heafls, 
night  be  fecti,  th^t  beauty,  wealth,  and  wit^i 
fowcfi,  jLo  the  power  of  bve  fubmit : 
vreading  fnarrfor  all  fnankind  k  laid  j- 
SfVCTi  all  betray,  and  are  bctrayM- 
roddefs*  Telf  fome  noble  hand  h;id  wrought  j 
g^  (he  feem'd,  and  full  of  pleafing  thought : 
>cean*as  flie  firft  began  to  rife, 
noothM  the  ruffled  feas  and  cleared  the  fkiesj, 
•d  the  brine  all  bare  below  the  bread, 
le  green  waves  but  ill  conceaPd  the  reft  j 
flie  held ;  and  on  her  head  was  feen 
!th  of  rofes  red,  and  myrtles  green  ; 
^tles  fanned  the  buxom. air  above  ; , 
^y  his  mother,  ftood  an  infant  Lore, 
vings  unfledg'd  ;  his  eyes  were  banded  o'er 
ids  a  bow,  his  back  a  quiver  bore, 
*d  with  arrows  bright  and  keen,  a  deadly  ftore.  ] 
the  dome  of  mighty  Mars  the  icd 
liffcrent  figures  all  the  fides  were  fpreadj 
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li.vtiivlii  vaug^B^in  his  ireful  mood; 

wiw  caiu.ci  cu^tt^suBt  on  theft;  and  cries  of  blooJ. 
>  iKiv  .«a».:iiifi:t]»Bnler*d  corpfe,  in  covert  laid, 
Vuu  V  lOkeitc  i«neh  in  thouiaod  ftiapes  difpIajrM : 
'  JK  -ity  r*  tJHe  (bidicr's  rage  refign'd  s 
-\,K^.u^UQiS,^9r%f  and  poverty  behind : 
Xt4>*  Xii'fK  in  iight,  or  forc'd  on  rocky  fliores^ 
.Vit J  :ive  ralK  hunter  ftrangled  by  the  boars  : 
1  t\M  '.icMf-bom  babe  by  nurfes  overlaid  ; 
f\iid  the  cook  caught  within  the  raging  fire  he  mad< 
\J1  '^U  of  Mars^s  nature,  flame  and  fteel ; 
trie  ^^ping  charioteer,  beneath  the  wheel" 
iji  iiii  own  car ;  the  ruin'd  houfe  that  falls 
iuU  intercepts  her  lord  betwixt  the  walls : 
Vh:  whole  divifion  that  to  Mars  pertains,. 
All  trades  of  death  that  deal  in  fteel  for  gains. 
Were  the^c  :  the  butcher,  armourer,  andTmith, 
Who  forges  fliarpenM  faulchions,  or  the  fcythe. 
The  fcarlet  conqueft  on  a  tower  was  plac\l. 
With  ftiouts,  and  foldiers  acclamations  grac'd  : 
A  pointed  fword  hung  threatening  o'er  his  heady. 
Suftain'd  but  By  a  flender  twine  of  thread. 
There  faw  I  Mars's  ides,  the  capitol. 
The  feer  in  vain  foretelling  Cafar's  fall ; 
The  laft  triumvirs,  and  the  wars  they  move. 
And  Anthony,  who  loft  the  world  for  love. 
Thefc,  and  a  thoufand  more,  the  fane  adorn  ; 
Their  fates  were  painted  ere  the  men  were  bom, 
All  copievi  from  the  heavens,  and  ruling  force 
Orthe  red  ftar,  in  his  revolving  courie. 
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The  forrfi  of  Mar*  idgh  on  a  eliariof  ftooff. 
Ail  /liratlf d  in  anna,  afij  gruiHy  look '4  th^  God  j 
Two  georaanric  Bg\irt%  were  di^pkyM 
Alcove  his  head,  a  warrior  and  a  maid  ^ 
0nc  wiien  direfl,  and  one  when  retrogradcp 

T/r'd  with  deforftiitie*  of  death*  I  hs^Rc 
To  the  third  temple  of  Dbna  th:ifte. 
A  fylvan  ftene  with  tadous  greens  was  drawrj^ 
Slhade«  on  the  ^dea,  irtd  on  tbe  midd  a  )»wn : 
Tlie  fili?cr  Cyothi^j  with  her  nymphs  around, 
Parfifcd  tht  flying  deer,  the  woods  with  horns  tiefbujid ; 
Califto  there  ftood  manifett  of  (Jiamc, 
Aoff,  turnM  a  bear,  the  jiortheiii  ftar  became  : 
Her  foil  was  next,  and  hy  peculiar  grace 
Ifi  tlie  cold  circle  held  the  fecond  place  i 
Tfec  ftsg  A^«on  in  the  ftreain  hatf  Jjiy'd 
Tfec  naked  haBtit;fSj  and,  for  fee  In  g,  dy*d  : 
His  bounds^  unknowing  of  his  change,  ptjrAie 
Tht  chacej  and  thtia  iniftaken  maAcr  fitw, 
Peaetan  Daphne  t©o  was  there  to  fte, 
ApoUo'i  love  before  J  ijnd  now  his  tree  ; 
Tb'  adjolnijig  fane  th*  ^CHrmbled  Creeks  cxpneisMj 
And  hunting  of  tbe  Caledonian  heafl:, 
QeniJei'  valour,  and  his  envyM  prize  | 
TliC  fat^l  power  of  Atr»lanta's  eye  a  ; 
IKina'^s  vengeance  00  the  victor  ftjown, 
Tbe  m-Mixf  refs  mother ;  and  con  fuming  Ton  i 
The  Volfdan  qneen  extended  on  the  plain  j 
He  trcafon  punifh'd,  and  the  traitor  Ctin. 

V0t,  HI-  Jtt  ,  The 


I 


.i 


] 

i 


DRYDEN'S     POEMS. 

J  le  j'.tl  were  various  hunting,   weil  deugn'dU 
And  I'a.a^e  beafts  deftroyM,  of  eTery  kind* 
The  grsceful  goddels  was  array 'd  ia  ] 
About  her  feet  were  little  beagles  feen. 
Thai  watch'd  with  upward  eyes  the  motions  of  ^bar 

queen. 
Her  legs  were  buikia'd,  and  the  left  before ; 
In  ack  to  Hioot,  a  lilver  bow  /he  bore. 
And  at  her  back  a  painted  quiver  wore. 
^jie  uod  a  wexing  moony  that  Toon  would  wane. 
And  drinking;  boirow'd  light,  be  lillM  again : 
With  dowRcait  eyes,  as  feeming  to  furrey 
The  dark  dominionsy  her  alternate  fway. 
3eiorc  her  ilood  a  woman  in  her  throes » 
Ar.'L  'j'allM  Lucina's  aid,  her  burden  to  dlTcIoie. 
Ail  tiicic  riic  painter  drew  with  iuch  command » 
That  Nature  Inatcird  the  pencil  from  his  handy 
Aiham  -i  and  angry  that  liii  art  could  feign 
And  mend  "Jie  tortures  of  a  mother's  pain. 
Thefcus  beiieid  the  fanes  of  every  Gody 
And  thought  his  mighty  coil  was  well  beftow*d» 
So  princes  now  their  poets  fhould  regard  , 
But  tew  can  write,  and  fewer  can  reward. 

The  rheatre  thus  raised,  the  lifts  encios  S, 
An>i  all  with  vaft  magnificence  difpos*d» 
We  leave  tiie  monarch  pleasM,  and  haile  to  hiin^ 
The  knighu  to  combat ,  and  their  arms  ts  fing. 
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L  A  M  O  N    ANtt    A  R  C  I  T  E: 
Oit,    TUB  KNIGHT'S   TALE. 
BOOK    III, 


TH  E  day  5ipproach'd  when  Fortune  fliould  deciJc 
Th*  tmportaiit  enterprise,  and  give  the  bdde; 
For  now,  the  rivak  round  the  world  had  fought. 
And  each  his  tival,  wdJ  appointed,  brought. 
The  nations,  f^r  and  near,  contend  in  choice. 
And  fend  the  ^ower  of  war  bf  public  voice; 
That  after,  orhefore,  were  never  kno%vn 
Sqcb  chiefs,  ^s  each  an  army  fecmM  alone; 
Bcfidclha  champioii**:  all  of  hv^h  degree. 
Who  kjijghthoo<!  lov^di  and  deeds  of  chivalry, 
Throng'd  to  the  lifts,  and  cnvy'd  to  behold 
The  names  of  others,  not  their  own,  enrolPd. 
Nor  feeqjs  it  ftrange  ;  "for  every  noble  knight 
Who  loves  the  fair,  and  is  endued  with  might, 
la  fuch  a  quarrel  would  be  proud  to  fight. 
There  breathes  not  fcarce  a  man  on  Britifli  gromd 
(Ab  ifle  for  jove  and  arms  of  old^renown'd) 
fiat  would  have  fold  his  life  to  purchafe  fame. 
To  Palamon  or  Arcite  fent  his  napie  : 
And  had  the  land  fele6led  of  the  beft. 
Half  hid  come  hence,  und  let  the  world  provide  the  rcfl. 
A  hundred  knights  with  Palamon  there  came,     .    , 
Approved  in  fight,  and  men  of  mighty  name  ;' 
''  ■      ■  Hi  T\ielt 
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His  ample  forehead  bore  a  coronet 
With  fparklijig  diamonds^  and  with  rubies  fet  t- 
Ten  brace,  and  more,  of  greyhounds,  fnowy  fair. 
And  tall  as  ftags,  raki  looie^  and  cours'd.  around  his  i 

chair,. 
A  match- for  paid»in  flight,  in  grap|)liitg  for  the  bear  s 
With  golden  muzzles  all  their  mouths  were  bound. 
And  collars  of  the  fame  their  necks  furrojund. 
Thus  through  the  fields.  Lycurgus  took  his  way  ^ 
His  himdsed  knighta  attend  in  pomp  and  proud  array.. 
Ta  mateh  this  monarch,  with  ftrong  Arcite  came. 
Emetrius  king  of  Inde,  a  mighty  name,. 
On  a  bay  courfer,  goodly  to  behold 
The  trappings  of  his^  horfe  adotn'd  with  barbarousgpld. 
Nbt  Mars  beftrode  a  fteed  with  greater  grace  ; 
His  fuFCoat  o*er  his.  arms  was  cloth  of  Thrace, 
AdomM  with,  pearls,  all  orieat,  round,,  and  great ; 
His  faddle  v/as  of  gold,  with  emeralds  C^, 
His  flioulders  large  a  mantle  did  attire^ 
With  rubies,  thick,  and  fparkling  as  the  fire  : 
His  amber-colour'd  locks  in  ringlets  run,. 
With  graceful  negligence,  and  (hone  againft  the  ftin.. 
His  nofe  was  aquiline^  his  eyes  were  blue, 
Ruddy  his  lips,  and  fcefh  and  fair  his  hue  : 
Some  fprinkled  freckles  on  his  face  were  fecn, 
Whofe  duflc  fet  off  the  whitenefs  of  the  fkin  i. 
His  awful  prcfence  did  the  croud  furprize, 
Nor  durft  the  ra(h.  fpcdator  meet  his  eyes,, 
Eyes  that  confefsM  him  born  for  kingly- fway, 
Sm  fierce,  they  flaih'd  intolerable  day. 
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PALAMOK   Aii»  ARCITE,      po| 
No  Karbiogrr  wmi  needful  fof  a  liijfhf , 
For  every  houfe  wnt  prou  J  lo  loiij^  ^  kniglu, 
i  p«fft  the  mya]  tcctr,  Qor  utuft  i>eUfe 
ic  gifci  beftow*d,  iKir  hirw  the  chaiivpioiii  f«te  i 
Who  firi,  i»r  Ut^i  or  how  the  knijrht^  ^ddiYfs'd 
Their  row«t  or  who  wa«  ^Lreil  at  thr  tVait  i 
WhoTe  vokct  whofr  gniceful  dmcc  did  moft  rurpriif  | 
Soft  »momu»  ftgh^t  antl  filB^nt  li>ve  of  cyti, 
The  rival  I  ciH  my  M«i^  another  w*y, 
To  Cog  Their  vigilt  for  th"  rnfuing  U»y* 
'TvK^ft  t^Utig  dsxknrht  |»aft  the  fli?oii  of  itlght  i 
And  Phofpher,  on  the  ccfifir^es  of  the  light, 
PromU'd  the  fuTtr  ^rt  d«y  begai)  to  fpring: ; 
The  ttiotfttt  lark  ulrcidy  ftretch'd  her  wing, 
And,  flickering  on  her  ncit,  maJe  fhon  eilays  to  fini;. 

When  wikrful  Piihrnon,  ^irrvcnttn^  djiy, 
Took,  to  the  royai  iitis,  his  earJy  way, 
To  Venus  at  her  fane,  in  her  own  houfe,  to  pray. 
There,  falling  on  his  knees  before  her  fhrine, 
He  thus  implor'd  with  prayers  her  power  divine. 
Creator  Venus,  genial  power  of  love, 
The  blifs  of  men  below,  and  Gods  above  1 
Beneath  the  Aiding  fun  thou  runn*ft  thy  race, 
Doft  faireft  fliine,  and  beft  become  thy  place. 
For  thee  the  winds  ;heir  eaftern  blafts  forbear. 
Thy  month  reveals  the  fpring,  and  opens  all  the  year. 
Thee,  Goddcfs,  thee  the  ftorms  of  winter  fly, 
Earth  fmiles  with  flowei-s  renewing,  laughs  the  (ky, 
And  birds  to  lays  of  love  their  tuneful  notes  apply. 
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PALAM0K  Ann  ARCITE,      i^ 

Wbh  ImjUijg  afpeflr  you  fa-eiicly  move 

In  your  £^  otb^  and  rule  the  fcaink  o£  I^f^c*. 

The  fate^  but  only  fpin  the  eoa^cF  clue. 

The  finell  of  the  wool  it  leit  for  you. 

Spare  me  bat  #Jie  final  1  portioi^<^f  the  twin^}. 

Arid  let  the  fiftert  ctK  bdow  yotu-  line  : 

The  rtil  attiong  tie  rwbbilh  may  th*y  fweepj 

Or  aHd  it:  ta  the  yam  ef  fomc  old  mifer'a  b«a|>»^ 

But,  if  you  tlii*  ainbiiiou»  prayer  deny, 

(A  wtib,  I  g pant,  beyond  mortality,)^ 

Then  iet  me  (ink  ben#atb  proud  Arcite's  arms,. 

Aacf,  !  Oi3<t  dcad^  kt  him  poffefs  her  ch^JTti»^ 

Tlin&  ended  he  I  then,  with  ohrertfance  fkie, .  / 

Tbe  leered  incenfe  on  her  altar  threw  i  * 

The  curling  fmoke  mounts  heavy  from  die  £  res  | 

At  length  it  catches  flftmej  ir.tt.  in  a  bUse  eicpirts  |. 

At  once  the  gracionft  Goddefs-  gawe  the.  Ogn, 

Her  ibrue  /hook,  and  trembkd  all  the  fhrjne  i 

PI  eat 'd  Pabmon  the  turdy  omen  took  ;. 

fdff,  fincc^bc  fltmea  purfucd  the  trai Hug  fmoke,* 

He  knew  his  boon  was  granted  {  but  the  day 

Tc^dtftance  driven^  and  pyadjoumM'witb  long  dday«. 

Now  mom  with  rofy  Irght  had  ftieak'd  the  Iky, . 
rp  rofe  the  Am,  and  up  rofe  Emily  ; 
AddrcfsM  her  early  ftcpt  to  Cy  nth  fa's  fane>^ 
ii  ftate  attended  by  her  maiden  tram> 
Who  bore  the  vefts  that  holy  rites  require, . 

Liicenfe,  aud  odorous  gtunsr,  and  cover'd  fi^c; 
Tbe  plenteous  boms  with  pkalant  mead  they  crowir,. 
1^  wanted  aught  befidw  in  honour  of  the  moon. 
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PAL  AM  ON   AKD  ARCITE,    lof^    *^ 

trotJ^fi  from  my  tender  years  I  am,  >     t 

lp¥c,  like  theei  the  woc{l&  and  fyhun  game. 

tt^thf  thou  know'Ri  I  loath  the  nuptiai  fiate^ 

pftfij  the  tyrant  of  our  fcxj  I  hate. 

Fly  fervant,  but  a  lofty  mite  j 

e  love  U  duty  on  the  hm^h  jjcle;  i 

:ir  'fl  mere  fenfual  gwft,  and  fought  with  furly  ju-idst^        «  •! 

>y  thy  triple  Aiape^  ZB  thou  art  feen  « 

ireiif  «artb,  hell^  2nd  every  -where  a  qt]ecit>  ^ 

this  my  firft  defire  i  let  difcord  ccaJ'e, 

Dike  betwixt  the  rival  a  lafting  peace  j 

:h  their  hot  fire,  or  far  from  me  remove 

iMnet  i^ii^  turn  it  on  fome  other  love  1 

■  ray  frovirning  ftar*  have  fo  decreed,  t  >       -^ 

one  muft  be  rcje£lcdt  one  Aicceedj  *# 

him  my  lord,  within  wbcfe  faithful  breaflt 
d  my  image,  and  who  loves  me  bed* 
)h  !  ev'n  that  avert !  Ichufe  it  not,, 
kc  it  as  the  leaft  unliappy  lot. 
id  I  am,  and  of  thy  virgin  train  ; 
It  me  ftiU  that  fpotlefs  name  retain  !' 
»nt  the  forefts,  thy  chafte  will  obey, 
•nly  make  the  beads  of  chacc  my  prey  !' 
^  flames  afcend  on  either  altar  clear,  ' 

thus  the  blamelefs  maid  addrefs'd  her  prayen- 

k>  h  the  burning  fire  that  (hone  fo  bright, 
>ff,  all  fudden,  with  extinguifli'd  light, 
eft  one  altar  dark,  a  little  fpace  ; 
1  tujrn'd  felf-kindled,  and  renewed  the  blaae  ;* 
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y)RyDBN"S     POEKfy. 

<.4  victor-flaim;  a  moment  ftood, 

\  :ik:n  felly  and  lineicia  left  th'  cirtinguiAiM  wood^ 
Kor  ever  loii,  th*  irrevocable  ligi^t 
Vorfook  the  blackmiag  coaI«,  and  AiAk  ta  night  i- 
\i  ci:iier  tutt^t  whilled*  as  it  flew, 
\iul  im  the  bnm49  were*  green,  fo  droppM'the  dewj 
htie^cd  as  it  Ml  wick  fwtzt  of  fanguinc  hue. 

The  maid  horn  that  iU  omentum^  her  eyes,- 
And  witlt  loud  ihrieks  and  clamours  rent  the  fkies,.- 
Nuc  knew  what  iignifyM  the  boding  (ign, 
i>ui  fouuJ  the  powert-  difpLeaft'd,.  and  feacM  the  wtadu 
diving 
Thea  fhooic  the  Acred  (hrine,  andfuddemlighl! 
Sj^uug  through  the  vaulted  roof,  and  made  the  tcnpk: 
bright. 
The  power,  behold !  the  powev  in  glory  (hotiCp 
By  her  bent  how  and  her  keen  arrows  known  i 
The  reft»  a  huutrefs  ifliiing  from  the  wood, 
Reclining  on  her  come]  Ipear  flie  ftood. 
Then  gracious  thus  l^an  :  Dirraifs  thy  fear* 
And  Heaven's  unchang  d  decrees  attentive  hear  : 
More  powerful  Goiis  have  torn  thee  from  my  fide». 
Unwilling  to  refign»  and  doomed  a  fcridc : 
The  two  contending  knights  are  wdgh'd  above  5 
One  Mars  protc^s,  and  one  the  (^ecn  of  Love  s 
But  which  ihe  man*  is  in  the  Thuaderer's  breaft  ; 
This  he  pronounc'dy  ^tis  he  who  loves  thee  bcft. 
The  fiiT  t].a;  once  extin^  reviv'd  again» 
Foreihcws  the  iovc  aiiotted  to  remain : 

Fareivcl! 
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iht  {at J,  and  vaniUrd  from  the  pjacc  j 
of  arrows  (hook,  and  rattkd  in  dit  cafe* 
th»s>  ehc  I  oyai  virgin  flood, 
I,  xnd  noiv  no  more  a  fifter  of  tKe  woc^d  : 
parting  GeMldefs  thus  fbe  pray '4  i  y 

flili  be  prefcnt  to  my  aid,  t 

abandon  your  once  favoured  maid*  ) 

ing  Aie  ftitiuii'd  j  but  fmird  bet^jtetf 
^  and  fears,  and  joys  witb  forrowt  xnlxi* 
tt  remrning  planetary  hoiu- 
who  Ih^r'd  tti€  heptarchy  of  power, 
loJci  Arcjfc  to  the  temple  benti 
trith  pt^n  nrei  the  power  armipotenti 
trat<E»  i^w  bdorc  hts  altar  lay, 
!  hh  m^oly  voiccn,  and  thut  began  to  pray  *   ' 
•d  of  Arms,  whofe  iron  fceptre  fw*ys 
ng  North,  and  Hyperborean  Teas, 
^ian  colds,  and  Thracia's  winter  coaft, 
nd  thy  fteeds,  and  thou  art  honom-M  mod: 
i  ;  but  every-where  thy  power  is  known* 
ne  of  the  fight  is  all  tby  own  : 
thine,  and  wild  amazemer^,  Aung 
thy  charioi(,  withers  ev*n  the  fbrong  : 
ray  and  (hameful  rout  enfue, 
16  added  to  the  fainting  cifw.  .^ 

dg'd  as  thou  «rt,  accept  my  prayer, 
have  atchievM  deferve  thy  care  : 
tmoft  power  with  fword  and  fhield  •% 

'  deatk,  unknowing  how  to  yield,  V 

ing  in  niy  irank.,  ftill  kept  the  field :  ^ 

Vaok 
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Then  let  my  arms  prevail,  by  thee  fuftainMy 

That  Emily  by  conqueft  may  be  gainM. 

Have  pity  on  my  paiM ;  nor  thofe  unknown 

To  MarSf  which,  when  a  lorer,  were  his  own. 

Venus,  the  public  care  of  all  above, 

Thy  ftubbom  heart  has  foftenM  into  love  : 

Now  by  her  blandiftiments  and  powerful  charms. 

When  yields  ihe  lay  curling  in  thy  arms, 

£v*n  by  thy  (hame,  if  (hame  it  may  be  callM, 

When  Vulcan  had  thee  in  his  net  inthrallM  3 

O  erivy^S  ignominy,  fwect  difgrace. 

When  every  God  that  faw  thee  wifh'd  thy  place  I 

By  thofe  dear  pleafures,  aid  my  arms  in  fight. 

And  make  me  conquer  in  my  patron^s  right : 

■For  I  am  young,  a  novice  in  the  trade. 

The  fool  of  love,  unpra^is'd  to  perfuade  ? 

And  want  the  foothing  arts  that  catch  the  f^r. 

But,  caught  myfelf,  lie  ftniggling  in  ihe  fiiare : 

And  ihe  I  love,  or  laughs  at  all  my  pain. 

Or  knows  her  worth  too  well ;  and  pays  xne  with  difilain. 

For  fure  I  am,  unlefs  I  win  in  arms* 

To  ftand<xcluded  from  Smilia\  charms  1 

Nor  can  my  ftrength  avail,  unlefs  by  thee 

Endued  by  force,  I  gain  the  victory  { 

']^hen  for  the  fire  ^ich  warmM  thy  generous  beMt^ 

Pity  thy  fubje&^s  pains,  and  equal  (mart. 

So  be  the  morr9w*s  fweat  and  labour  mine,    • 

The  palm  and  honour  of  the  conqueft  thine  1 

Then  (hail  the  war,  and  ftem  debate,  and  ilrife 

Immortal,  be  the  bufinefs  of  my  Ufe-i 
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And  in  thy  fane,  the  dufty  fpoils  among, 

Hi^  on  the  burni(h*d  roof,  my  banner  fhall  be  hung : 

RanlcM  with  my  champion^s  bucklers,  and  below. 

With  arms  reversed,  th'  atchievements  of  my  foe  : 

And  while  thefe  limbs  the  vital  fpirit  feeds. 

While  day  to  night,  and  night  to  day  fucceeds. 

Thy  fmoking  altar  fhall  be  fat  with  food 

Of  incenfe,  and  the  grateful  fteam  of  bloodi ; 

Burnt-offerings  mom  and  evening  fhall  be  thine  ; 

And  fires  eternal  in  thy  temple  fhine. 

The  bufli  of  yellow  beard,  this  length  of  hair» 

Which  from  my  birth  inviolate  I  bear, 

Guiltlefs  of  f(eel,  and  from  the  razor  free. 

Shall  fall  a  plenteous  crop,  referv^d  for  diee. 

So  may  my  arms  with  viftory  be  bleft, 

I  afk  no  more ;  let  fate  difpofe  the  reft^ 

The  champion  ceasM ;  there  foIlowM  in  the  clofe 
A  hollow  groan  :  a  murmuring  wind  arofe  ; 
The  rings  of  iron,  that  on  the  doors  were  hung. 
Sent  out  a  jarring  found,  and  harfhly  rung ; 
The  bolted  gates  flew  open  at  the  blall. 
The  florm  riifhM  in,  and  Arcite  flood  aghail : 
The  flames  were  blown  afide,  yet  fhonc  they  bright, 
Fann'd  by  the  wind,  and  gave  a  ruffled  light. 

Then  from  the  gix)Und  a  fcent  began  to  rife, 
Sweet-fmelling  as  accepted  facrifice  : 
This  omen  pleasM,  and  as  the  flames  afpire 
With  odorous  incenfe  Arcite  heaps  the  fire  : 
Nor  wanted  hymns  to  Mars,  or  heathen  charms  s 
At  length  the  nodding  flatue  clafhM  his  arms* 

And 
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And  with  a  Allien  found  and  feeble  ciy. 
Half  funk*  and  half  prooounc*d»  the  word  of  vl^^orj 
For  this,  with  foul  devout,  he  thank'd  the  God« 
And,  of  fuccefs  fecure,  xeturnM  to  his  abode. 

Thefe  vows  thus  granted,  rakM  a  ilrife  above. 
Betwixt  the  God  of  War,  and  Queen  of  Love« 
She  granting  firft,  had  right  of  time  to  plead  ; 
But  he  had  granted  too,  nor  would  recede. 
Jove  was  for  Venus  jj  but  he  feared  his  wife. 
And  fccm'd  unwilling  to  decide  the  ftrife  j 
Till  Saturn  from  his  leaden  throne  ai'ofe. 
And  found  a  way  tlie  difference  to  compofe  s 
Though  fparing  of  his  grace,  to  mifchief  bent^ 
He  feldom  does  a  good  with  good  intent. 
Wayward,  but  wife  j  by  bng  experience  taaght 
To  pleafe  both  parties,  for  ill  ends,  he  fought  s 
For  this  advantage  age  from  youth  has  won. 
As  not  to  be  outridden,  though  oittrun. 
By  fortune  he  was  now  to  Venus  trin'dj 
And  with  ftern  Mars  in  Capricorn  was  joined  : 
■Of  him  difpofing  in  his  own  abode. 
He  footh'd  the  Goddefs,  whiJe  he  guUM  the  Gods 
Ceafe,  -daughter,  to  -complain,  and  ftint  tlie  ftrifb^ 
Thy  Palamon  fliall  have  liis  promised  wife : 
And  Mars,  the  lord  of  conqueft,  an  the  £ght 
^With  palm  and  laurel  fhail  adorn  hi«  knight, 
"Wide  is  my  cowrfe,  nor  turn  I  to  my  place, 
Till  length  of  time,  and  move  with  tardy  pacc« 
^an  fieels  me,  when  I  prefs  th'  etherial  plains, 
31y.hand  is  heavy,  and  the  wound  remains. 

\Mi 
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Mine  is  the  fliipwreck,  in  a  watery  fign  j 
And  in  an  earthy*  the  dark  dungeon  mine. 
Cold  ihivering  agues,  melancholy  care, 
And  bitter  blading  winds,  and  poifon'd  air. 
Are  mine,  and  wilful  death,  refulting  from  defpair. 
The  throtling  quinfey  'tis  my  ftar  appoints. 
And  rheumatifms  a(cend  to  rack  the  joints  : 
When  churls  rebel  againft  their  native  prince, 
I  arm  their  hands,  and  fumiih  the  pretence  ; 
And,   houfing  in  the  lion's  hateful  fign. 
Bought  fenates  and  deferting  troops  are  mine. 
Mine  is  the  privy  poilbning ;  I  command 
Unkindly  fea(bns,  and  ungrateful  land. 
By  me  king's  palaces  are  puih'd  to  ground. 
And  miners  crtifti'd  beneath  their  mines  are  found. 
Twas  I  flew  Samfon,  wlien  the  pillar'd  hall 
Fell  down,  and  cruih'd  the  many  with  the  fall. 
My  looking  is  the  fire  of  peftilence. 
That  fweeps  at  once  the  people  and  the  prince. 
Now  weep  no  more,  but  truft  thy  grandfire's  art. 
Mars  (hall  be  pleas'd,  and  thou  perform  thy  part. 
'Tis  ill,  though  different  your  complexions  are. 
The  family  of  Heaven  for  men  fliould  war. 
Th'  expedient  pleas'd,  where  neither  loft  his  right  $ 
Mars  liad  the  day,  and  Venus  had  the  night. 
The  management  they  left  to  Chronos'  care  j 
Now  turn  we  to  th'  effe^l,  and  fing  the  war. 

In  Athens  all  was  pleafure,  mirth,  and  play. 
All  proper  to  the  fpring,  and  fprightly  May  i 

Vol.  III.  I  Which 
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Which  every  foul  inrpirM  with  ftich  delight, 
^Twas  jelling  all  the  day,  and  love  at  night. 
Heaven  fmird,  and  gladded  was  the  heart  of  man  t 
ATid  Venus  had  the  world  as  when  it  firft  began. 
At  length  in  deep  their  bodies  they  coiqpofe> 
And  dreamt  th€  future  fight,  and  early  rofe. 

Now  fcarce  the  dawning  day  began  to  fpring. 
As  at  a  fignal  given,  the  ftreets  with  clamours  ring  t 
At  once  the  crowd  arofe  $  confused  and  high 
£v'n  from  the  heaven  m^s  heard  a  (houting  cry  9 
For  Mars  was  early  up,  and  roused  the  iky. 
The  Gods  came  downward  to  behold  the  wars. 
Sharpening  their  fights,  and  leaning  from  their  ftars. 
The  neighing  of  the  generous  horfe  was  heard. 
For  battle  by  the  bufy  groom  prepared, 
Ruftllng  of  harnefs,  rattling  of  the  ikield. 
Clattering  of  armour,  furbifliM  for  the  field. 
Crowds  to  the  caftle  mounted  up  the  ftreet. 
Battering  the  pavement  with  their  coutiisrs*  feet : 
The  greedy  fight  might  there  devour  the  gold 
Of  glittering  arme,  too  daxiling  to  behold  ; 
And  polifli'd  fteel  that  caft  the  view  afide. 
And  crefted  morions,  with  their  plumy  pride. 
Knights>  with  a  long  retinue  of  their  fquires. 
In  gaudy  liveries  march,  and  quaint  attires. 
One  lacM  the  helm,  another  held  the  laoce : 
A  third  the  fhining  buckler  did  advance. 
The  courier  pawM  the  ground  with  reiHeis  feet. 
And  fnorting  foamed)  nai  champM  ^  golden  bit. 

7  The 
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Thefmiths  acd  armmjrers  on  pilfrcj'-fl  ride. 
Files  in  their  hands^  and  hammera  at  ih^ii'  iide, 
And  nails  for  IdofenM  fpears,  and  thougs  for  fliielJs 

The  yeomen  guard  the  dJieets,  in  ftemly  faandi  | 
And  clowns  come  crowding  f>n,  with  cudgel  a   in  tbeir 
hatid^. 
The  trunipets,  next  the  ^tc^  m  order  placM, 
Attend  the  iign  to  ibtind  the  martial  blaft  | 
The  pa  lace -yard  is  filPd  with  floating  rides, 
Ai^d  the  laft  comers  bear  the  fnrnier  to  the  iides* 
The  throng  is  ip  the  mldft:   rhe  corrmion  crew  , 

Shut  out,  the  bdl  admitii  the  better  f?w  ^ 
In  knots  they  ftand,  or  in  a  rayrlt  they  walk, 
Senims  in  afpeft,  eameft  iti  their  talk  j 
Fa£li(Ais,  arid  favom'ing  this  (yr  t^  other  fidfip 
As  their  ftron§  fancy  or  weak,  reafon  guide  : 
Their  wagers  back  their  wilhee ;  numbers  hold 
With  the  fair  freckled  king,  and  beard  of  gold  i 
So  vigorous  are  his  eyes,  fuch  rays  they  caft^ 
So  prominent  his  eaglets  beak  is  placM. 
But  moll  their  looks  on  the  biack  monarch  bend. 
His  rifing  mufcles  and  his  brawn  commend ; 
His  double-biting  axe  and  beamy  fpcar. 
Each  aiking  a  gigantic  force  to  rear. 
All  fpoke  as  partial  favour  mov'd  the  mind  : 
And,  fafe  themfelves,  at  others'  cofl  divin'd. 

Wak'd  by  the  cries,  th'  Athenian  chief  arofe. 
The  knightly  forms  of  combat  to  difpofe ; 
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And  palling  through  th'  obfequious  guards,  he  fate 
Confpicuous  on  a  thmnt,  fubilme  in  liate  ; 
There,  for  the  two  contendzBg  knights  he  Gtnt : 
AmiM  cap-a-pcc,  with  reverence  low  they  bent ; 
He  fmWd  on  both,  and  with  fuperior  look 
Alike  their  ofFer'd  a.ioration  took. 
The  people  prefs  on  every  fide,  to  fee 
Their  awful  prince,  and  hear  his  high  decree. 
Th^n  lig^iing  to  iheir  heralds  with  his  hand. 
They  gave  his  orders  from  their  lofty  ftand. 
Silence  is  thrice  enjoin'd ;  then  thus  aloud 
The  kir.o;  at  arms  befpcaks  the  knights  and  liftening 
crowfl. 
Our  fovcrcign  lord  has  ponder'd  in  his  mind 
The  means  to  fpare  the  blood  of  gentle  kind  ; 
Ar.d  of  his  grace,  and  inborn  clemency. 
He  modifies  his  firft  fevere  decree  ! 
The  keener  edge  of  battle  to  rebate. 
The  troops  for  honour  fighting,  not  for  hate, 
fie  wills,  not  death  fhould  terminate  their  ftrife  5 
And  wounds,  if  wounds  enfue,  be  fhort  of  life  : 
But  Iffiies,  ere  the  fight,  his  dread  command. 
That  rtinrjs  afar,  and  poniards  hand  to  hand, 
]'.c  baniflrd  from  the  field  ;   that  none  fhall  dare 
Willi  Hiortncd  fword  to  ftab  in  clofer  war  j 
Hut  In  fn ir  combat  fight  with  manly  ftrength. 
Nor  j)virti  wiHi  biting  point,  but  ftrike  at  length. 
rill*  tourney  is  allowed  but  one  career, 
Of  the-  tough  aili,  with  t!ic  (harp-giinded  fpear. 

But 
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But  knights  iinhors'd  may  riil  fiom  ofT  the  plaln^ 

And  figlit  on  foot  tiieir  honour  ta  re^^in  j 

Nor,  if  at  mifchitf  takea,  on  the  ground 

Be  (lain,  but  pnfoners  ta  the  pillar  bourtd. 

At  either  barrier  plac'd  ;  nor  {ctipljve^  mavle) 

Be  fjee<^  or  ann'ct  aticvr  the  fight  inv^ide. 

The  thief  of  cither  fide,  bereft  of  life, 

Or  yielded  to  his  foci  condudcis  the  ftfife. 

Tbua  dooms  the  lord  i  now  -v^Hant  kii  JghtTi-  artd  yowng 

Fight  C3ch  his  fill  with  iWordd  ;inJ  mact^  bng- 

The  herald  ends  :  ih«  vaulted  firm;4jncfit" 
With  lotid  ac  el  aims  nn^  vaft^applaufe  it  rent : 
Heaven  ^ard  a  piiocc  fo  graclauA  and  fo  ^ood. 
So  ju^j  and  yet  fo  providtnt  of  blood  I 
Thss  was  the  geoeral  cry.     The  trumpets  fblthctf 
And  warlike  i'ymphony  is  heard  around,  "' 

The  marching  troops  through  Athens  take  their  'A' ay, 
Tlie  great  earl-marlhal  orders  their  army.- 
The  fair  from  hi^h  the  pnlTing  pomp  behold  ; 
A  rain  of  flowers  is  fronn  the  windows  rolTd. 
1  i:e  cafements  are  with  golden  tifllie  fpicad. 
And  horfts  hoofs,  for  earth,  on  filken  tapedry  trcaJ  , 
The  king  goes  midmoft,  and  the  rivals  ride 
In  equal  rank,  and  clofe  his  cither  fide. 
N'Lxt  after  thefe,  there  rode  the  royal  wife, 
W'iih  family,  the  caufe  and  the  reward  of  ftrife. 
The  following  cavalcade,  by  three  and  three, 
ProccL-d  by  titles  marfhaPd  in  degree. 
Tl.us  ilifoug'i  the  foutliern  gate  they  take  theit  way. 
And  at  the  lifl  aiilv'd  crejpriiiie  of  day. 
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There,  parting  from  die  king,  the  chiefs  diridey 

And,  wheeling  Eaft  and  Weft,  before  their  rmny  nde. 

Th"  Athenian  nnonarch  moaHts  his  throne  on  higb^ 

And  after  him  the  qocen  and  Emily  : 

Next  thcfe  the  kindred  of  the  crown  are  graced 

V/ith  nearer  feats,  and  lords  by  ladies  plac'd. 

Scarce  were  they  fcated,  when  with  clamours  loud 

In  ni/h'd  at  once  a  rude  promifcnous  crowd  : 

The  guards  and  then  each  other  overbear. 

And  in  a  moment  throng  the  fpaciocs  theatre. 

Now  chang'd  the  jan'ing  noife  to  whifpers  low. 

As  winds  forfaking  fetis  more  foftly  blow  j 

When  at  the  w.^ftcm  gate,  on  which  the  car 

(•>  plac'd  aloft,  that  bears  the  God  of  war, 

I'loud  Arcite  entering  arm'd  before  his  train, 

S>tops  at  llie  harrier,  and  divides  the  plain.    . 

Red  was  his  banner,  and  difj^ay'd  abroad 

The  bloody  colours  of  his  patron  God. 

At  that  fclf  moment  enters  Palamon 
The  gate  of  Venus,  and  the  rifmg-fun  ; 
VVav'd  by  the  wanton  v/inds,  his  banner  flies. 
All  maiden  white,  and  fhares  the  people's  eyes. 
I'rom  Eaft  to  Weft»  look  all  the  world  around. 
Two  troops  fo  matched  were  never  to  be  found : 
Such  bodies  built  for  ftrength,  of  equal  age, 
Jn  ftaturc  fizM  ;  fo  proud  an  equipage : 
The  niccft  eye  could  no  diftin<5lron  make, 
Where  lay  th'  advantage,  or  what  fide  to  take. 

Thus  rangM,  the  herald  for  the  laft  proclaims 
A  fikncQ,  while  they  anfwer'd  to  their  names  ; 

For 
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For  fo  the  king  decreed^  to  ihun  fhe  tare, 

Xbe  fraiKl  of  inuftcrs  fnlfc,  thf  cortimoji  bane  of  war. 

The  talc  vva»  jufl,  and  then  the  gates  wert  clot'd  , 

Aftd  chJtf  to  chief,  and  troop  to  troop  opposM* 

The  hera^s  laft  retir'dj  and  loudly  cry'd, 

The  forttin*  of  the  fic!d  b«  fahly  try'd. 

At  this,  the  challenger  with  ficrte  dHy 
His  tnimpet  founds  i  the  ch^rlJ^^ngM  makes  r«ply 
With  clangor  tings  the  field,  rclbtinis  thevadted  i 
Thei:  \hot$  clos'dj  their  lancet  in  the  reft, 
Or  31  the  helmet  poiutcdj  or  the  crcft  | 
They  vanifti  from  the  b airier,  Tpeed  the  race, 
ARti  fpurring  fte  decrcafe  ihc  middle  J  puce, 
A.  cloud  of  fmoke  envelops  either  hoft, 
And  sll  at  once  the  combatants  arc  loft : 
Darkling  they  join  adverfe,  rtnd  fliock  unseen , 
Courfers  with  courfcrs  juftling,  men  with  men  r 
As  labouring  in  eclipfe,  a  while  they  (lay, 
Till  t.e  next  blaft  of  wind  reftores  the  day. 
They  look  anew  :  the  beauteous  fonn  cf  fight 
Is  chang'd,  and  war  appears  a  grizly  fight. 
Two  troops  in  fair  array  one  moment  fhow'd. 
The  next,  a  field  with  fallen  bodies  ftrow'd  ; 
Not  half  the  number  in  their  feats. are  found  ; 
Eiit  men  and  fteeds  lie  groveling  on  the  ground. 
The  points  of  fpears  are  Ouck  within  the  fhield, 
Th^  Itetds  without  their  rideis  fcour  the  field. 
The  knights  unhorsM,  on  foot  renew  the  fight  j 
'i'hc  glittering  faulchions  eaft  a  gleaming  light* 

I  4  HauberV.f 
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Hauberks  and  hehns  are  hewM  with  many  a  woftad  t 

Out  fpins  the  ftreammg  blood,  and  dies  the  ground. 

The  mighty  maces  with  I'ach  hafte  defcend. 

They  break  the  bones,  and  make  the  folid  armour  bead* 

This  thrufts  amid  the  throng  with  furious  force  ;. 

Down  goes,  at  once,  the  hoifeman  and  the  hocie  t 

That  courfer  (lumbles  on  the  filien  deed. 

And  floundering  throws  the  rider  o''er  his  head. 

One  rolls  along,  a  &ot-ball  to  his  foes  ; 

One  with  a  broken  truncheon  deals  his  blows» 

This  halting,  this  difabled  with  his  wound^ 

In  triumph  led,  is  to  the  pillar  bound. 

Where  by  the  king^s  award  he  muil  abide  t 

There  goes  a  captive  led  on  f  other  fide. 

By  fits  they  ceafe ;  ami,  leaning  on  the  lancc>. 

Take  breativ  a  while,  and  to  new  fight  advance*. 

Full  oft  the  rivals  met,  and  neither  fpar'd 
His  utmoft  force,  and  each  forgot  to  waid. 
The  head  of  this  was  to  the  faddle  bent. 
The  other  backv*ard  to  the  crupper  fent : 
Both  were  by  turns  unhors'd  j  the  jealous  blows- 
Fall  thick  and  heavy,  when  on  foot  they  clofe. 
So  deep  their  faulcbions  bite,  that  ever)-  ftroke 
PiercM  to  the  qukk  ;  and  equal  wounds  they  gave  aad< 

took^ 
Borne  far  afundcr  by  the  tides  of  men. 
Like  adamant  and  fteel  they  meet  agaia. 

So  when  a  tiger  fucks  the  bullock's  blood, 
A  famifh'd  lion  ilTuing  from  the  wood 
Roars  lordly  fierce^i  and  challenges  the  food. 

Eaclk 
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Eack  claims  poflHfioiij  neither  mill  obey. 
But  both  tbeir  paws  are  faiten*d  on  tlie  prey; 
They  bite,  tltt:y  tear ;  and  whilt  in  vain  they  flrivf!. 
The  fwains  come  arin  d  between,  and  both  to  diibince 
drive. 

Ia    At  length,  as  iate  foiiedooTjiM,  nnd  nil  things  teiuil 
■  "By  cotfrk  qf  tune  to  tli^ir  uppoliited  end  i 
So  yp hen  the  fun  to  Well  was  f:ir  declio'tl^ 
And  both  afrcfh  in  mort:il  battle  join 'dp 
The  Urojag  Esnemos  came  in  Arcke  s  .ild^ 
Atsd  Palamon  witli  odd^  wj^^s  overlaid  t 
For,   turniijg  (hort,  he  Ilruck  with  Ril  his  mifl;ht 
Full  on  ilic  helmet  of  th'  unwary  kaigbt. 
Deep  was  the  wound  j  he  ftagger'd  wkh  tlie  blow. 
And  turned  him  to  hh  uiiexpet^^ed  foe  j 
'  I    Wh^vm  w(tb  fuch  forte  he  ftruck,  he  feliM  him  down, 
^     And  tlijft  the  circle  nt  his  goldf^^i  crov/n. 
But  Arclte's  men,  who  now  prevailed  in  fight, 
Twice  ten  at  once  furround  the  fmgle  knight  : 
O'erpower'd,  at  length,  they  force  him  to  the  ground,. 
Unvielded  as  he  was,  and  to  the  pillar  bound  ; 
I      And  king  Lycurgus,  while  he  fought  in  vain 
I     His  friend  to  free,  was  tumbled  on  the  plain. 
Who  now  laments  but  Palamon,  compeUM 
No  mor^  to  try  the  fortune  of  the  field  ! 
And,  worfe  than  death,  to  view  with  hnteful  eyes 
His  rival's  conqueft,  and  renounce  the  prize  ! 
The  royal  judge  on  his  tribunal  plac'd, 

Wha  had  beheU  the  fight  from  firft  to  laft, 

Bud 
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Bad  ceafc  the  war;  prooouncing  from  on  high, 
Arcite  of  Thcbct  Kacl  won  the  die  bcsateoos  Emilf. 
The  found  of  tnimpcts  to  die  Toicc  rejiljMy 
And  found  the  royid  Hftt  the  herakU  cryM, 
Arcite  of  TheSes  has  won  the  beauteous  Inide. 

Tbe  people  rend  the  ltxt%  whh  vaft  tpplatife; 
All  ox^-n  the  chief,  when  fortune  owns  the  ctuft* 
Aivitt  i$  ownM  ev^n  hj  the  Gods  above. 
And  corqxirnng  Mars  mfuhs  die  Queen  of  Love* 
i^o  hrgh'd  he»  when  the  rightful  Titan  faiPd, 
AtKl  Jovt's  uiurping  aims  in  heax-en  prevailM. 
I  :»ughM  all  the  powers  who  favour  tyranny  } 
And  «)« the  ft^ading  army  of  the  iky. 
I^uc  Venus  wttli  jkjeOed  ey«s  appears, 
Ass)  >or<cpi^^  ten  the  liAs  fii^rd  her  tears  $ 
IWf  wiU  i^*\i»  which  grieves  a  woman  moft, 
A^l>  t^  Vr^  c^^^ju»ph^n  t<>iUM>  the  eauie  of  Love  is  loft. 
'\\\\  ^>i:v  n  S4NU  Kjiii  t:Jtu«:htcr,  now  be  ft  ill, 
"^k'S.,*  Mv.*T'^^  fixsi  Ka$  :4iti$fy*d  his  will  5 
Hicik  Ks^  >  $!:^^(«  i  h-^:t^  ttti^t  has  gained  the  day, 
>^v(  Iv^i  i!:!^  ^^Me«.  th';u[f<-Am  an^  yet  to  pay. 
'l"S>i  ^^ -ii  W  yV«Ki  ^uid  i^iiyiie  the  care  ikall  be 
T>  ;.  .'>  ix  s>y  it^^^5;,h^  ;snd  Mt  thy  promise  free. 

\o>A'  vv'it  :<  ;))iic  ^Ki^vEs  n»  the  lifts  around, 
A*vs  \  v»-v>.   \?*ct!*fc  bKOrxtn  and  earth  rttbund  ; 
A  .'.'  -vkV  v***  iier*  «  <v^iU[  be  ca^rd) 
I  \f  r  v-y  xftii-Ut  iPMX|>*S«c>l  iwnrow  pali'd. 
't  V  ^:s\v^'  lkt»>^Q  i>ii^^  IsM  )iis  heilm  dkie, 
Tjl:  ui  x<i^  (UKi  ;^  {cxMcc  |gurt  £cr  piide  x 

Bare- 
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idcdj  populmrly  ioKft  he  bow'd, 

d  the  filiitatbn*  of  tlie  crow'tL 

jrnTJc^  At  full  fpee^rJ,  r^n  endlong  on 

fbefeus  i^tc  on  lus  1  jit  peri  a  i  ihront  j 

tic  ibove,  and  upward  CA^k  his  eyt, 

cxt  the  (juccn  was  plat'd  hts  Emi!y  j 

ffing  to  the  lliddk-buw  he  bent  i 

rtgsnl  tb«  gvactoiis  viigtn  lent 

Tjen,  to  the  bnive  an  ejify  Jirey, 

rw  Ftritune  where  flie  li-ads  the  way)  j 

,  from  earth  iprong  out  a  Aafhing  iiiie# 

fcnt,  at  Ssiturn'a  bad  defrrc  : 
ling  fteed  was  feszM  with  Airfden  fngbt, 
UT^diogt  o>r  the  pommel  caft  the  knight: 
ht,^  flew,  and  J  prtehing  on  his  hr^d, 
r'd  with  his  feet,  and  lay  for  dead* 
IS  his  countenance  in  a  little  fpace, 
le  blood  was  gather'd  in  his  face. 

at  hai>d  :  they  reared  him  from  the  ground, 
1  his  cumbrous  arms  his  limbs  unbound; 
c'd  a  vein,  and  watchM  returning  breath; 
but  clogg'd  with  fymptoms  of  his  death. 
le-bow  the  noble  parts  had  preft, 
'd  and  nfKJrtify'd  his  manly  breaft. 
entranced,  and  in  a  litter  laid, 
c  from  field,  and  to  his  bed  convey'd, 
I  he  wak'd,  and,  with  a  feeble  cry^ 
I  he  firft  pronouncM  was  Emily, 
ime  the  king,  though  inwardly  he  mourn'd, 
triumphant  to  the  town  returned. 

Attended 
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-•  V   -i'.-  'V  The  ci.iLi*  -^'hu  :^ui:it  'nc  icl'i 

\v*  r  -<ii«II)r  rnijc'dy  ^iii  .n  .•sic  rrocp  cscpcL'J). 

V  .•  s-.,"*-*\i  :iii  i&ojU  to  coiinu::i::M  crre^rr* 
\r»*  'v*iie  thtin  nui  lor  -Vrc.it'v  .iic  to  *car- 

'V.  f'i4t  whicii  i^iati^fr-i  j«i  :ric  ■»-rr:cr-srua'» 
:   'i:!!^!!  iiiuit  'ACic  ;uit:V    VLurjicu,  Duoi:  were  L^n. 
T»*i-  'iii'/z-oii^  .u:^n  Jti^ii\.  them  uf  laeir  i:3?, 
\\..[  :<iiiic  wjtii  i..%cs  They  ;*jrc,  dad  x-mc 'bp::^  chirms 

Aiul  !K:.i  -i:-.!.  i«...^iu  huns  with  :uv-re:g;n  dnii-hts  < 

IJiii:t,i.:>  :iu'  |>ii..Li:.y  ciMct»y  ic^variis  :r.f  .-CT, 
i Villi  !ioi  Is  fci  ihritc  ih.Lc  uays  a  r^yxi  fcj-r. 
Ni..  .■  ".        ..."^i.:i.  .:  ;   :':,.•  r:-*i;:i::  .>  no  iliaizj  ; 
A:i  '  .■■•'•  •!  ii'.u  ...o!:^  :>  jv^iS  wF  luinc. 
I  '.-^  V    .    .  •  ij^  !;iii»;l^c  :s  :Vo!Ti  :hc  :»...\-!;  throws; 

J  J     .  ■  ...a  L/iii  .ii  :!ic  ».-.:;^u^::::^  ::Ji  ^om. 

'I'--   '.  ctuk  u.Ki!.:-  ij-.itcr  ii:irs  'a::S  bwir  : 

'I  !;■-■  '^i  r.  ^.  :;i.iii  icvk.*  nut  popui.ir  appliJiV, 

N   r     '.».'..  .-.■..  .1  \vr.".:  iirnss  viei'c.:s  .lis  cai.e; 

T:   .i  -ii:"  :,  "'.^^..-ji^ii  loi.  J,  he  Jl-k*  the  bcir  be  cnn  j 

h-y  .c '"«  ^r    v!r«i,  'vjt  Iwnoi  r  :^  *.:  n.ir. 

!   .  .'   1  'it:-.  '.*  ;:n  i'J  tr»  ali  wi:h  ecjral  ^race  j 
A.I  c  t  »  w.;>  let  according:  to  his  pl3«. 
\V:  :i  .  :■.  '..•^rc  i',L:.nciIu  :iie  diffui/.^  parts, 
;  For  env)  mvcr  dwell  a  .n  ucb.c  iuaris^ 


At  length  they  took  ibcir  Itivt^  the  Hme  e^pir'd  f 
Well  plcas'd^  and  to  thdr  fcvtra!  homes  rctir'd. 
Mean  whllrthe  health  of  Artite  ^i)J  impm*  i 
FrtJfn  bad  proceed*  to  worfc,  and  moefcs  the  leeches  caj-c*  j 

AJI  means  are  «i\i,  atid  all  wirhow  Aieccfs* 

The  clotted  hl^ioti  lius  Hc:*^  on  Hit  he!iiT* 

Corrupt* J  7 nit  there  rerti'iin*  in  f|iitf  of  :irt  j 

Kor  brc;Lthmg  vein*  I  nor  cupping*  willprevaJJf 

All  outward  it?fncdiev  M^nd  ipwtttti  fiii : 

The  mold  of  nmurc**  fuTmc  tj  dtftroy*d, 

Af  vef&it  dife<wnpos'd,  her  vim»t  void  j 

The  bellow*  of  hif  Jungs  btgin  U>  fwcll  i 

All  out  of  fminc  h  every  fecrvt  celt, 

Btor  cmo  the  gooA  receive,  nor  h^H  cxprK 

Tliofe  breathing  org^^n*  thus  %i^jthin  oppreft^ 

With  venom  Toon  6 i fiend  »he  finrws  of  his  brcaf!. 

Nought  profits  him  to  l>ve  ah:indon*d  iife^ 

Nor  vomit's  upward  aid,  rtor  downw:ird  laxative* 

The  mid m oft  itgion  batterM  and  dcftroy'd, 

When  nahire  cannot  work,  th*  cfteft  of  art  ii  void* 

For  phytic  cati  biit  mend  our  craiy  ftate. 

Pitch  an  oltl  building,  not  a  new  create . 

Arcite  is  dbomM  to  die  in  all  his  pride. 

Hi  lift  leave  hi«  youth,  and  yield  his  beauteous  bride,  ] 

QtWd  hj.Tdly,  again  ft  nght,  and  uncnjoy'd* 

HThen  *twa*  declared  all  hope  of  life  was  pa^, 

I  fMacacc  (thM  of  all  phyHc  works  the  I  aft) 
fku'd  bJm  to  fend  for  Emily  in  hafte* 
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Ah  f  my  f*ttt  fo€,  for  yat>,  and  you  alone, 
i  broke  my  faith  with  injurM  Pajamon* 
I  But  love  the  fcnfe  of  rig-ht  and  wrong  confcrantls, 
I  Strong  love  and  proud  ambhion  h^ve  na  ljoujid»* 

And  m«ch  I  rfouht,   fhould  heaven  my  life  proloftgt 

X  fbould  return  to  jtiftify  my  wrong  i 

For  J  while  my  former  A^mcs  rtmam  within, 

KrptTiunce  h  but  want  of  power  to  fin. 
J  With  mortal  hatreti  I  purfued  his  lif*?, 
iBor  be,  nor  you,  were  guilty  of  the  ilrife  t 

Kor  I,  but  as  I  lov^d  ^  yet  all  combtn'dt 

Your  beauty,  and  my  impoteDcc  of  mind  ; 

And  his  concurrent  flame,  tiiat  bltw  my  fine  j 

Fftr  ftii!  our  kindred  fouls  had  ouc  defire- 

Ht  bad  a  moment^  right  m  point  of  tune ; 

Mid  I  feen  fir  ft,  ihen  his  had  been  the  irtme^. 

Fitc  made  it  mine,  and  juItifyM  hts  Hc^ht; 

N^r  boids  thi«  earth  a  more  dcferving  knight, 
[  F  ir  virtue,  valour,  and  for  noble  blood, 

Tmth,  honour,  all  that  ia  com  prized  in  good  j 

So  bclp  me  Heaven,  to  all  the  world  h  none 
I  jo  worthy  to  be  lov'd  as  Palamon. 
I  P*  loves  you  too,  wi  th  fuch  an  holy  fire, 

liwill  not;  cannot,  but  with  life  expire  t 

^»  Tow'd  affe£UonB  both  have  often  tiy'd, 

J«  iny  love  but  yours  could  our*  divide* 

Tki),  by  my  love*s  iaviokblc  band, 

'j^f  long  ful&nngt  and  my  fhort  command, 

Ktir  you  plight  your  vow«  when  T  am  gone, 
^piy  on  the  faithful  Paiamon. 
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The  hcc  of  thiogt  it  changM,  and  Athens  mwt 
That  lau|jh"d  fo  late,  becomes  the  fcene  ot  woe  ; 
Matrons  and  maids,  both  feicfs,  every  Aate, 
With  tears  bment  the  kfiigbt^s  untimely  fate. 
Nor  greater  grief  in  falling  Troy  wa*  Icen 
For  HcEtor's  death  j  but  He^or  was  not  then. 
Old  nim  with  cUift  dtform^d  their  hoary  hair. 
The  women  beat  thetr  breafta,  their  cheeks  they  tare. 
Why  wotjld*ft  thou  go,  with  one  confent  they  cry. 
When  tHou  hjd'ft  gold  enougb,  and  Emtly. 

Thrieua  himlelf,  who  fhould  have  chetr'd  the  grief 
Of  other*,  %vaiitcd  dow  the  fame  relief. 
Old  Egeus  only  coy  Id  revive  hi*  fort, 
Wlio  various  changes  of  the  world  had  known  s 
Aftd  ftrange  viciflltudes  of  human  fate. 
Still  altering-,  never  in  a  fteady  ftatc  ; 
Good  after  ill,  and  after  pain  delight ; 
Alternate  like  the  fcenes  of  day  and  night  i 
Since  every  man  who  lives  ii  bom  to  dic^ 
And  none  can  boail  Imcere  fcHcity, 
With  e<^nal  mind  what  happcna  let  tis  bear. 
Nor  joy  nor  grieve  too  much  fnr  things  bejond  our  care* 
Like  pilgrims  to  th'  appointed  place  we  tend  j 
The  world  's  an  inn,  and  death  the  journey's  end, 
tv'n  kings  but  play  ;  and  when  their  part  is  done, 
Icrnic  other,  worfc  or  better,  mount  the  throne* 
frith  word*  like  thefe  the  crowd  was  fatisfy'd, 
And  fo  they  would  have  been,  had  Thefeu*  dy*d* 
Vol.  m  ^  K  But 
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But  he,  their  king,  was  labouring  in  his  mind, 

A  fitting  place  for  funeral  pomps  to  find. 

Which  were  in  honour  of  the  dead  defign^d. 

And,  after  long  debate,  at  lafl  he  found 

(As  love  itfelf  had  mark'd  the  fpot  of  ground) 

That  grove  for  ever  green,  that  confciows  land. 

Where  he  with  Palamon  fought  hand  to  hand : 

That  where  he  fed  his  amorous  defires 

With  foft  complaints,  and  felt  hit  hotteft  fires. 

There  other  flames  might  wafte  his  earthly  part, 

And  burn  his  limbs,  where  love  had  burn'd  his  heart. 

This  once  refolv'd,  the  peafants  were  enjoin'd 
Sere-wood,  and  firs,  and  dodderM  oaks  to  find. 
With  founding  axes  to  the  grove  they  go. 
Fell,  rplit,  and  lay  the  fuel  on  a  row, 
Vulcanian  food  :  a  bier  is  next  prepared, 
On  which  the  lifelefs  body  ihould  be  rear'd, 
Cover\l  with  cloth  of  gold,  on  which  was  laid 
The  corpfe  of  Arcite,  in  like  robes  array'd. 
White  gloves  were  on  his  hands,  and  on  his  head 
A  wreath  of  laurel,  mix'^d  with  myrtle  fpread. 
A  fword  keen-edg'd  within  his  right  hfe  held. 
The  warlike  emblem  of  the  conquer'd  field  : 
Bare  was  his  manly  vifage  on  the  bier : 
Menac'd  his  countenance ;  ev'n  in  death  fevere. 
Then  to  the  palace-hall  they  bore  the  knight. 
To  lie  in  folemn  ftate,  a  public  iight. 
Groans,  cries,  and  bowlings,  fill  the  crowded  place. 
And  unaffedcd  fonow  fat  on  every  face. 

7  Sad 


t  bore  him  Jiving  to  the  %hf,  1 
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ith  th'  atchicYcincnts  of  the  knigliU      ) 
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Sad  P^amon  above  the  reH  :i|>pears. 

In  fabie  gamienti,  dewM  with  gufhing  ttin  j 

His  auburn  locks  on  either  ^louldcr  floi^vMi  ^ 

Which  to  Uie  funeral  of  his  friend  h«  vow'd  i         | 

But  Emily,  as  chkf,  w3>  next  his  fidf) 

A  Virgin- Widow,  and  a  mowrniog  bride. 

Andt  thit  the  pnnccly  obfequte^  niight  b^ 

Perf«nT»''d  according  to  his  high  iJIcj^rcc^ 

Thefteed,  that  I 

Wai  trapped  wit' 

A  nd  cover'd  with  th'  atchievcincrtts  of  the  knight* 

Tbe  riders  rode  abrcaA,  and  one  hia  Hiieldp 

His  knee  of  cornel -wood  another  hdd  j 

The  third  hU  bow,  and,  glorious  to  bchdld, 

The  eoftly  quiver,  all  of  burnifh*d  gold. 

The  jiobleil  of  the  Grecians  next  iippear, 

And,  weeping,  on  their  /liotilders  bore  the  bier  | 

With  fober  pace  they  march''d,  and  often  ftaid. 

And  through  the  mafter-ftreet  the  corpfe  convcyM. 

The  houfes  to  their  tops  with  black  were  fprcad. 

And  cv'n  the  pavements  were  with  mourning  hid. 

The  right  fide  of  the  pall  old  Egeus  kept. 

And  on  the  left  the  royal  Theft  us  wept  j 

Each  bore  a  golden  bowl  of  work  divine, 

With  honey  fill'd,  and  milk,  and  mixM  with  ruddy  wine. 

Then  Palamon,  the  kinfman  of  the  flain. 

And  after  him  aprpcar'd  th'  illuftrious  train. 

To  grace  the  pomp,  came  Emily  the  bright. 

With  coyrrM  fire,  the  fureral  pile  to  light. 

K  »  With 
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With  high  devotion  was  the  feivice  made. 

And  all  thfe  rites  of  pagan -honour  paid  : 

So  lofty  was  the  pile,  a  Parthian  bow. 

With  vigour-  drawn,  muft  fend  the  Ihaft  beIow« 

The  bottom  was  full  twenty  fathom  broad. 

With  crackling  ftraw  beneath  in  due  proportion  ftrow'd« 

The  fabric  feemM  a  wood  of  rifing  green. 

With  fulphur  and  bitumen  caft  between, 

To  feed  the  flames  :  the  trees  were  unftuous  fir. 

And  mountain  afh,  the  mother  of  the  fpear^ 

The  mbumer-yew  and  builder  oalc  were  ther« : 

The  beech,  the  fwimming  alder,  and  the  plane, 

Hard  box,  and  linden  of  a  fofter  grain. 

And  laurels,"  which  the  God«  for  conquering  chiefs  | 

ordain.' , 

How  they  were  rank'd,  (hall  reft  untold  by  me, 
With  namelefs  nymphs  that  livM  in  every  treej 
Nor  hovv  the  dryads,  or  the  v/oodland  train, 
Diihcrited,  ran  howling  o'er  the  plain : 
Nor  hovv  the  birds  to  foreign  feats  repair'd. 
Or  beafts,  that  bolted  out,  and  faw  the  foreft  bar'd  : 
Nor  how  the  ground,  now  cleared,  with  ghaftly  fright 
Beheld  the  fudden  fun,  a  ftranger  to  the  light. 

The  ftraw,  as  firft  I  faid,  was  laid  below  : 
Of  chips  and  fere-wood  was  the  fecond  row ; 
The  third  of  greens,  and  timber  newly  fcll'd  5 
The  fourth  high  ftage  the  fragrant  odours  held. 
And  pearls,  and  precious  ftones,  and  rich  array  j 
In  ml(ift  of  which,  embalmM^  the  body  lay. 
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Tlie  ftrvice  fung,  tJie  maid  with  mourning  &yes 
The  ftubble  firM  ;  the  rrtioutdering  flames  arife  t 
This  ofBce  donej  fhe  Amk  upon  itie  ground  ; 
But  wItRt  fJjc  fpokt^j  r; covered  from  h^v  fwooHj 
1  want  the  wit  in  moving^  words  to  drefs  ; 
Btil  by  themfch'fiS  the  tender  fcx  may  giTelk.  , 

Whilr  the  devouring  fire  was  Imrning  fa  ft, 
Rkh  \tw^U  in  the  fluTtic  the  wt a]  thy  caft  ; 
An<i  fc*me  thdr  fiiieUIs*  a^d  fome  th^^ir  lantcf:  thi'cwj  f 
Afici  gpvc  thtir  warrior's  ghoft  a  wnrrioFs  du&. 
fv\l  hoMs  cf  wioe,  af  honey,  mrlk,  and  blotnlj 
Were  poured  upon  tlie  pile  of  Imjiiflng  wood, 
Ar.d  bsfrtng  flames  receive,  and  liU]ftgry  lick  the  food 
Then  ihrks  ihe  mounted  fquadrons  ride  around 
*Thc  fiftj  and  Arcite's  name  they  thrice  rfiibuniJ  ^ 
Hail,  and  farewell  thty  fliouted  ihrice  amain. 
Thrice  facing  to^he  left,  and  thrice  they  turned  again  : 
Still  as  they  turn'd,  they  beat  their  clattering  fliiekls  ; 
The  women  mix  their  cries  5  and  clamour  fills  the  fields. 
7'he  warlike  wakes  continued  all  the  night, 
And  funeral  games  were  play'd  at  new  returning  light ; 
Who  naked  wrefticd  beft,  beimearM  with  oil, 
Or  who  with  gauntlets  gave  or  took  the  foil, 
I  will  not  tell  ydu,  nor  would  you  attend  j 
But  briefly  hsfte  to  my  long  ftory's  end. 

I  pafs  the  reft  ;  the  year  was  fully  mourn'd,    ' 
And  Palamon  long  fince  to  Thebes  returned  ; 
When,  by  the  Grecians'  general  confcnt, 
At  Athens  Tliefeus  held  his  parliament : 

K  3  A:nonf; 
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Among  the  laws  that  pafs'd,  it  was  decreed. 

That  conquerM  Thebes  from  bondage  ihouldbe  freed  j 

Referving  homage  to  th*  Athenian  throne,     « 

To  which  the  fovcreign  AimmonM  Palamon. 

Unknowing  of  the  caufe,  he  took  his  way. 

Mournful  in  mind,  and  ftill  in  black  array. 

The  monarch  mounts  the  throne,  and,  placed  on  high> 
Commands  into  the  court  the  beauteous  Emily  : 
So  caird,  (he  came  j  the  fenate  rofe,  and  paid 
Becoming  reverence  to  the  royal  maid. 
And  firft  foft  whifpcrs  through  th'  affembly  went : 
With  filent  wonder  then  they  watch'd  th'  event : 
All  hufli'd,  the  king  arofe  with  awful  grace, 
Deep  thought  was  in  his  breaft,  and  couniel  in  his  face* 
At  length  he  figh'd ;  and,  having  firft  prepar'd 
Th'  attentive  audience,  thus  his  will  declarM. 

The  Caufe  and  fpring  of  motion,  from  above. 
Hung  down  on  earth  the  golden  chain  of  love  : 
Great  was  th'  efFeft,  and  high  was  his  intent, 
When  peace  among  the  jarring  feeds  he  fent. 
Fire,  flood,  and  earth,  and  air,  by  this  were  bound, 
And  Love,  the  common  link,  the  new  creation  crown*d. 
The  chain  ftill  holds  ;  for,  though  the  forms  decay. 
Eternal  matter  never  wears  away  : 
The  fame  firft  mover  certain  bounds  has  plac'd. 
How  long  thofe  perifhable  forms  (hall  laft  : 
Nor  can  they  laft  beyond  the  time  aflign^d 
By  that  all-feeing  and  all-making  mind  : 
Shorten  their  hours  they  may ;  for  will  is  free  ; 
But  never  pafs  th'  appointed  deftiny. 

So 
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So  men  opprcfsM,  when  weary  of  their  bi-eath. 

Throw  off  the  burden »  ami  fubom  their  death  i, 

Then,  fince  thofe  fonns  begin,  and  have  their  end, 

On  fome  unaker'd  caufe  tbejr  fure  depend ; 

F;irts  of  tlie  whok  are  we  j  b\]t  God  the  whole  j 

Who  give*  «s  life  and  animating  foul ; 

For  nature  eannot  from  a  pari  derire 

That  bcingj  which  the  whole  can  only  give  i 

He  p«rfc£t,  liable  i  but  iitijierfe^  we, 

Subjet^  to  change,  and  different  in  degree ; 

PiaBCj,  be-jft^,  antl  man  j  and,  as  our  organi  are> 

We  more  or  kfs  of  his  perferuon  fliare. 

Bat  by  a  loiig  dcfcent,  th*  ethenal  fire 

Corropts  i  antl  formf ,  die  mortal  part,  CKpire  s 

As  he  withdraws  his  virtue,  fo  they  pafs. 

And  the  fame  matter  maket  another  tnafs : 

Thit  law  th'  Omnifcient  Power  was  pleasM  to  give. 

That  every  kind  fhould  by  fucceflion  live  ; 

That  individuals  die,  his  will  ordains ; 

The  propagated  fpecics  ftill  remains. 

The  monarch  oak,  the  patriarch  of  the  trees. 

Shoots  rifing  up,  and  fpreads  by  flow  degrees  ; 

Three  centuries  he  grows,  and  three  he  (lays. 

Supreme  in  ftate,  and  in  three  more  decays  j 

So  wears  the  paving  pebble  in  the  ftrcet, 

And  towns  and  towers  their  fatal  periods  meet  t 

So  rivers,  rapid  once,  now  naked  lie, 

Forlaken  of  their  fprings  5  and  leave  their  channels  dry. 

So  man,  at  firft  a  drop,  dilates  with  heat, 

Then,  form'd,  the  little  heart  begins  to  beat  j 
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Secret  he  feeds,  unknowing  in  the  cell ; 

At  length,  for  hatching  rrpc,  he  breaks  the  (hell. 

And  ftniggles  into  breath,  and  cries  for  aid  ; 

Then,  helplefs,  in  his  mother's  lap  is  laid. 

He  creeps,  he  walks,  and,  ifTuIng  into  man. 

Grudges  their  life,  from  whence  his  own  began  : 

Reckiefs  of  laws,  affc£Vs  to  rule  alone. 

Anxious  to  reign,  and  reftlefs  on  the  throne: 

Firft  vegetive,  then  feels,  and  reafons  laft ; 

Rich  of  three  fouls,  and  lives  all  three  to  wafte. 

Some  thus  ;  but  thoufands  more  in  flower  of  age  :• 

For  few  arrive  to  run  the  latter  ftage. 

Sunk  in  the  firft,  in  battle  fome  are  flain. 

And  others  whelm'd  beneath  the  ftormy  main. 

What  makes  all  this,  but  Jupiter  the  king. 

At  whofe  command  we  periili,  and  we  fpring  ? 

Then  'tis  our  beft,  fincc  thus  ordain'd  to  die, 

To  make  a  virtue  of  neceffity. 

Take  what  he  gives,  fince  to  rebel  is  vain  ; 

The  bad  grows  l)ttter,  which  we  well  fuftain  ; 

And  could  we  chufe  the  lime,  and  chufe  aright, 

'Tis  beft  to  die,  our  honour  ?t  the  heiglrt. 

When  we  have  done  our  anc^ftors  no  ftiame, 

Put  fcrv'd  our  friends,  and  well  fecur'd  our  famej 

Then  ftiould  we  wifti  our  happy  life  to  clofe, 

And  leave  no  moi-e  for  fortune  to  difpofe : 

So  (hould  wt  make  our  death  a  glad  relief 

From  fuLure  Ihrme,  from  ficknefs,  and  from  grief: 

Enjoying  while  we  live  the  prefent  hour, 

And  dying  in  our  excellence  and  flower. 

Then 
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Thtn  rD*iiul  otir  Htadk^bsd  rpciy  frmd  AxnUd  nuft* 
And  lajorot  of  ©nt  ^(Mqmi  ori?  >•««  t 
Wbik  tlte  tuaHciont  «3«I4  villi  wwhMn  tvan 
Shooid  f^  <3i^^c  oil?  ifvpfy  citd»  ««d  «i^Jt  ^m* 
Since  tHcrti  r^^^r  Arc^i«^  ft  witK  bon^r  tloid, 
Wliy  fbt^uiii  w«  iiioaiTt,  tHu  he  i^  roop  it  f«t<d| 
Or  eaU  ttt^tiosftlVf  «4fti  ttis  Qsdt  deerccd  f 
With  fricf  t«  hft»  Afeitt»dfniy  ^d«pl«r*d. 
From  a  fotil  prtibo  tp  frtr  atr  t^lka  M« 
Okq^t  h«  to  ikustt  hi»  kio^rti  or  kit  wife, 
CouJii  tttr»  ffcal  lii«i  inlo  vrrtrch^ii  iite  f 
Ttic^  (nitom  kitft*  tbcvikU^c*  $  m\  him  it  bil  { 
Afirl,  w^rfc  ilmi  bothv  «#r«ldv  hrv  kmppy  ghotl. 
What  then  uMAia^  tiitr,  afitt  i^all  suiaoy, 

Ta  thnnk  the  p^r^cLnn  OotU  t'i»r  wh**it  thry  pivt^. 
Poire r*  our  fowr^j  Rful^  while  \ivc  liv*-,   la  live  ? 
Oitfiin  wc  then  two  farrows  t&  con^hinc^ 
And  m  on^  pomtth*  ^j^rrem^i  of  pitf'  ti>  join  i 
That  the  rice  tefttkini^  jtiy  m*y  lie  i-cnew'tU 
A I  jarfinjj  fUKci  hi  hirmony  coiicltjdc, 
Theft  J  pro|xife  iUi\t  I'alumoii  flvntl  he 
In  marri^^  joitiM  with  bijnut^oin  Fmilyi 
Tot  which  alrr:v<jy  I  Nvc  t^jinM  ih'  uJIbf*t 
Olf  my  iVec  (n?ojile  in  ftill  pirliametit. 
Long  bveio  her  hasr  banie  the  f^jirliTnl  linicjht* 
Arid  well  d<:rcrv*di  hnd  fort^jnc  done  him  n|^hc  i 
TU  time  to  mend  Her  fault  i  iincc  Emily 
By  Arcitc'fl  dcatti  fi6in  fornicr  vgwi  ii  U'cc  i 


If 


f 


rjf  DRTDEH'5     POSMS. 

If  yoOt  ^^  ^SbtXf  ncfr  "di'  scocri, 

A04  take  hia  for  foar  iwrnimi  3od  vcnr  loni, 

^rU  00  diAoaonr  to  coafer  voor  gnue 

On  'ne  descended  fon  a  fovsiiaoes 

AbH  iperebeldf,  jetjtan  atSariecjait 

From  ^r^atefbl  tels  a2&  tcwatd  at  laut : 

Fftj  is  Heaven's  and  foar^s  ;  nor  can  fhc  find 

A  ^mnt  (6  Cafe  as  in  a  itaman's  mind. 

He  ls;d ;  ihe  bluih'd ;  and,  as  o'cnwM  fay  migirt^ 

Srcm'd  to  give  ThtCam  what  flie  gare  the  knig^r> 

Th«m  turniag  ta  the  Tbeban  tfaos  he  laid  $ 

Small  arguments  are  needfnl  to  pcifuade 

Your  temper  to  comply  with  my  command  ; 

And  rpeaking  tbnsy  be  gave  Emiiia^s  band. 

Smird  Venos,  to  behold  her  amm  troe  knight 

Ohtain  the  compeft,  thoogh  he  loft  the  fight  ; 

And  blefs^d  with  nupdai  blifs  the  fweetlaborious  night 

Erc^y  and  AnteroSy  on  either  fide. 

One  nr'd  the  bridegroom,  and  one  warm''d  the  bride 

Ami  long-attending  Hymen  from  above, 

ShowerM  on  the  bed  the  whole  Idalian  grove. 

All  of  a  tenor  was  their  after-life. 

No  day  difcoIoorM  with  domeftic  ftrife  ; 

No  jeaioury,  hut  mutual  truth  believM, 

Srcure  repofe,  and  kindnefs  undeceivM. 

yU\\%  Heaven,  beyond  the  compafs  of  his  thonght, 

Sfnt  him  the  blefling  he  fo  dearly  bought. 

So  may  the  Queen  of  Love  long  duty  blefs. 
And  all  true  lovers  find  the  iame  fuccefs. 
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THE 

COCK    AND    THE    FOX. 

O  R, 
The  tale  of  the  NUN'S  PRIEST* 


np  HE  RE  liv*d,  a& authors  ull,  ui  diys  of  yort^ 

^     A  widow  Jbmewhat  old,  and  veiy  pgor  t 
Deep  in  htr  ctU  Htr  cottage  londf  ibc^d, 
Wdl  ihatch'flj  tsud  tmder  covert  of  ^  w^od* 
ThU  dowager,  on  whom  my  taio  I  fouud, 
Si&ce  I:Ut  Jho  kid  her  Imfband  in  Uie  grouii4l| 
A  ficnpltf  fober  life,  in  patience,  led, 
And  had  but  juft  enough  to  buy  her  bread : 
But  hufwifing  the  little  Heaven  had  lent> 
She  duly  paid  a  groat  for  quarter  rent  $ 
And  pinch'd  her  belly,  with  her  daughters  two. 
To  bring  the  year  about  with  much  ado. 

The  cattle  in  her  horoeftead  were  three  fows. 
An  ewe  call'd  Mally,  and  three  brindcd  cows. 
Her  parlour-window  (luck  with  herbs  around. 
Of  favoury  fmell;  and  m(hes  iliewM  the  ground* 
A  maple-drefler  in  her  hall  (he  had, 
On  which  full  many  a  (lender  meal  (he  made ; 
For  no  delicious  morfel  pafsM  her  throat  3 
According  to  her  cloth  (he  cut  her  coat : 
No  poignant  faucc  (he  knew,  nor  coftly  treat. 
Her  hunger  gave  a  reli(h  to  her  meat « 

A  f^^im^ 


.'    :r.i:n^  lit:  iia  i^r  Ttsarn  -ifiiir 

3t:rjiT:  -ne  if  v.-ib  iwit.  "nr  -vrn-^  :he  .bciL 
A.ui  it*.'fir  -vcit  TV  crsniilc-iit^ir  :o  na  : 
'i/  in  :>:trv.ifc  ht  I'v.-sr  il  Ttifmmr^  mr, 
lii  r  iani::n:f  vrts  lur  iiintttf  i  »v  -ne  wiiiz« 

,1     V  n::    ill:    it:"^  ",llcrl    rnvilll^'l  ttWr  ^eT-IT. 

lJ:.r  v:!!:*;  .na  "iipcst -wi.f  ul  ler  lumtnlv  clears 

3:  .'\i\  ^T^\■ii^,  inu  iiiik   'Jun  irt:he  Jc:m.''.aiiKx:  bcvii^^, 

A.b.  .-.'.ihi.:*  ,f  inu  i  oacan  air  =re  cosio^ 

Cn  lu."  io"s  in  -s'Tg,   ar  ?wo  acmml:^ 

3tu  lur  :ini}it!iin  never  r»un  'XmrrmL. 

\  firi  ihc  !iaii'«iLh  .»»» lucim-'viodiiuiv 
Si:n;c  :._::],  .i:jTie  iiiw.  and  a  J17  aiicii  wicitc j£. 
•*    •..•...;    .:.-  ifim»..tt::ii,  !iv  :.   vit.-ioiic  1  wer, 
?  .r     •  .v..:^  .oiiii,  tile  :-.i;ii»i;  Cliant-ciii'jr  ^ 
V^   •■  3  ■•'  ■■■-■  --^-'iv.  'v.ii.i.'t  :in*^inT  viii:  .arpuJi 
T'lc  .m:rry  .-:*::?.s  or  err*--!*  ^t    nc  TzzJ-i. 
}fl.A'-z  ir.'i.r.   vzs  tile  ;:-.:Nwing  ur  :.ii;  Mcic 
'i  "i  .-. ; :  Ti  '^er  h-: :: rs ,  thiin  .•»  an  ib b»j  y  -*; !  ic  < ; 
A;.  ;  .".'.-■^r  •i-n  :;'.c  lUJuin-bcii  waar-jn:^^ 
f;?t  '.. .:,  •:  ii.i  -w-ng*  »jpon  liis  rooit,  and  .'^nj  : 
fr,.-  -.-r^n  •icc"''-^'*  nKccn  aiceuJcd  rigWr, 
l'*-t  .  :[■■:  .r.rti.'i'-t  !:^  icr.€w  *'.'*a>  one  it  r.:j:*:c. 
V.^'i  ■vii  hii  c  .r!>.  'sn  i  ;jril-re-j  wirhii, 
in  fir.'i  f.r,i!r'-:tl£ti  iiiii  1  cut;- wi.!  ; 
Hit  liili  -^i'  river.- biacic,  and  (hone  like  -it; 
"'w  were  his  l^^-J,  and  Grient  were  his  lett : 
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"White  were  his  nails,  like  (ilver  to  behoid. 

His  body  glittering  like  the  bumifhM  gold. 

This  gentle  cock,  for  folace  of  his  life. 

Six  miffes  had,  befides  his  lawful  wife  ; 

Scandal,  that  fpares  no  king,  though  ne*er  fo  good. 

Says,  they  were  all  of  his  own  flefh  and  blood. 

His  fifters  both  by  iire  and  niother*s  (ide; 
And  furc  their  likenefs  fliowM  them  near  ally'd. 
But  make  the  worft,  the  monarch  did  no  more. 
Than  all  the  Ptolcmys  had  done  before : 
When  inceft  is  for  intereft  of  a  nation, 
Tis  made  no  fip  by  holy  difpenfation. 
Some  lines  have  been  maintained  by  this  alone. 
Which  by  their  common  uglinefs  are  known. 

But  pafling  this  as  from  our  tale  apart. 
Dame  Partlet  was  the  fovereign  of  his  heart : 
Ardent  in  love,  outrageous  in  his  play. 
He  fcathcr'd  her  a  hundred  times  a  day  : 
And  (he,  that  was  not  only  pafling  fair. 
But  was  withal  difcreet,  and  debonair, 
RefolvM  the  paflive  doftrine  to  fulfil. 
Though  loth  j  and  let  him  work  his  wicked  will : 
At  board  and  bed  was  affable  and  kind. 
According  as  their  marriage-vow  did  bind. 
And  as  the  churches  precept  had  injoinM. 
Ev'n  fince  fhc  was  a  fe'nnight  old,  they  fay. 
Was  chafle  and  humble  to  her  dying  day, 
Nor  chick  nor  hen  was  known  to  difobey. 

By  this  her  hufband's  heart  fhe  did  obtain; 
What  cannot  beauty,  join'd  with  virtue,  gain  I 

She 
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.,      ijiU   i.<i.,     :..•  '.Ill  ^"Otel..^,    hf  IprCZ^  2  CSTTTa 

,  h:  :    '.■i.::  .i.  i.-  :....  :i  fts:  »ia  aorce. 
!.!..    ...       v-ha:  I.  ;.  ;:  v.'k^  ti,  ^.tiz  'nirr.  ug 
I     iii..i..:. ,  v^:i.:i.  .Ill  jjv  ^t^an  to  fpri::^ 

.  ii..."   i.:k  :ir:.iL,  t.--  wirii.'r.g  ia  his  ihraaty 
-     -...ii.    .  Liii.  ):i.::,     :hc»  M*»  &^1  h.s  zczcm 
'  ..     I   .:i:  (i..vK  Lii  v^irr,  the  ^iris  cf  jons 
^^  ; .-.-  ii.i  ■:  !..  .,i::tk,  uii.!  :'.:.£;,  axd  i&irn  the  irEtenlirt 
..  1,:.,..  ..  :h..:,  ]i:.(iiiL^  on  the  {orlour-aeuxzi 

*\ :.  1.1.  u  A[(.«  hr  lud  a  dcad.y  .rain, 

..Ii  b.  ihi  .ibuii ,  mill  ii|;ird,  and  grcir/d  ;b  fad, 
A.  .  ■  ■   •  '.11.  Hill  Ik  tlirw  would  he  his  iaii. 

.' !-;i. .!.-<(.  rvt:i  iiriucA  to  his  iJJe, 

• K.L  i.iiiMiih  r  .lun,  aitJ  how  he  cry'd 

'  .     :..  .     ......  i..>.li.  .uul  nu-ti  :   and  uue  ?gh3it 
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^  I  iii.^^h:.  u  ^i  Ch:iiuiclecry 
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Know,  dame,  I  dreamt  within  my  traublcd  brcaft. 
That  tn  our  yard  I  faw  a  mtirdcroui  bcai. 
That  on  my  body  would  have  ma  ie  arreft. 
With  waktng  eyes  1  ue^er  beheld  his  fellow  j 
Bis  colour  wa*  betwixt  a  red  and  yellow  i 
TippM  was  bis  tail,  and  both  his  pricking  enra 
Were  black  5  and  much  unlike  bis  other  hair*  ; 
The  reft,  in  ftiape  a  beagle's  whelp  throvighout. 
With  broader  forehead,  and  a  Sharper  fnout : 
Dutp  in  hii  frant  were  funk  his  glowing  eyes* 
That  yet  methinfcs  I  fee  him  with  furpme* 
Keach  o\it  your  hand»  I  drop  wJth  clammy  fwcat. 
And  lay  it  to  my  heart,  and  fee  J  it  beat* 
Now  fy  for  fhame,  quoth  /he,  by  Heaven  above, ' 
Thou  haft  for  ever  loft  thy  lady  s  love  i 
No  woman  can  endure  a  reci^ant  knightt 
He  muft  be  hold  by  day,  and  free  by  night : 
Our  fex  defircs  a  hujhand  or  a  friend, 
Who  ein  our  honour  and  his  own  defend  j 
Wife,  hardy  J  fee  ret,  liberal  of  hi  a  purfe  ; 
A  fool  is  naufeous,  but  a  coward  woife  : 
No  bragging  coxcomb,  yet  no  baffled  knight,. 
How  dar*ft  thou  talk  of  love^  and  dar'ft  not  fight  ? 
How  daj'ft  thou  tell  thy  dame  thou  art  afeir'd  ? 
Haft  thou  no  manly  heart,  and  haft  a  beard  f 

If  aifgbt  from  (earful  drcums  may  be  divin'd, 
They  fignify  a  cock  of  dunghill  kind. 
All  dreamt p  as  m  old  Galen  I  have  read, 
Arc  from  repletion  and  complexion  bied ; 

Ftom 
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Prfttn  riling  fun-Ji  ot*  inH'gciteri  rood, 
Am)  n^^xiou*^  tvomoim  :hac  inf&±  the  \^Laod  \ 
And  fare,  rrvy  Umi,  tf  I  cm  Fcad  angte^ 
Thete  fooiith  faacies,  y«rz  have  hod  to-night^ 
Ar«  certain  fymptonw  (in  the  c3iioiig-£le} 
Of  hoiiinjf  choler,  and  abotrndii^  bile; 
This  yeilow  o;aU  chat  In  ymir  ftomadi  floats, 
Ensfcndcr*  ^i  thcTc  viliaHary  thoughts. 
"When  cholrt-  overilijcni,  then  drsanK  are  breil 
Of  flames,  and  ail  rhe  family  of  red ; 
"^^A  draoron^,  and  r*!  hcnlls,  in  flesp  we  view. 
For  hnmmirj  arc  dlVin?niiVd  by  their  hwe. 
Fr.:>ni  h'^.ic'j  jf^  drwrn  of  wtir»  and  warlifce  thingf. 
And  r^affw  and  honKfs  with  chdr  don  hie  wings. 

Choler  adui^  conofe^s  oar  blood  with  fear. 
Then  hlaclc  on  U  rotii  ca,  and  blacks  devils  tear. 
In  fansfiiine  »iry  dreams  aloft  we  bonnd, 
Wi.h  rhe:jm^  opprcfVd  we  fmk  in  riven  drown'd. 

M^re  T  tcA\\A  far,  hot  thus  conclude  my  theme. 
The  dominating  hafnomr  makes  the  dream. 
C'^to  was  in  his  time  accooHted  wife. 
And  he  condenms  them  a! I  for  empty  lies. 
T^kr  my  adviee^  and  when  we  fly  to  grooiidy 
With  ]a-/atire«  prefenre  yoar  body  Ibond, 
And  ptir;;e  the  peccant  humoon  that  abound. 
T  HKiiild  he  loth  to  Iwf  yon  on  a  bier; 
And  ihotigh  there  Jives  no  *podiecary  ncftr, 
J  dare  for  on  re  prtferibe  for  your  diTeafe, 
And  fave  long  biJIi,  and  a  dnnn^d  doftgr*s  (ets. 

Two 
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Two  fovtrH^  htrfes  which  Ihy  pr»^icc  know. 
And  both  at  hand  (for  in  our  yurtl  they  gmw)  | 
On  peril  of  my  Ibul  (lull  rid  you  wholly 
Of  yclbw  thoki\  ftnd  of  melancholy  t 
You  luuft  both  purge  aiuI  vonut  j  hwe  obey, 
Arjd  for  the  lotre  of  heaven  m;tke  ho  delsy. 
Smre  hot  and  dry  m  your  complexion  joif)| 
Bewajc  the  fun  TwhrnHo  a  vtnvvl  fi^ij  j 
For  when  he  mounti  exatte<l  in  the  rami 
If  then  he  ^nds  your  bp<<y  in  a  fl^nnfp 
Replete  with  c holer,  I  dare  lay  »  gi^oat, 
A  tertian  ague  is  at  leaft  ymu  bt. 
perhaps  a  fever  (whkh  the  Go\h  fuiiefetuj) 
May  bring  your  youth  to  Tome  untimely  enil  t 
And  therefore,  fir,  u  yoii  d^fiie  to  live, 
A  day  or  two  before  your  hxative, 
Take  jaft  three  worm»,  nor  under  nor  abovet 
Beciufr  the  Gods  unequal  uumhera  lovt\ 
Thefc  digeftjve*  prejjare  you  for  your  purge  s 
Of  fumetcry,  centaury,  and  fpurge, 
And  of  ground' ivy  add  a  leaf  or  two. 
All  which  within  our  yard  or  gaAlen  grow* 
Eat  thefe,  and  be,  my  lord,  of  belter  cheer  j 
Your  father 'i  fon  was  never  bom  to  fear. 

Madam,  quoth  he,  grammercy  for  your  care* 
But  Cato,  whom  you  quoted,  you  may  fpare  t 
'Ti»  true,  a  wife  and  worthy  man  he  feems, 
And  (as  you  fay)  gave  no  belief  to  dreams  : 
But  other  men  of  more  authority. 
And,  by  th'  immortal  powers,  as  wife  as  he, 

VoLt  III.  L  M^mU\t\, 
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*.  i ;...-.... ,   ».-...  I  I .»;: :i  jc  itrs ft,  tLat  crcLz:?  f  ort bode  5 
■  '.T  ."s/.me;-  •.»a;-.u.':  -B}s  the}-  ccunc  from  Gijd. 
'v^Y  '.'.:.'..&;..    ::  but  ftfiDtr  modfm  fool 
.'nrv^i'.v  :  n  '^sr.  t-  zjccae  oc  boyf  at  fchcwl. 

.'tej.Tf:  -nr.f  saduoy  mommg  dreams  fardham 
7 ':    ./v.**  v;  TiJsg:*,  and  future  wtal  or  woe : 
'>.ftif.  'r  .  'J-  .*  arc  cot  by  reaXoD  to  be  tryM, 
iKt    '/':  .'.A-vtr  furt  experience  for  our  guide. 
/•«i  v.'.^rr.r  author,  equal  with  the  bc^ 
K'ii^»t%  ;h.«  tale  of  dreamc  among  the  reft. 

Twv  friends  or  brothers,  with  devout  intcot. 
Or.  i'/ine  f^r  pilgrimage  together  went. 
It .:  },/pcn'd  io  tliat,  when  the  fun  was  down^ 
'fliry  j'jrt  arriv'd  by  twilight  at  a  town : 
Th.t*  duy  had  lK:en  the  baiting  of  a  bull, 
'  I  wu»  :it  u  fcaft,  and  every  inn  fo  full, 
'  rii.it.  tut  void  room  in  chamber,  or  on  ground  ; 
/Viid  i)iit  one  lorry  bed  was  to  be  found  : 
And  thai  fo  little  it  would  hold  but  one, 
'I'liuugh  till  this  hour  they  never  lay  alone. 

Si)  were  they  furcM  to  part ;  one  ftay'd  behind. 
His  fellow  i'uught  what  lodging  he  could  find  : 
At  Uiil  he  found  a  (tall  where  oxen  flood, 
And  that  he  rather  choofe  than  lie  abroad. 
*  Twaa  in  a  tariher.  yard  without  a  door; 
Ihit,  fur  his  cale,  well  litter'd  was  the  floor. 

Ills  fellow,  who  the  narrow  bed  had  kept. 
Was  weury,  and  without  a  rocker  dept : 
Supine  he  ihorM  ;  but  in  the  dead  of  night, 
Ik*  dKunit  his  friend  appeared  before  his  fightj 

Who^ 
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^"d  his  eyesi  j 
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The  cock  anu  the  FOX.       i+t 

Win?,  with  a  ghaftly  look  and  doleful  cry. 
Said,   Help  me,  brother,  or  this  night  I  die: 
Arile,  and  help,  before  all  help  be  vain. 
Or  in  an  ox's  ftdi  I  fliall  be  flain* 

Rous' d  from  his  reit,  he  wnkenM  in  a  ftart, 
Sbivering  with  horrorj  and  with  aking;  heart  | 
At  length  to  cure  himfelf  by  reafon  tries  ; 
'Tis  but  a  tiream,  and  what  ^rc  dreams 
So  thinking,  changed  bis  fide,  and  closed  his  eyes 
His  dream  returns  5  his  friend  appears  again  : 
The  murderers  comc^  now  help,  or  I  am  flain  ; 
*Twas  but  a  viiion  ftill,  and  vilions  are  but  vain. 
He  dreannt  the  third  :  hot  now  his  friend  appearM 
PaUj  naked ^  pierc'd  with  wounds,  with  blood  bcf^near'J  ; 
Thrice  wam'd,  awake>  faid  be  j  relief  is  late. 
The  deed  is  done  j  but  thou  revenge  my  fat*  e 
Tardy  of  aid,  unfeal  thy  heavy  eyes. 
Awake,  and  with  the  dawning  day  arlfe  : 
Take  to  the  weftern  gate  thy  ready  way. 
For  by  that  paffage  they  my  corpfe  convey  : 
My  corpfe  is  in  a  tumbril  laid,  3mong 
The  filth  and  ordure,  and  inclosM  with  dung  ; 
That  cart  arreft,  and  raife  a  common  cry  ; 
For  facred  hunger  of  my  gold,  I  die  i 
Then  (hewM  his  griefly  wound  :  and  laft  he  drew 
A  piteous  figh  ;  and  took  a  long  adieu. 

The  frighted  friend  arofe  by  break  of  day. 
And  found  the  ftall  where  late  his  fellow  lay. 
Then  of  his  impious  hoft  inquiring  more, 
Wa«  anfwcr'd  that  his  gucft  was  gone  before  •. 
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'!:'  .w*^    .n-  -.4.  irftsMi  r*wTr.:i*.  -. 
^^  -4j  'um^^■^  %  *ctmt^0trt0ftt  ■»  mnqf -far  ^ 
^  u.  «*h^7c  ^if^.  >rt^rn»  .«tr.  ir  'ttcatr  i!  iw  - 
>fni««  -vt  ~  t  ->«»#  awrinr  tmiti  i  TTf'nif  i 
jK^  «#«<<uf'  i  :>«U«P .«  -faMt  'smr  \m  ■« 

^f  .«^  «fnfH  -Iftut  ^«wf>  ^rhm  n.  irti*  Bag, 
f  .*  -hak  "-wti^  .'/vsmi^  inr,  «iit  -tuna^'t  -iie  jfarr, 
/ . ,   A  *  'y^  *'rt*7  '«<l'  •»«  ssrr  m  ^inninfr 
/,-A/f  .1   '.Km.  <.\i\%  -he  jKiir.ier*  t  virt^  y»vcui  j 
^  iA«»^  vf>t:tfH4««4^  'wars,  ami  nwfcgg  £r» 

l$'r«  l^rl/  )(#(k»4«  will  //^tiake  the  cntne* 
A^i/f  »4i  H  fy^t^kf  y»m  the  guilty  fecb  s 
j  IfA  Uh^  Mi4i  try  ^>f  hcarcn  pttrfoe*  bim  at  the  beels^ 
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Frcfli  From  The  fiiit  {  ii*  in  the  prclenf  caft> 

The  cnminaU  are  f<ii*d  upon  ihe  j*bce  * 

Carter  and  hoft  confronteEi  face  to  tiice. 

Stiff*  fn  ctenial,  a»  the  Jnw  apptiNitSi 

On  engines  ihcy  diflmd  tiidr  ttirtur'd  fointi  r 

So  was  caufdrmii  i"*>rc'd,  f  h*  otFcncc  wri  knuwrif 

And  public  juilice  on  th'  oftVncirrf  done* 

Here  may  you  Tee  that  vtrmni  ni^  10  df«id  | 
Apd  m  the  page  thti  foUowK  thii,  I  1  end 
Of  two  young  merchant*^  whom  the  hop  of  gain 
IhducM  m  parti^eHhip  to  croft  the  mnin  t 
Waiting  till  willing  wind*  tht-lr  (kilt  rnpply^d, 
Within  »  tiittling*tciwn  xUty  iong  sibidf, 
Full  fairly  Htitaioc  on  a  hEiven'i  Ude^ 

One  evening  it  hefd,  that  looking  otu, 
The  wind  they  long  h:id  wifli  d  waft  come  thoiir  j 
Well-plcasM  they  went  to  reft  ;  and  if  the  gale 
Till  morn  continued,  both  rcfolv*d  to  fail. 
But  as  together  in  a  bed  they  lay. 
The  younger  had  a  dream  at  break  of  day. 
A  man  he  thought  (lood  frowning  at  hit  fide  1 
Who  warnM  him  for  his  fafety  to  provide, 
Nor  put  to  fea,  but  fafe  on  Hiore  abide. 
I  come,  thy  genius,  to  command  thy  ftay  j  J 

Truft  not  the  winds,  for  fatal  is  the  day,  > 

And  death  unhop'd  attends  the  watery  way.  J 

The  vifion  faid  1  and  vaniHiM  from  his  fight  t 
The  dreamer  wakenM  in  a  mortal  fright  1 
Then  pull'd  his  drowfy  neighbour,  and  declared 
What  in  his  (lumber  he  had  feen  and  heard. 

L  3  \Vx^ 
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l\\%  friend  CmiVd  fcornful,  and  with  proud  contempt 
Jieje^s  as  idle  what  kU  frilow  dreamt. 
Stay,  who  wiU  ftsjr  s  &r  me  no  fean  veftEUB^ 
Who  follow  Mercoiy  the  god  of  gain  ; 
Let  each  man  do  as  to  his  fancy  ftcmf, 
I  wait  not,  I,  till  yoa  bare  better  dreanu. 
Dreams  are  brtt  interlodcs  which  fancy  makes  ; 
When  monarch  reaion  (leeps,  this  mimic  wakes s 
Compounds  a  medley  of  disjointed  things, 
A  moh  of  coblersy  and  a  coort  of  kings : 
T^ight  fames  are  menjf  grofier  fnmes  are  lad  s 
Both  are  the  reafonable  fool  mn  mad  ; 
And  many  monftrons  forms  in  fleep  we  fee, 
That  neither  were,  nor  are,  nor  e^er  can  be. 

Sometimes  forgotten  things  long  caft  behind 

Kiifii  forward  in  the  brain,  and  come  to  mind. 
'I'hc  nurfc's  legends  are  for  troths  received, 

And  the  man  dreams  but  what  the  boy  believM, 
Sometimes  we  but  rehcarfe  a  former  play, 

The  night  reftorcs  our  actions  done  by  day  5 

As  hound)  in  Heep  will  open  for  their  prey. 

(n  fliort,  the  farce  of  dreams  is  of  a  piece, 

Chijiicras  all ;  and  more  abfurd,  or  lefs  : 

Voti,  who  believe  in  tales,  abide  alone  j 

Whatever  I  get  this  voyage  is  my  own. 
Thus  while  he  fpoke,  he  heard  the  fhouting  crew 

That  caird  aboard,  and  took  his  lad  adieu. 

The  vtflll  went  before  a  merry  gale. 

And  for  quick  pafTage  put  on  every  fail ; 

Sal 
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But  when  lea  ft  fear'Ji  and  cv'n  in  open  da)", 

The  mi  fc hicf  ovcrtQok  her  In  the  way  j 

Whctlier  ibt'  fprusg  a.  leakj  I  cann<3t  find,  - 

Or  whether  Hie  was  oveifet  with  wind ,  ,  , 

pr  that  fomc  rock  below  her  bottom  rent ; 

But  down  at  once  with  alJ  htr  crew  ihe  went  i  < 

Her  fellow  ihipa  from  f^r  ber  lofs  defciyM  ;  A 

But  only  Oi€  w'i3  lunk,  iitid  all  were?  fatl'  bifidCi 

By  thk  example  you  arc  taught  ^g^in^  ft 

That  dreams  and  vifiotis  are  liot  always  vain  s  4 

But  if,  dcai  Partict,  you  are  AiU  in  doubf. 
Another  ta.le  fhall  make  the  fcrmer  out, 
Kencliti  the  ibn  of  Kenulpbj  Mercians  king, 
Whofe  holy  11  f«  the  legends  loudly  fing. 
Warned  in  a  dream  his  murder  did  fo^etel 
From  point  to  point  ni  after  ir  befd  j 
All  cuxum dances  to  his  nuife  ht  told 
(A  wonder  from  a  child  of  feven  years  old)  j 
The  dream  with  horror  heard,  the  good  old  wife 
From  treafon  counferd  him  to  guard  his  life  j 
But  clofe  to  keep  the  fecret  in  his  mind, 
For  a  boy's  vifion  fmall  belief  would  find. 
The  pious  child,  by  promife  bound,  obey'd. 
Nor  was  the  fatal  murder  long  delay'd  : 
By  Quenda  (lain,  he  fell  before  his  time. 
Made  a  young  martyr  by  his  filter's  crime. 
The  tale  is  told  by  venerable  Bede, 
Which  at  jrour  better  leifure  you  may  read, 

Macrobius  too  relates  the  vifion  fent 
To  the  great  Scipio,  with  the  fam'd  event : 
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Thift  melancholy  matters  I  forbtar  s 
But  Jet  me  tell  thee,  Partlct  mme,  an<!  fwear. 
That  whet*  I  view  ihe  beatiriea  of  thy  face, 
r  1  fear  not  death,  fi<ir  ctingers,  nordifgracc  i 
'l^  So  may  my  foul  have  blifs,  a«  when  I  Ipy 
The  fcarlet  re  J  about  rhy  partridge  eye* 
While  thotj  art  cooftaut  to  thy  ow^i  true  knight, 
Wljjje  thou  art  nutne,  and  I  am  thy  dclt^ht. 
All  forrowi  at  thy  prcfence  take  their  flight* 
F<?r  trtjc  it  U,  as  "  in  prindpto^ 
'*  Mulkr  eft  bomims  confuflo." 
Madam )  the  mean'mg  of  thfs  Latin  is^ 
I      That  woman  is  to  man  bis  foverei^  bilfsw 
I     For  when  by  night  I  iccl  ycm  tender  fide, 

TTjowgh  for  the  narrow  perch  I  cannot  lide*  * 

Yet  I  have  fuch  a  folacc  in  my  mifid,  -  w.   . 

That  all  ray  boding  cares  are  caft  behind  $ 

And  ev'n  already  I  forget  my  dream  : 

He  faid,  and  downward  flew  from  off  the  beam. 

For  day- light  now  began  apace  to  fpring, 

The  tbrufh  to  vvhiftle,  and  the  lark  to  fing. 

Then  crowing  clappM  his  wings,  th' appointed  call, 

To  chuck  his  wives  together  in  the  hall. 

By  this  the  widow  had  unbarr'd  the  door. 
And  Chanticleer  went  ftrutting  out  befoi-e. 
With  royal  courage,  and  with  heart  fo  light. 
As  (hew'd  he  fcornM  the  vifions  of  the  night. 
Now  roaming  in  the  yard  he  fpurnM  the  ground. 
And  gave  to  Partlet  the  iirft  grain  he  found. 
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;    iM~.ikii.iiu  jf.ivt  u>  much  delight, 

:^      ..s.     .  ..  t  ^la.  'j\\y\  ic  uic  light. 

1-     ^vuif  wIbhi  ntita  cams  hs  found* 

.c;k$^  4i  zb  iin  a  iaai  to  ground. 

J, ... .  v'-^^'  i  :tCs  b  .iu:'u  jiSru:  hif  halU 
.- —  :. .    '"-.x  v..vr».  runir  nir.niiu:  at  his  rail. 
Tv...  -.i.vgi  -_tkt  jii.iitih  :i:  whirh  the  wcrid  b^an 

.'-.'..:    ..'.!.:   .lu    •r.'iii.    rriUlUik,  the  JiU^ 
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/.  I  '..•..:  ».  t:  ..wk^ ,   juiv.  I  '*::.!  pieaiu:^  icr; 
Mi.,  .v.'.t.:.^  Om  ■-■*•.>  !-:;^9,   i.'jii  ^p^^^  ^<  • 
/..i   .,..if..!^  'I  cukiuic,  v:  .1  ^uinpith  :raine» 
I'.:.  lo/rf  'i   .■,;tii  .c.vci  J^i.ticlti  w;'  Haiue  : 
i'lii  'i  -.1..  hts  'jcut'ir.j^  o'&r  's  kitchen  ftrc» 
I  -li.ivv  iii.ih  ..ir,  aiiii  :iatuic's  v/uiks  adniii-e: 
A  IK  I  cv'ii  tjiis  day  in  nioic  dciiglic  abuuiid^ 
'iilUy  iiiicc  1  wa:>  ail  c^gy  I  tvur  found. 
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The  time  Jhall  domt  when  Chanttcltcr  fhaU  wi(h 
His  wQfds  unfa.idj  and  hate  hi«  bQafted  blifs  : 
Tlte  crcitej  bird  flialt  by  experience  know, 
Jove  made  uot  him  his  mafter-piece  b<?low  j 
And  learn  the  latter  cod  of  joy  i«  woe, 
The  v^fltl  of  hi  a  blifs  to  dregs  h  run. 
And  Heaven  i^^ill  have  him  taftc  his  ether  tun. 
Ye  wife,  draw  near*  atid  hearken  to  my  tdc. 
Which  prove*  that  oft  the  proud  by  flattery  faU  t 
The  legend  is  as  true  I  undertake 
As  Triftran  is,  and  Launctlot  of  the  Jake  ,* 
\Vhkh  all  our  lad  tea  in  fuch  revere  t3cc  hold, 
Ai  if  in  book  of  majtyrs  it  were  told. 

A  fox  full-fraught  with  icemijag  fajiOityT 
That  fearM  an  oath,  but,  like  the  devil,  would  He  i 
Who  lookM  like  Lent,  and  had  ihe  holy  ker,        ,  -^ 
And  durft  not  fin  before  he  faid  his  prayer ; 
This  pious  cheat,  that  never  fuck'd  the  blood. 
Nor  chew'd  the  flefh  of  lambs,  but  when  he  cou'd  ; 
Had  pafsM  three  fummers  in  the  neighbouring  wood : 
And  mufing  long,  whom  next  to  circumvent. 
On  Chanticleer  his  wicked  fancy  bent ; 
And  in  his  high  imagination  caiV, 
By  ftratagem  to  gratify  his  tafte. 

The  plot  (TontrivM,  before  the  break  of  day, 
Siint  Reynard  through  the  hedge  had  made  his  way  j 
The  pale  was  next,  but  proudly  with  a  bound 
He  leapt  the  fence  of  the  forbidden  ground  : 
Yet,  fearing  to  be  feen,  within  a  bed 
Of  coleworts  he  conceai'd  his  wily  head  i 
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Or  that,  foirknowing,  ytt  our  choJCt  i»  fi;w# 

Not  f<jrc"d  to  Cti  by  ftrifi  ntcefllily  j 

This  ftrift  Dcctfllty  they  GmpJc  ^ilj 

Another  fort  there  h  conditional* 

The  firft  lb  bi litis  the  will,  that  things  rt>rt known 

By  Ipontandty,  not  chorctt  are  fJonf, 

Thus  galley- Aa If es  tug  willUg  «  thdr  oftr*  ^ 

Content  to  work,  in  prafpcfl  of  thf  ihore  j  t 

But  wuuld  not  work  at  all  if  not  conftmin'd  btfott.    i 

Thit  other  docs  not  liberty  conflr:utlt 

But  mtm  may  either  aft,  or  may  rcfinin* 

Heaven  made  us  agents  free  to  gootl  *>r  lU^ 

And  forcM  it  i^ot,  though  he  forcfaw  ihe  will. 

Freedom  was  firft  beflow\t  on  human  race. 

And  prefcience  only  held  the  fecond  place.  ^ 

If  he  could  make  fuch  agents  wholly  frcc» 
I  not  difputtj  the  point  *b  too  high  for  me  j 
Far  heaven's  unfuhomM  power  what  man  can  fotinJi 
Or  put  to  hi*  Omnipotence  a  bouni^t  ? 
He  made  ui  to  his  image,  all  agree  i 
That  image  is  the  foul,  and  that  mad  be, 
Or  not  the  maker's  Imag^p  or  be  free. 
But  whether  it  were  better  mtin  h^d  been 
By  nature  bound  to  good,  not  free  to  fin, 
1  wave,  for  fear  of  fplttting  on  a  rock. 
The  talc  I  tell  is  only  of  a  cock ; 
Who  had  not  run  tlie  hazard  of  hii  life. 
Had  he  believM  his  dream,  and  not  hi«  wife  i 
For  women^  with  a  mifchief  to  their  kind, 
Fertertj  with  bad  advice,  our  bctttr  mind. 
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il«:  ; :  //  }..,':  JO:  /na."i  'f/.\KTt  ht  hy  fjl"  l.r.v  : 
I  ii«:«.'i  r.oi  :  /#r:ji  he  iioii  no  iift  to  crow : 
hui  My  'J,  '.•nX,  cuck,  and  g^ive  a  fuiidcn  fiait, 
A»  loic  «|jJin  i/'J  aiul  flighted  at  his  hcait ; 
F»r  bud*  .11  If!  Ij'^nfh,  inf'omi'd  by  nature,  know 
"VlJ«  irjijiwiilc  Cu  liiciis,  and  fly  tlieir  fee. 

So 


Th  K  COCK  AWO'Tifii  F  O  K,        tjf. 

I^hanticktrj  who  iietfcr  faw  a  hx^ 
ihunnM  him  as  a  lailor  ^tins  the  roockiL 
ut  tbi:  falfe  loan»  who  could  nor  work  his  will 
jpcn  force j  employed  hU  flatterjng  ikiil ; 
pe,  my  lord,  fmd  lie»  I  jiot  oSeniJ  ; 
ypu  afraid  of  me,  that  ^m  yom  frtendi 
jTC  a  beaft  jniiced  u>  do  yon  wrong, 
fho  have  lovM  and  ht>nour*fl  you  fo  bng  i 
,  gentlA  Sir,  nor  take  a  Falfc  alarm, 
on  my  foul  I  n&vtt  mcEnt  ymi  barm. 
me  no  fpy,  nor  as  a  traitor  prcfs, 
earn  the  Jecreti  of  your  foit  recefs  z 
be  from  Reynard  fb  prot^e  a  thought, 
by  tKe  fwrctneft  of  your  voice  was  b nought : 
as  I  bid  pny  b^d^,  by  chance  I  hear^ 
long  as  of  an  angel  in  the  yard  j  ,       2 

ing  that  would  have  ch^irmM  tli*  infernal  Gods^ 
banlfliM  horror  from  the  dark  abodes  3 
Orpheus  fung  it  in  the  nether  fphere, 
luch  the  hytnn  had  pleasM  the  tyrant's  ear, 
wife  had  been  detained,  to  keep  the  hufband  there, 
y  lord,  your  iire  familiarly  I  knew, 
rcr  deferving  fuch  a  fon  as  you  : 
with  your  lady-iuother,  (whom  Heaven  reft) 
often  gjrac'd  my  houfc,  and  been  my  gucft  ; 
rievv  his  living  features,  dees  me  good ; 
[  am  your  poor  neighbour  in  the  wood; 
in  my  cottage  fliouUl  be  pvoud  to  fee 
worthy  heir  of  my  fricud's  family. 

But 


1 


i$9  DHYDEV?    POEMS. 

As  '»i:=  n  LpfigV  Vort  I  ^rftJr  nn-, 
Tzat,  intjvmMf,  the 
Osc  like  Twr  fitfkcr  far  a  ^ 
So  f»cs*l7  vooU  he  wike  tibe  1 

~X  est  BBtmiS  to  uK  CM 

AflC  tSfUC^Bt  tify  HUEQ  uK  WtOTW  OT^JB  pBT* 

Aadbc,  tozaiftlufTaicrvnk  inMcsre, 
/lAfBxt  v:^  net  Pf  iui  Ji tempt  Id  |iinlf  tke  air  ?j 
O3  tjpcioc  ncxl  to  sB^inn  gicMn  lici^Uy 
Asa  szccoi  d  ots  cosKljr  bkk  at  aH  dw  lo^illi  s 
Afti  vfaSe  he  fniaM  kb  vokr  to  pierce  tke  ftieiy 
As  faints  SB  ra|MRs  ul^  WHud  ■■(  bs  cjcs^ 
That  the  tead  ftriviB^  thmw^h  the  aanov  tikraaip 
His  winkag  li^hf  arail  JDmend  the  »oic 
By  this,  in  fimg,  he  never  had  his  peer. 
From  fwcct  Cecilia  down  to  Chanticleer; 
Not  Maro's  mnkf  who  iVni^  the  mighty  man. 
Nor  Piniiar'f  hearcnly  lyre,  nor  Horace  when  a  fwaii 
Your  anceftors  proceed  from  race  dirines 
From  Brennnt  and  Bciinas  is  yoor  line ; 
Who  gare  to  fovcreign  Rome  fuch  loud  alarms. 
That  cv*n  the  priefts  were  not  eiciis*d  from  arms. 

BefideSy  a  famous  monk  of  modem  times 
Ha<  left  of  cocks  recorded  in  his  rhymes. 
That  of  a  parifli-prieft  the  foo  and  heir, 
(When  font  of  priefts  were  from  the  proverb  clear) 
Affronted  once  a  cock  of  noble  kind, 
^•vd  either  lamM  his  legs,  or  ftruck  him  blind  j 

F 


For  which  xhc  drrk  his  father  was  difgrac'd, 

AncT  in  his  benefice  anc»iher  phc\L 

Now  fifigj  my  lord.  If  not  fcsr  love  of  me. 

Yet  for  the  fake  of  fwect  faint  charity  9 

M^e  htUs  and  dales,  and  t^artU  and  benven  rejo!*e. 

And  emulate  your  failier'&  angtl  voice,  - 

The  cock  was  pleas M  to  heai  him  fpeaJt  fg  fjur* 
And  pmod  befide,  as  fobr  people  jut  i 
Nor  coisVd  the  trtalbti  from  the  tntth  deleiy, 
So  v\im  he  ravifh'd  ^wlih  this  flattery  : 
So  tnuch  the  more,  a?,  ham  a  little  elf. 
He  had  a  high  opinion  of  hi m ft; If  1 
Though  fickly,  flender,  and  not  large  of  limh, 
Coflcludiirg  %\\  the  world  was  made  for  hiiTi* 

Ye  priiiccs  rais'd  by  poets  to  the  Gods, 
And  Alexander^d  up  In  lying  odes, 
Believe  not  every  flattering  knave's  report, 
There's  many  a  Reynard  luflcing  in  the  court  j 
And  he  fhall  be  receiv'd  with  more  regard 
And  liften'd  to,  than  modeft  truth  rs  heard. 

This  Chanticleer,  of  whom  the  ftory  fings. 
Stood  high  upon  his  tots,  and  clappM  his  wings  ; 
Then  ftretchM  his  neck,  and  winkM  with  both  his  eyes, 
Ambitious,  as  he  fought  th'  Olympic  prize. 
But,  while  he  pain'd  himfelf  to  ra;fe  his  note, 
Falfe  Reynard  rufh'd,  and  caught  him  by  the  throat. 
Then  on  his  back  he  laid  the  precious  load, 
And  fought  his  wonted  fhelter  of  the  wood  ; 
Swiftly  he  made  his  way,  the  mifchief  done, 
Of  all  unheeded,  and  purfucd  by  none. 
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The  COCIC  A«o  THE  FOX.       i6j 
F^ir  Pavtki  firft,  wliro  he  wan  horn«  frain  fi^htp, 

Far  Imider  rhati  ihtf  CuKhagmi^n  wlf*^ 
Whco  Afitrvibd  her  hufband  \o^  his  lifci 
When  (he  bchvld  the  fm^jultlciing  flaiiua  aft«nd| 
Ami  all  the  Funic  g\mk$  at  nn  rnd  j 
WiUing  iflro  tile  fires  fhc  pluAg^'-t  her  bcstJ, 
Wtth  greai^r  caJc  ihan  others  feck  then'  bviL 
Not  more  aj^h^lt  the  uutit-ins  ti"  rcnpwrii 
Wticii  tymnt  Nero  bvua'ti  ih' imperial  tawnj 
Sbrlek'd  for  the  dowjij'^i  iii  a  doli-fiiL  ay. 
For  whtch  thdr  guittlcfs  Im^h  wtit:  ijuom'd  to  the. 

Now  to  my  limy  I  retmri  nguin  :  ^ 

The  trcmblirig  widt^w,  :)nd  her  daMghtcru  W^m^ 
ThU  woful  cackUng  cry  with  horror  hc^id. 
Of  thofc  dife^ed  dHmftU  m  the  yard  i 
And  ilnrting  up  btiheld  ihi:  heavy  light. 
How  Reynard  to  the  forell  took  his  flight. 
And  crofs  his  back,  as  in  triumphant  fcorn. 
The  hope  and  pillar  of  the  houfe  was  borne. 

The  fox,  the  wicked  fox,  was  all  the  cry  ; 
Out  from  his  houfe  ran  every  neighbour  nigh  : 
The  vicar  firft,  and  after  him  the  crew 
With  forks  and  ftaves,   the  felon  to  purfue. 
Ran  Coll  our  dog,  ^nd  Tulbot  with  the  band. 
And  Malkin,  with  her  dlftafFin  her  hand  j 
Ran  cow  and  calf,  and  family  of  hogs. 
In  panic  horror  of  puifuing  dogs  j 
With  many  a  deadly  grunt  and  doleful  Hjucak, 
Poor  fwine,  as  if  their  pretiy  hearts  woukl  break* 
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Call 


Can  bsck  tlicir  ^tinfrlt  cun*  tutl  cafe  thxit  rrji     ^ 
Scc<  rodlK^  the  fhcltcr  ^thc  woc^d  U  ihiftl^  (» 

And  Chanitclrer  h\  ywK  dcf|»Lie  fh^iU  diiv  ^ 

He  Dull  b«  {iliitk  tl  ,\a^  cfittn  i<k  tKe  bone* 

'Ti*  well  ;utv4i'd„  trt  fiith  ii  Dull  U  ^biie  i 
Thi«  RcynArtl  fiiiii  t  but^  ii  th«  worvt  he  rjH^k?i 
The  prilbncr  witU  a  Ipriiift  ttvun  piiiv>n  t'nukc  j 
Then  liitcchM  hi*  fwthev^t  f-ina  ^iih  *tl  hi*  mlghr, 
And  la  the  nci^hbaurii)g  in  i pic  wingV(  hi*  fii^Jki ; 

Wlu^m  iwhtn  the  traitvr  ufV  un  t»i?«  Iwh«k1, 
He  cun'ct  the  G<iJ«f  with  fhani^  md  forrow  fdl^d  | 
Shame  for  hi*  ft*lly»  forrow  mi  of  tiioei 
fVr  ptiHtiftg  an  unprofiiaUtc  ciiitjc  i 
Ycr,  nf^ailcnni;  hoih,  tli*  ftiti/iccr  of  lyo 
R^nrwT  tiraltiuh,  and  hi*  hft  batt^rj'  ti'E<^*. 

Though  I,  fail!  he,  did  ne'tr  in  thought  offend, 
How  juftly  may  my  lord  fufpeil  his  iVicnd  1 
Th'  nppearancc  Is  againrt  mc,  I  confcfs, 
Who  Iceminj^ly  have  put  you  in  tlirtrela  i 
Vou,   if  your  goodncfs  docs  not  plead  my  caufc. 
May  think  I  broke  ail  hofpitablc  laws, 
To  bear  you  from  your  palace-yard  by  might. 
And  put  your  noble  peiibn  in  a  fright  j 
This,  fracc  you  take  it  ill,  I  muft  repent, 
Thou«^h,   heaven  can  witnefr*,  with  no  bad  intent: 
I  pradlis'd  it,  to  make  you  talb  your  cheer 
With  double  pleafurc,  firll  prepared  by  fear. 
So  loyal  fub)e6>s  often  fcize  their  prince, 
Forc'd  (for  his  good)  to  fccminjr  violence, 
Yet  mean  his  facrcd  pcrfon  not  the  Icall  ollcncc. 
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The   flower   and    the    LEAF: 

Thb  lady    jn    the    arbour. 

A    V    I    S    I    O    N* 

*^^  O  W  lurning  from  thV  wint«ry  %nsj  the  fun 
-^^    Hi*  courfe  exalted  thiwigh  the  Ram  fvid  run, 
Aiid,  whirling  up  the  tlties,  h]^  cliatiDt  drove 
Through  Taurus  and  ihe  IJghUamc  realms  of  love  j 
Where  Venus  from  her  orb  dcfcepids  in  fhowei'Sp 
To  glad  the  ground,  and  paint  tke  fields  with  fltiwers  : 

St^nd  at  the  door  of  life,  and  doubt  to  cloihc  the  yc<sr  i  ^ 
Till  gentle  heat,  and  foft  repeated  rains, 
Plaice  the  green  blood  to  dance  within  their  veins  : 
Then,  at  their  call  emboldenM,  out  they  come, 
And  fwcll  the  gcnns,  and  burft  the  narrow  room  ; 
Broader  and  broader  yet,  their  blooms  difplay. 
Salute  the  welcome  fun,  and  entertain  the  day. 
Then  from  their  breathing  fouls  the  fweets  repair, 
To  fcent  t'.e  ikies,  and  purge  th'unwholfome  air  ; 
Joy  fprcads  the  heart,  and,  with  a  general  fong. 
Spring  ifiuesout,  and  leads  the  jolly  months  along. 

In  that  fweet  feafon,  as  in  bed  I  lay, 
And  fought  in  fleep  to  pafs  the  night  away, 
I  rurn'd  my  wearyM  fide,  but  ftill  in  vain. 
Though  full  of  youthful  health,  and  void  of  pain  : 

M  4  Cavc^ 


When  firft  the  tender  bladt^^  of  ^ri^fe  sppcarj 
And  buds,  that  yet  the  bjaft  of  Eurus  fear. 
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Attending  long  io  vain,  I  took  the  way, 
Whicti  throtjgh  a  path  b^t  fcarceiy  printed  lay  j 
In  narrow  m^i^es  oft  it  fefm'd  to  meet, 
Afld  look'J  as  lightly  prefs^tJ  by  fairy  feet. 
Wandering  I  walked  alone,  for  ftill  methonght 
To  fonae  tt range  end  fo  ftrange  a  path  v^as  wrought  j 
At  iaft  it  led  me  where  an  arbour  ftood. 
The  facred  re<:cptatle  of  t!ic  woo  J  t 
This  place  uiimark*d,  though  oft  I  walk'd  the  gtecn. 
In  all  my  progrefs  I  had  never  feen  ; 
And^  feiz'd  at  once  with  wonder  and  delight, 
Gaz*d  all  aroimd  me,  new  to  the  tranfporting  light.. 
'Twas  bench 'd  with  turf,  and  goodly  to  be  feen, 
The  thick  young  gmfs  arofe  in  freftier  green  : 
The  mound  was  newly  made,  no  fight  could  pafs 
Betwixt  the  nice  partitions  of  the  grais  j   - 
The  wtll-uiuted  fods  fo  cloftly  by  i 
And  all  around  the  fhad^s  defL^tted  it  from  day ; 
For  iycaraorts  with  eglantine  were  fpiicad, 
A  hedi^e  about  the  fideg,  a  coverijig  ovci^  head* 
And  fo  the  fra^ant  briei:  was  wove  bet\Yten, 
The  fy  cam  ore  and  flowers  were  mU\i  vnth  green. 
That  narore  fecm'd  to  vary  ihe  ddight^ 
And  fatisfy'd  at  once  the  fmell  and  %bt. 
The  ma  iter  workman  of  the  bower  was  known 
Throifgh  fairy -lands,  and  built  for  Obtronj 
Who  twining  J  eaves  with  fu^h  proportion  drew, 
Thcry  rofe  by  meafure,  and  by  rule  ihcy  grtw  j 
^^o  mortal  tongue  can  half  the  beawt}'  tell : 
if  or  none  but  hands  divmc  could  work  fo  well, 
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ti«   »  '  .••;  :»u.l  ij.il  .  were  WV-c  a  parlour  made, 

A  !.■:    i»-vCi:.,  A\\\  a  (oi'l  luiniuv^r  (hade  ; 

'I'liv  li.Ji'.w  \v;i.  li;  ll»  ihlck,  no  foreign  eye 

The  i>vu'.'ns  phuM  within  it  could  efpy  x 

livit  -.ill  that  jiai'sM  without  with  cafe  was  feen, 

Ai  if  nov  f  nc«-  nor  tice  was  plac'd  between. 

"•  l\v;»s  honleiM  with  a  field  ;  and  fome  was  plain 

AViiK  i;r.\js,  ami  ioiue  was  fowM  with  rifmg  grain. 

Tnat  (now  :)\l'  (low  vviih  fpangles  deck'd  the  gi'ound) 

A  fwLciLr  fi'ot  of  c  irth  was  never  found. 

1  loflcM  and  IvH.kM,  and  ftill  with  new  delight ; 

Suth  jay  »"v  foul,  fuch  pleafures  fill'd  my  fight  i 

And  the  iiclh  vgl-intlne  exhalM  a  breath, 

\V)u'rc  o.lours  were  of  power  to  raife  from  death. 

Kor  liilkn  dilcontont,  nor  anxious  care, 

i:v'u  tlu  u  ^}\  hrou  ;ht  thither,  could  inhabit  there  ; 

Hvn  \\\    Ki-  ihvv  iK\!  as  fr<.m  their  mortal  foe  \ 

Vi»i  i-u  •  i.v.v:  'j^.jo  coulvl  only  pleaUirc  know. 

'\\\w^  '.s  I  i!:«.:sM,  I  ca!t  anJe  my  eye. 
An  \  law  a  nu\ll  a-ticc  was  planted  ni;;h. 
'I  lu-  i-:.  .«'">:i;  '"»    "K^v-S  UKulv  a  ^^oo  ^Iv  Ihow, 
Am  I  fii  1  *.«  v-vi.  ' ;  "'vvo'v.-;  w.».$  every  bough  : 
A   >>iv'..in  1>  tli^.v-  I  ia\>  with  ^-•wdy  pride 
l\'  .».\:Mtv\'.  ;>   :  lu-i,  t!i.-:  '■••pi'-l  from  fide  to  ^-Az^ 
Still  iK\!v.'\,  is  .hv-  ;>.»;"s\i  ;  and  iliil  the  drew- 
r!\.-  rA\.tN  [i\M^  vvv.y  tK>A--r,  and  fuck'd  the  dew: 
SviihwM  a.  Ivi:  /.h,  liic  warS'.cd  in  her  tliroar. 
And  tun'vl  -ur  voice  to  niiinv  a  merry  note, 
r.ut  in.il:li:^:h  a:id  ncit'ui  fw^t  nor  clear, 
Ytt  iuch  a*  looth'd  mv  loul,  ar.J  plcas'd  mv  car. 

Her 
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Her  ftiort  jwrform^nce  wis  no  foontt  tty'^tf. 
When  flie  I  fouphf ,  the  niglitrnga^  reply 'd  j 
£^0  iwcc^tj  fo  rtirill*  fo  variouily  (he  Arrg^  ^ 

That  ihe  gTov«  (?<liottl,  aneJ  thf  vtilkys  rnng  j 
And  I  fo  ravifli^i  wiih  her  heavenly  noif, 
I  rtood  intranc'tl,  ftrtd  had  nf»  foftti^  f^r  fh«ttgHtf 
Bur,  all  o*er-ptwfi*d  with  ecftify  of  bliftj 
\^'■2s  m  3  pleafirtg  dneum  of  paraJife  j 
At  length  I  Wik'd^  arid,  looking  rotind  the  b^iwer, 
SearcitM  etery  tree,  and  pryM  on  every  flower, 
If  any- where  hy  cliafjce  I  might  efpy, 
71t<  tuni  port  of  the  melody  j 
For  ftill  mt thought  flic  funi^  not  {^  away  j 
At  Uft  I  foitnd  her  on  a  laurel  fpj-ay. 
Clofe  by  my  fide  fhe  fat,  ^nd  fit  In  fiQhf^ 
Full  in  a  line  agninft  her  oppofite  ; 
Where  i\oo(\  with  eglantine  the  laurel  twin'd  ; 
And  lioth  their  native  fweets  were  well  conjoin'd. 

On  the  green  bank  I  fat,  and  liftenM  long 
(Sitting  was  more  convenient  for  the  fong)  : 
Nor  till  her  by  was  ended  couM  I  move, 
But  wiHi'd  to  dwell  for  ever  in  the  grove. 
Only  methought  the  time  too  fwiftly  paf '.'d. 
And  every  note  I  ft^vW  would  be  the  laft. 
My  light,  and  fmell,  and  liearing,  were  employM, 
And  all  three  fenfes  in  full  gull  enjoy'd. 
And  what  alone  did  ;dl  the  reft  furj^afs. 
The  Tweet  pofTcfTion  of  the  f:\iry  place  ; 
Sini^lf,  and  conlcious  to  nivfelf  alone 
Of  pleafurcs  to  th'  excluded  world  unknown  t 
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.'.^,<i  :■'   .r  Jfe  -Tcaajs:  fiiis:  . 
,-,  ■     ■'^-     .f-rt-  astf.  ^JgJT  •za«— r.  mr  S3c 

■//^,      '  :V't  vt^  i,  «ft#i  j^^yiirts,  .-^---'jc  the  piain  i 
^^  J    ■,       '  .'  .p-^swt*,  jr.::.  e-*tu  rx^.v  ir, 

7/ It  .  /  »i.f  ^y '  • »  ^r<'»  Oft  their  fiir  r'-^rshcads  placed* 
//♦  Ittf  )  ('/f;.",  of  wo'/dhln^  mriiiv  more  5 
A  I, 'I  ///'.«fli> '/{  Aj/fiuft  c  iflut  othcTft  bore  ^ 
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ThcCt  h&p  who  with  thofc  virgin  crowi\K  iwrc  cIitAM^ 
Appffar^d  in  highci  humour  tbfin  the  \xi\» 
They  diincM  niovmd  1  hut  in  tht  mktft  wa*  fcfn 
A  lm!y  of  u  more  niajd!ic  mien  ; 
By  ftituf*  jiiidbybrTiiity  murk VI  their  fijveirigtujticcn. 

She  in  the  mit^fl  lies^Ein  wiiU  toh^r  grncr  j 
Her  ferviun'i  ryts  went  fi%\\  upon  her  f«cr, 
Audi  as  Oic  mt>v'il  or  turird^  hrr  mt^tuiDl  VicwM, 
liVr  iTirafurea  kept,  noU  ftep  by  ftpp  pui  fiiecl, 
M*^ht3  fight  flic  tixjtS  tlj«'  grountl  with  grtiiter  griicc, 

With  mo ri:  of  godlicad  fliijiing  in  her  face  | 

And  !st  in  btitity  Ih^  Atrp^fsM  the  quire, 

Sa*  nobler  than  the  reft,  w;i#  her  atltrtt 

A  ci-own  of  ruddy  |;tiM  incla»*d  htr  brow. 

Plain  withotit  poTiipi  ant!  rich  w^Uhout  ^  ftiow  1  * 

A  brfinch  of  A^nui  c;\ftiis  in  her  hund 

Slie  bore  aloft  (her  fccptrc  of  command)  ; 

Admir'd,  ador'd  by  all  the  circling  crowd, 

For  wherefoe'cr  flie  turnM  her  face,  they  bowM  : 

And  as  fhe  dancM,  a  roundelay  (lie  fung, 

In  honour  of  the  laurd,  ever  young  : 

She  rais'd  her  voice  on  high,  and  fung  fo  clear, 

The  fawns  came  fcudding  from  the  groves  to  hear 

And  all  the  bending  foreft  lent  an  ear. 

At  every  clofe  (he  made,  th'  attending  throng 

Rtply'd,  and  bore  the  burden  of  the  fong  : 

So  juft,  fo  fmall,  yet  In  fo  fvveet  a  note. 

It  feem'd  the  mufic  melted  in  the  throat. 
Thus  dancing  on,  and  finging  as  they  dancM, 

Tliey  to  the  middle  of  the  mead  advanc'd, 

T\\\ 
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T.J  TZ'jT.i  TT.y  iL-t'-jr  a  rew  ring  riier  made, 

O'cr'cy'i  to  id  tic  jollv  troop  {o  near. 
But  f  jnicw';2t  aw*d,  I  ihook  with  holy  fear  j 
Yet  not  lb  iTsuchy  but  that  I  noted  well 
"W.^iD  did  the  moi  in  fong  or  dance  excel. 

N-t  long"  I  hid  obren*'d,  when  from  afar 
I  heard  a  f-jdJcn  fymphony  of  war; 
The  ntighing  courfers,  and  the  foldiers  cry, 
An.l  rounding  'jTimps  that  leeax'd  to  tear  the  iky 
I  faw  foon  after  this,  behind  the  grore 
From  whence  the  ladies  did  in  order  moTe, 
Come  iffuing  out  in  arms  a  warrior  train. 
That  like  a  deluge  pour'd  upon  the  plain  : 
On  barbed  fteeds  they  rode  in  proud  array. 
Thick  as  the  college  of  the  bees  in  May, 
When  fwarming  o'er  the  duflcy  fieKis  they  fly. 
New  to  the  flowtrs,  and  intercept  the  flty. 
So  fierce  they  drove,  their  courfers  were  Co  fleet. 
That  rlie  turf  trembled  underneath  thtir  feet. 

To  tell  their  coftly  furniture  were  long, 
Tlic  fummcr's  day  would  end  before  the  longs 
To  purchnfc  but  the  tenth  of  all  their  ftore. 
Would  make  the  mighty  Perlian  monarch  poor. 
Yet  what  I  can,  I  will ;  bv-fore  the  reft 
The  trumpets  iflTued  in  white  mantles  drefs'd  : 
A  numerous  troop,  and  all  their  heads  around 
With  chaplets  green  of  cerrial-oak  were  crown'd, 
And  at  each  trumpet  was  a  banner  bound  ^ 

Which 
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Which  vi^aving  m  the  wind  diiplayM  at  Itirge 

Their  ma  Iter's  coat  of  armSp  ami  knightly  charge,     « 

Broad  were  the  baiinen?i  aod  of  fnowy  hue, 

A  purer  wL-b  ttie  rilk-worm  satrver  lircw* 

The  chief  ibfttit  their  necks  the  fciJicluJoBS  wore. 

With  orient  pearJs  and  jewels  powjcr'd  o'er ; 

Sroad  wtte  their  ccj liars  toot  and  every  one 

Was  fet  about  with  many  a  colli y  ftojie. 

Next  tkcle  of  kings  at  arms  a  goocfly  train  " 

In  proud  array  cami^  prancing  o*er  iht  plain  ; 

Their  cloakj  were  doth  of  filver  mix'd  with  gold. 

And  gai  lands  gi^en  around  their  temp  Its  rojlM  : 

Rich  crowr\i  were  on  cheir  royal  fcutch^ons  placed. 

With  fapphiresj  diamonds^  and  with  rubies  grac'd  j 

And  as  the  truinpetB  their  appearaince  made. 

So  th<ffc  in  haUits  vver?  alike  array' d  ; 

But  with  a  pace  more  iober,  and  more  Jlow ; 

And  twenty,  rank  in  rank,  they  rovie  a  row. 

The  purfuivants  came  next,  in  number  more  ; 

And  like  the  heralds  each  his  fcutcheon  bore  : 

Clad  in  white  velvet  all  their  troop  they  led. 

With  each  an  oaken  chaplet  on  his  head. 

Nine  royal  knights  in  equal  rank  Aicceed, 
Each  warrior  mounted  on  a  fiery  fteed  : 
In  golden  armour  glorious  to  behold  ; 
The  rivets  of  their  arms  were  nail'd  with  gold. 
Their  furcoats  of  white  ermin  fur  were  made, 
With  cloth  of  gold  between,  that  cafl:  a  glittering  fhadc  5 
Tlic  trappings  of  their  deeds  were  of  the  fame  j 
The  golden  fringe  cv'n  fet  the  ground  on  flame, 

Ax\d 
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And  drew  a  precious  trail :  a  crown  divine 
Of  laurel  did  about  their  temples  twine. 

Three  henchmen  were  for  every  knight  aflignM, 
All  in  rich  livery  clad,  and  of  a  kind  : 
White  velvet,  hut  unfhorn,  for  cloaks  they  wore. 
And  each  within  his  hand  a  truncheon  bore : 
The  foremoft  held  a  helm  of  rare  device  } 
A  prince's  ranfom^'ould  not  pay  the  price. 
The  fecond  bore  the  buckler  of  his  knight. 
The  third  of  cornel-wood  a  fpear  upright. 
Headed  with  piercing  fteel,  and  poliihM  bright. 
Like  to  their  lords  their  equipage  was  feen. 
And  all  their  foreheads  crown'd  with  garlands  green. 

And  after  thefe  came,  arm'd  with  fpear  and  fhield. 
An  hoft  fo  great,  as  coverM  all  the  field. 
And  all  their  foreheads,  like  the  knights  before. 
With  laurels  ever-green  were  (haded  o'er, 
Or  oak,  or  other  leaves  of  lading  kind. 
Tenacious  of  the  ftem,  and  firm  againft  the  wind. 
Some  in  their  hands,  befide  the  lance  and  fhield. 
The  boughs  of  woodbine  or  of  hawthorn  held. 
Or  branches  for  their  myftic  emblems  took. 
Of  palm,  of  laurel,  or  of  cerrial  oak. 
Thus  marching  to  the  trumpet's  lofty  found, 
Di-awn  in  two  lines  adverfe  they  wheeled  around. 
And  in  the  middle  meadow  took  their  ground. 
Among  themr.lves  the  turney  they  divide. 
In  equal  fquadrons  ranged  on  either  fide. 
Then  turnM  their  horlls  heads,  and  man  to  man, 
And  ileed  to  deed  opposed,  the  jufts  began. 

They 
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They  lightly  fet  their  lances  m  the  reft. 
And,  at  the  dpi,  again  ft  each  other  pjefsM  ; 
They  met-     I  fitting  at  my  eafe  behekl 
The  mIxM  events,  and  fonunca  of  ihe  field- 
Some  broke  tlitir  fpejirs,  fome  tumbled  horfc?  and  raanj 
And  JXiUnd  the  field  the  Ughten'd  conifers  ran» 
An  hour  and  morej  like  tides,  in  equal  J  way 
They  rijfh\l>  and  won  by  turns,  and  loH  the  day  : 
At  length  the  nine  (who  fti  11  together  held) 
Their  fainting  foes  to  fhamcful  fight  comperd,     ' 
And  with  refiftkfs  force  o'er-r;in  the  field, 
Thui,  to  their  fame,  when  finilh*d  was  the  fight, 
The  vjflors  from  their  lofty  fteeda  ahght ; 
Like  them  difmounted  all  the  warlike  train. 
And  two  by  two  proceeded  o'er  ihe  phin  s 
Tin  to  the  fair  aCTembly  they  adv;inc\l, 
Who  near  the  fecret  arbour  fung  and  danc'd. 
The  ladies  left  their  meafures  at  theiight. 
To  meet  the  chiefs  returning  from  the  fight, 
And  each  with  open  arms  embraced  her  chofen 
Amid  the  plain  a  fpreading  laurel  ftood, 
The  grace  and  ornament  of  all  the  wood  : 
That  pleafing  (hade  they  fought,  a  foft  retreat 
From  fudden  April  (bowers,  a  (heltcr  from  the  heat : 
Her  leafy  arms  with  fuch  extent  were  fpread. 
So  near  the  clouds  was  her  afpiring  head, 
That  hofts  of  birds,  that  wing  the  liquid  air, 
Perch'd  in  the  boughs,  had  nightly  lodging  there  : 
And  flocks  of  ftieep  beneath  the  fliade  from  far 
Might  hear  the  rattling  hail,  and  wintery  war  j 
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..  .1    i».i.  .  .   ..V  .-MU' If V  .'.vj-e  found  rcrmt, 

'•.^..-« HI.  .,ii..   h. Ill] *.i  die  icarcnin^  heat: 

V    .    -t^nw -ni^ht  there  ic  safe  abide  y 

%  .  . ».  1   <'i»ya  a  lady  by  his  nde  : 
>.     .     ^    :3«ii   \ic\\  odours  did  bequeath » 

.'«A.'.:uv:tn  breeze  t»  tiieie  wns  common  breath. 
'  ^>.    .-x^i^  .iiui  judies  hei'e,  tipprtnching^,  paid 
'>...    isHU*^t  ^vJ^  ^  ^o^  obeiiance  made  ; 
^  .«.   .<:>it\t  :u  venerate  die  lacred  f&ade. 

•  I***:  .  -ir*  pcrixinn'd,  their  pleaiures  they  frarior, 
vv  i(ii  .uiig  or  iove,  and  mix  with  picalures  new; 

Liwuuu  the  holy  tree  dxetr  dance  they  frame, 
i.'Hi  (.very  champion  leads  his  cfanlen  dame. 

1  cut  my  light  upon  the  farther  HM^ 
\iid  a  treih  wbjccb  ot*  delight  befadd  : 
H"oi  fVom  die  rt  rion  of  the  Weft  I  heard 
V-w  mu.I':  :gu;:j,  and  a  new  rrocp  appear* J  ; 
Oi  kjiij^iiti,  liut  ladies  mix* J,  a  ioily  band, 
ISut  ali  Oil  root  they  march'd,  and  hand  in  hand. 

The  ladies  ijreis'd  in  rich  iym;us  were  leen 
Ot'  Kloicr.cc  iitiin,  flower \l  with  whitt  md  ^ea, 
Viid  roi"  1  ihdJe  bvfwixt  die  blcomy  j^i'idciin. 
Tlie  bci\icrs  -A'  iheir  perncoats  below 
Were  guarded  thicic  with  rubirs  on  a  row ; 
.■\jid  every  dairu'ei  wore  upon  hsr  head 
Ot'  lic'.vci-  i  a  —irlar.d  blended  white  md  i-etl. 
Anir  M  in  ini.itles  ail  the  knights  were  !een, 
That  grati fy'd  rh*:  view  -xhh  chearful  green  : 
I'hcir  chaplef;  ot  their  iauics  colours  were, 
/^/r-ioa'd  of  wiiite  ani  red,  to  I'hi^ic  their  Ihining  hair. 
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before  the  merry  troop  the  minftrels  play'd  i 
All  in  their  maftcr's  liveries  were  an*ay*d, 
And  clad  in  green>  and  on  their  temples  wore 
I'he  chaplets  white  and  red  tlieir  ladies  bore. 
Their  inftruments  were  various  in  their  kind. 
Some  for  the  bow,  and  fome  for  breathing  wind  : 
The  fawtry,  pipe,  and  hautboy's  noify  band. 
And  the  foft  lute  trembling  beneath  the  touching  hand. 
A  tuft  of  dailies  on  a  flowery  lay 
They  faw,  and  thitherward  they  bent  their  way  ; 
To  this  both  knights  and  dames  their  homage  made. 
And  due  obeifance  to  the  daify  paid. 
And  then  the  band  of  flutes  began  to  play. 
To  whith  a  lady  fung  a  virelay  : 
And  ftiU  at  every  clofe  (he  would  repeat 
The  burden  of  the  fong,  ««  The  daify  is  fo  fweet.'' 
The  daify  is  fo  fwcet,  when  fhe  begun. 
The  troop  of  knights  and  dames  continued  on. 
The  concert  and  the  voice  fo  charm'd  my  ear. 
And  footh'd  my  foul,  that  it  was  heaven  to  hear. 
But  foon  their  pleafure  pafs'd  :  at  noon  of  day. 
The  fun  with  fultry  beams  begart  to  play  : 
Not  Sirius  flioots  a  fiercer  flame  from  high. 
When  with  his  poifonous  breath  he  blafts  the  iky  i 
Then  droop'd  the  fading  flowers  (their  beauty  fled) 
And  closM  their  fickly  eyes,  and  hung  the  head  ; 
And,  rivel'd  up  with  heat,  lay  dying  in  their  bed. 
The  ladies  gafpM,  and  fcarcely  could  i-efpire  j 
The  breath  they  drew,  no  longer  air,  but  fire  j 
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To  rzi:  fsr  fhilxr,  for  ao  &ade  w»  cori 
Arid  2fr7  !^^  ta?  gitlcno^  c^iods  amaia 
Pc-jr'd  down  a  flonn  cf  rattlii^  hail  and  laia  : 
Ar.  j  lightning  flafiiM  bstvizt :  the  fic!d,  and  flowers^ 
B-jmt  op  before,  were  bcried  in  t?5r  ifaowertb 
T?;e  ladies  and  die  knights,  no  ibe?ter  nigfc> 
Bwe  to  the  weatbn-  and  tfce  wintenr  &r, 
IVere  dropping  wet,  dlfconfolztey  and  wan. 
And  through  their  thin  arrav  receiT'd  the  nin  5 
IVhKc  thcfc  in  white  protected  by  the  tree 
S^ir/  pifi  in  ra:n  th*  aflanh,  and  ftood  from  danger  free.. 
Bat  a>  compaffion  mor'd  thtir  gentle  minds. 
When  ceas'd  the  flDrra,  and  fflent  were  the  windt^ 
DtfpieasM  at  v/hat,  not^flfering,  they  had  ieen, 
Thry  went  to  cheer  th^  fa^on  of  the  green  : 
Ths  c,-;ctn  in  white  arrays  before  her  band, 
S.i!«::ir.r^-,  took  her  rivnl  by  the  hanJ  ; 
So  iVid  the  knights  and  dair.es,  with  courtJy  grace. 
And  %vith  behavioiir  fweet  their  foes  embrace, 
Tlun  tlius  the  qneen  with  laurel  on  her  brow, 
Fr'ir  fifter,  I  have  fufferM  in  your  woe  5 
Nor  ftmll  be  wanting  aught  within  my  power 
For  y^ur  nrlicf  in  my  refrcfliiixg^  bower. 
Til  It  otiicr  anfwcr'd  with  a  lowly  look, 
A  \\l\  foon  the  gracious  invitation  took : 
I'ci  ii/  at  eale  both  (he  and  all  her  train 
Th':  fcorching  fun  had  borne,  and  beating  rain* 
I.ikc  coiirtefy  was  u^'d  by  all  in  white, 
liacL  ddmc  a  dame  receiv*tl,  and  every  kinght  a  knight. 

The 
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^hc  hvTtl  champions  with  their  (words  invade 

The  neighbouring  forcils,  wh^rc  the  jtiAs  were  fiiitde^ 

And  fcrewood  frqjn  the  rotten  hedges  took, 

And  feeds  of  latent  fire  from  flints  provoke  i 

A  chcarfiil  bkze  arofei  and  by  tlie  fire 

They  warmM  their  frozen   feet,  and  dry'd  thek  wet 

attire* 
Rcfrefti^d  with  heat,  the  ladie*  fought  nround 
For  virtuous  herbs,  which  gathei'd  from  the  ground 
They  fqueez^d  the  juice,  and  cooling  ointinent  mtntpj 
Which  on  their  fun -burnt   checksv"i<i  ^^cir  chapt  I  kin* 

they  laid  : 
Then  fought  green  fabds,  which  they  bade  therA  cat, 
A  fovereign  remedy  fbr  inward  heat. 

The  lady  of  the  leaf  ordam'd  a  feaft. 
And  made  the  lady  of  the  flower  hei'  guell  : 
When  lo,  a  bower  afcended  on  the  plain, 
With  fuddcn  feats  ordainM,  and  large  for  either  train. 
This  bower  was  near  my  pieafant  arbour  plucM, 
That  I  could  hear  and  fee  whatever  pafs'd  : 
The  ladies  fat  with  each  a  knight  between,^ 
DiftinguifliM  by  their  colours,  white  and  green  5 
The  vanqui/hM  party  with  the  vi6lors  join'd, 
Nor  wanted  fwect  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the  mind. 
Mean  time  the  minftrcls  play'd  on  either  fide. 
Vain  of  their  art,  and  for  the  maftery  vy'd  : 
The  fwect  contention  lafted  for  an  hour, 
And  reached  my  fecret  arbour  from  the  bower* 

The  fun  was  fet  j  and  Vefpcr,  to  fupply 
His  abfent  beams,  had  lighted  up  the  fky  : 
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When  Philomel  officious  all  the  day 

To  fing  the  fervicc  of  th'  enfuing  May, 

Fled  from  her  laurel  (hade,  and  wing'd  her  flight 

Direflly  to  the  queen  array'd  in  white  : 

And  hopping  fat  familiar  on  her  hand» 

A  new  mufician,  and  increasM  the  band. 

The  goldfinch,  who,  to  /hun  the  fcalding  heat,. 
Had  changM"  the  medlar  for  a  fafer  feat. 
And  hid  in  buihes  'fcap'd  the  bitter  Arower, 
Now  perchM  upon  the  lady  of  the  flower ; 
And  either  fongfter  hoWing  out  their  throats, 
And  folding  up  their  wings,,  renew'd  their  notes  : 
As  if  all  day,  preluding  to  the  fight. 
They  only  had  rehears'd,  to  fing  by  night : 
The  banquet  entled,  and  the  battle  done. 
They  danc'd  by  ftar-light  and  the  Mendly  moon  t. 
And  when  they  were  to  part,  the  laureat  queen. 
Supply^d  with  fteeds  the  lady  of  the  green. 
Her  and  her  train  conducing  on  the  way. 
The  moon  to  follow,  and  avoid  the  day. 

This  w4icn  I  faw,  inquilitlve  to  know 
The  Tccrtt  moral  of  the  myth'c  fhow, 
I  ftartc.i  from  my  fhade,  m  hopes  to  find 
Some  nymph  to  fatisfy  my  longing  mind  : 
And  as  my  fair  adventure  fell,  I  found 
A  lady  all  in  white,  v/ith  laurel  crownM, 
Vv'iio  clos'd  the  rcr.r,  and  fcftly  pac'd  along, 
JUptnting  to  herfelf  the  former  fcng. 
V/ith  due  refpeft  my  body  I  inclined,. 
As- to  fbme  being  of  fupeiicr  kind,. 
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And  made  ray  court  according  to  the  day, 
AViihing  her  queen  and  her  a  happy  May. 
Great  thanks,  my  daughter,  v/ith  a  gracious  bow,^ 
She  faid  5  and  I,  who  much  defirM  to  know 
Of  whence  (he  was,  yet  fearful  how  to  break 
My  mind,  adventur'd  humbly  thus  to  fpeak  : 
Madam,  might  I  prefnme  and  not  ofiend. 
So  may  the  (lars  and  ihining  moon  attend 
Your  nightly  fports,  as  you  vouchfafe  to  tell 
What  nymphs  they  were  who  mortal  forms  excel, 
And  what  the  knights  who  fought  in  lifted  fields 

well. 

To  this  the  dame  reply'd  :  Fstir  daughter,  know. 
That  what  you  faw  was  all  a  fairy  fhow  : 
And  all  thofe  airy  ihapes  you  now  behold. 
Were  human  bodies  once,  and  cloth'd  with  earthly  mold. 
Our  fouls,  not  yet  prepared  for  upper  light. 
Till  doomfday  wander  m  die  fhades  of  night ; 
This  only  holiday  of  all  the  year, 
We  privileged  in  fun(hine  may  appear  : 
With  fongs  and  dance  we  celebrate  the  day. 
And  with  due  honours  u(her  in  r!ie  May. 
At  other  times  we  reign  by  night  alone, 
And  pofting  through  the  ikies  purfue  the  moon  r 
But  when  the  morn  ariies,  none  are  found  ; 
For  cruel  Demogorgon  walks  the  round. 
And  if  he  finds  a  fairy  lag  in  ligjht, 
He  drives  the  wretch  before,  aiul  b.dies  into  nightr 

All  courteous  are  by  kind  j  and  ever  proud 
Wil^  friendly  offices  to  help  the  good.^ 
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In  every  land  wc  have  a  larger  fpace 

Than  what  is  known  to  you  of  mortal  race : 

Where  we  with  green  adorn  our  fairy  bowersy 

And  ev'n  this  grove,  anfeen  before^  is  ours. 

Know  farther ;  every  lady  clodi'd  in  white, 

Andy  crownM  with  oak  and  laurel  every  knigh^ 

Are  fervants  to  the  leaf,  by  liveries  knofm 

Of  innocence  j  and  I  myfelf  am  one. 

Saw  you  not  her  To  graceful  to  behold 

In  white  attire,  and  crowned  with  radiant  gold  ? 

The  foyereign  lady  of  our  land  is  ihe, 

Diana  caird,  the  queen  of  cbaftity : 

An  f,  for  the  fpotlefs  name  of  maid  ihe  bean. 

That  Agnus  caftus  in  her  hand  appears; 

And  all  her  train,  with  leafy  chapleu  crowned. 

Were  for  unblam'd  virginity  renownM  j 

But  thofe  the  chief  and  higheft  in  command 

Who  bear  thofe  holy  branches  in  their  hand  : 

The  knights  adorn \1  with  laurel  crowns  are  they. 

Whom  death  nor  danger  never  could  difinay, 

Vi6lorioii9  names,  who  made  the  world  obey  : 

Who,  while  they  liv'd,  in  deeds  of  arms  excelled. 

And  after  death  for  deities  were  held. 

But  thoff,  who  wear  the  woodbine  on  their  brow, 

Wei-e  knights  of  love,  who  never  broke  their  vowj 

Firm  to  their  plighted  faith,  and  ever  free 

From  fears,  and  fickle  chance,  and  jealoufy. 

The  lords  and  ladies),  who  the  woodbine  bear. 

At  true  as  Triftram  and  Ifotia  were. 

But 


i 


I 


The  flower  and  the  LEAF.    185 

But  what  are  thofe^  faid  I^  th*  unconquerM  nine, 
'Who  crown'd  with  laurel-wreaths  in  golden  armour 

(hine? 
And  who  the  knights  in  green,  and  what  the  train 
Of  ladies  drefsM  with  daiiies  on  the  plain  ? 
WTiy  both  the  bands  in  worihip  difagree. 
And  fome  adore  the  flower,  and  fome  the  tree  ? 

Juft  is  your  fuit,  fair  daughter,  faid  the  dame  : 
Thofe  laiu'elM  chiefs  were  men  of  mighty  fame  5 
Nine  worthies  were  they  call'd  of  different  rites. 
Three  jews,  three  pagans,  and  three  chriftian  knights. 
Thefe,  as  you  fee,  ride  foremoft  in  the  field. 
At  they  the  foremoft  rank  of  honour  held. 
And  all  in  deeds  of  chivalry  excel'd  : 
Their  temples  wreathM  with  leaves,  that  ftill  renew  5 
For  deathlefs  laurel  is  the  vigor's  due : 
Who  bear  the  bows  were  knights  in  Arthur's  reign, 
Twelve  they,  and  twelve  the  peer^  of  Charlemain  ; 
For  bows  the  ftrength  of  brawny  arms  imply. 
Emblems  of  valour  and  of  vi6lory. 
Behold  an  order  yet  of  newer  date. 
Doubling  their  number,  equal  in  their  ftatej 
Our  England's  ornament,  the  crown's  defence. 
In  battle  brave,  protestors  of  their  prince  : 
Unchanged  by  fortune,  to  their  fovereign  true. 
For  which  their  manly  legs  are  bound  with  blue. 
Thefe,  of  the  garter  callM,  of  faith  unftain'd. 
In  fighting  fields  the  laurel  have  obtained, 
And  well  repaid  the  honours  which  they  gain'd. 
The  laurel  wreaths  were  firft  by  Caefar  worn. 
And  ftill  they  Caefar's  fucceffors  adorn  1 
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Not  fo  the  flower,  whicti  lafts  for  Itttic  fpacej 

A  (h^rt-Uv'd  gQcKJ,  aud  an  uncertain  ^race  ^ 

This  way  and  that  ihe  fttble  ftem  is  driven. 

Weak  to  fuil^in  the  ftorm*  and  bin  lies  of  heaven. 

Propped  by  rhe  Tprln^,  it  lifts  aloft  the  head, 

BtJt  of  a  fickly  beauty,  Coon  to  Ihed  } 

In  fummti'  living,  and  In  winter  dead. 

For  things  of  tender  kind,  for  ple.Trone  mad*, 

Shoot  up  with  fwift  increafe,  and  fudden  aje  dccayM^ 

"With  humble  worda,  tbc  wiScft  I  touM  fj-ame. 
And  proffti'd  lervicc,  I  repaid  the  dame  j 
That,  of  her  giace,  ihe  g^a^c  her  maid  to  know 
The  fccret  meajiing  of  this  moraL^  (hsw. 
Aiid  fhe,  to  prove  what  profit  I  had  made 
Of  my  (tic  truth,  in  fabtes  fi;  !l  ciMivcy'd, 
Demanded  till  tlie  next  ^turning  May, 
Whether  the  leaf  or  flower  I  would  obey  ? 
I  chofc  the  leaf;  fhe  fmil'd  with  fober  chear,. 
And  wifh'd  me  fair  adventure  for  the  year. 

And  gave  nae  charms  and  figils,  for  defence^ 

Againft  ill  tongues  that  fcandal  innocence  ; 

Bet  I,  fa  id  ftie,  my  fellows  muft  purfiie, 

Already  pad  the  plain,  and  out  of  view. 
We  parted  thus ;  I  homeward  fped  my  way,. 

Bew-iider'd  in  the  wood  till  dawn  of  day  : 

And  met  the  merry  crew  who  dancM  about  the  May. . 

Then  late  refrefh'd  with  fleep,  I  roie  to  write 

The  vifionary  vigils  of  the  night : 

Bluih,  as  thou  may'i},  my  little  book,  with  /hamc, 

Nor  hope  with  homely  verfe  to  purchafe  f?.me  ^ 

For  fuch  thy  Maker  chofb  :  and  fo  def]ga"'d 

Thy  ample  Bile,  to  lait  thy  lowly  kind.  T  VW  livj 
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A«vi  vivr.^  ^jc  tfiitr  'iijiy  Jta«  loiitK  i 
#>f  ?b<B»e  usTfi  s  ggids  rinr  ie^  s 

ikr  uMi({fr  :^aii  (be  ifaed  bar  hocn  xbef  ^d^ 

Atvyvt  rh«t  reft  our  Bntaia  heid  tfey^  dor, 

M/vfiT  f^A^imtuj  thej  k^pc  dier  iabbadu  here, 

A«v4  Moriit  fliAre  tpociou*  rings   >n^  rcfel'd  half  tbc  j 

f  r^Sc  of  aiKicnt  utat^  £oe  vow  tbe  (wain 
lUtntfufi^  Ute  m^y  pais  the  woods  In  ▼ain, 
Aa'1  n«^y<.r  hope  to  lite  tbe  nightij  train: 
Iff  vii^>  rit«  (Uu/  new  with  mint  is  drefs'd, 
'I  ft^  /liMry  inftKt  expect!  no  fairy  goeft, 
'f  o  /ktm  tl»<(  h<rj¥U,  and  after  pay  the  fcaft. 
MiA  At£^'*«  ''*'»'l  fh;)ket  htr  empty  ihoes  in  vain> 
htfi  (t\vtn  \ituny  to  reward  her  pain  s 
J^^M  ititri\%,  with  praycrt  and  other  goodly  geer, 
Mii$vt-  intnh  tlir  ineiry  goblm%  (UCappear } 
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And  whnr  the?  play'4  thetr  nmtr  fnaaktbdmt^ 
Hwe  fpHttkled  holy  wnier  an  thr  Soor  t 
And  frbrs  that  through  the  wcalilt|'  rc^<ins  nuij 
Thick  as  the  motei  chat  Cwiiikie  in  the  tuiip 
Rerbff  10  fArmert  ricbr  ^nil  bleis  tl>ctr  haifs. 
And  exorciic  the  b<*Ss,  and  crol*  tW  wa.Jj  t  1 
This  in^e«  the  farry  quires  favfakr  fht  |ih«, 
%Vhcn  once  'tk  halJovT'J  wkh  the  ritea  ot  grskte  t 
But  in  the  woJfc,*  where  wickett  clvea  liav«  iMen^ 
The  learning  of  the  parilh  now  is  fcen. 
The  auii night  paribn  poftir^  o^ct  tht  jt*''^"^Ttj 
Wiih  ffown  tuckM  tip,  to  wsikcs^  for  Suuiiay  liCKt^ 
With  humming  ale  encouraging;  his  text  i 
Nor  wants  the  holy  leer  to  country-ftirJ  bctswijtt* 
From  iKmis  snd  itn^i  ht  ku  the  viti.ige  free| 
There  haunts  not  any  incubus  bui  he,  .^ 

The  maids  and  women  need  no  danger  fear 
To  walk  by  night,  and  fan6lity  fo  near  t 
For  by  fome  haycock,  or  fome  fliacly  thorn> 
He  bids  his  beads  both  even  fong  and  morn. 

It  fo  befel  in  this  king  Arthur's  reign, 
A  lufty  knight  was  pricking  o'er  the  plain  5 
A  bachelor  he  was,  and  of  the  courtly  train. 
It  happened,  as  he  rotle,  a  darofcl  gay 
In  ruflet  robes  to  market  took  her  way  i 
Soon  on  the  girl  he  cail  an  amorous  eye. 
So  ftraight  (he  walk'd,  and  on  Iver  pafterns  high  i 
If  feeing  her  behind  he  llk'd  her  pace, 
Now  turning  ihoi't>  he  better  likes  her  face. 


I 


i 


190  DRYDEN'S    PG£MSw 

He  lights  in  haticy  and,  tuii  of  ^tcnriinii  massg 

By  force  accompliik'd  hia  olaUcsac  (fciioc;  s 

This  done,  away  he  toAk,  tmc  wag^fffd. 

For  fMfanning  at  hi»  back  fifte  i  iiif  ij  crr^ii  s 

And  once  in  view  the^  never  lak  tSim  ig^ 

But  feiz'd,  and  ^imamd  brosglt  c»  caart  the  kidglCw 

Then  courts  <i£  km^  ^mue  bcld  ca  U^  twaammg 
Ere  made  the  eowflnoa  brococb  of  the  ipwb  : 
There,  virgn»  honotcrrkbte  vciws  nEocnr'dly 
But  chatte  as  maid*  w  gkjgjietics  l^^d  : 
The  king  Wimkiff  to  mtpsral  tics  a  fiaiv^ 
N«  Had  cxann^  to  b>f  poets  gave  : 
Asd  they,  not  had,  b«t  in  a  vidoos  agc» 
Had  not,  to  pleaie  the  prince,  dcfaaodiM  tlie  Ifa^. 

Now  what  flicruld  Arthur  do  >  He  kv*d  the  knight) 
But  fovercign  monarchs  are  the  fource  of  right  s 
MovM  Hy  the  dar.ifel*s  tear*  and  common  cry. 
He  dooTTj'd  the  brutal  ravifherto  die. 
But  frtir  (/rnetira  rofe  in  his  defence. 
And  pr;iy'(l  fo  hard  for  mercy  from  the  pnnce. 
That  to  hi»  queen  the  king  th'  offender  gave. 
Anil  left  it  in  her  power  to  kill  or  fave  : 
Thin  grnciotin  nSi  the  ladies  all  approve, 
"Who  t)j«;npht  it  much  a  man  (hould  die  foi  love; 
And  with  their  miftrefs  join'd  in  clofe  debate  ^ 

(Covriinjr  their  kindncfs  with  diflcmbled  hate),  C 

ir  imt  to  free  him,  to  prolong  his  fate.  j 

At  Irtll  nf.;rcc(l  they  callM  him  by  confent 
lUfvUT  the  cjitrcn  and  female  pRrliament. 

And 
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And  the  fair  fpcaker  rifing  from  tbe  thak. 
Did  thus  the  judgment  of  the  howCc  dccl.irc. 

Sir  knight  J  tlmugh  I  bave  afk\{  thy^  llfl^,  ytt  llill 
Thy  deAinjr  deptnds  upon  my  wilj  : 
Kor  had  thou  cither  furety  than  tlie  gr^ce 
Not  shjc  to  ihee  from  our  &fftfm1ed  race- 
Bui  as  our  kind  Is  c?f  a  fofcr  mold. 
And  caimot  blood  without  a  Ggh  bchoJd, 
1  grant  thee  lifcj  rticrving  lljll  ihc  power 
To  ukt  the  forfeit  when  I  Ccc  my  hour* 
Uivlds  thy  aniwcr  10  my  next  demand 
Sh^ll  fet  tiiee  free  froni  oiu^  avenging  hand* 
The  queftion,  whole  folutioD  I  requirpj 
Is,  Wliat  tlit  fex  of  women  nioft  defwe  f 

In  this  dilpute  thy  jmlges  arc  at  firlfe  ;  

Beware  j  for  on  thy  wit  depends  thy  life. 
Vet  (left,  furpriz'd,  unknowing  what  to  fay. 
Thou  damn  thyfelf)  we  give  thee  farther  day  t 
\   A  year  is  thine  to  wander  at  thy  will  j 
And  learn  from  others,  if  thou  want' ft  the  (kill. 
,  But,  not  to  hold  our  proffer  tum'd  in  fcorn, 
lOood  fureties  will  we  have  for  thy  return  i 
iThat  at  the  time  prefixed  thou  ftialt  obey, 
fAnd  at  thy  pledge's  peril  keep  thy  day. 

Woe  was  the  knight  at  this  fevere  command  j 
But  well  he  knew  'twas  bootlefs  to  withft;aui ; 
iTbe  terms  accepted  as  tite  fair  ordain, 
HHe  put  in  bail  for  his  return  again, 
ilA-nd  promised  anfwer  at  the  day  aflign'd, 
iThebeft,  with  heaven's  afFiftance^  he  could  find. 
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His  leave  thu»  oken,  an  oi;}  w?^  he  «eat 
Witii  heavy  heart,  and  Ml  cf  ducoBCeiity 
MiiUoubting  nmcb,  smd  fearfbl  a£th*c!vcBt. 
'Twas  hard  tbe  tnitli  ctf  lach  a  poist  to  fiad. 
As  was  not  yet  agrea!  amoi^  t&e  kind. 
Thus  on  he  went ;  iifl  anxEoos  more  ai 
Aik'd  ail  he  met,  and  knockM  atcrcry  door; 
EnquirM  of  men  ;  bat  made  krs  chief  reqiicft 
To  learn  from  women  what  they  lorM  the  bcft. 
They  anfwer^d  each  accorfing  to  her  mind 
To  pleafe  herielf,  not  all  the  female  kmd. 
One  was  for  wealth,  another  was  for  place : 
Crones,  old  and  ngly^  wifltM  a  better  face. 
The  widow^s  wiih  was  oftentimes  to  wed  9 
The  wanton  maids  were  all  for  fport  a-bed. 
Some  fald  the  fex  were  pleasM  with  handfome  lies. 
And  fome  grofs  flattery  lov'd  without  difguife : 
Truth  is,  r:«y8  one,  he  feldom  fails  to  win 
Who  flatters  well  5  for  that^s  our  darling  fin  ; 
But  long  attendance,  and  a  duteous  mind, 
Will  work  ev'n  with  the  wifcft  of  the  kind. 
One  thoufjhr  the  fex's  prime  felicity 
W;n  fioiii  the  bonds  of  wedlock  to  be  free : 
Their  pleni'urrs,  hours,  and  a6lions,  all  their  own> 
And  unr<mtrord  to  give  account  to  none. 
Sonic  wiih  a  huflinnd-fool  j  but  fuch  are  curft. 
Vol  looh  pcrvcrfe  of  hulbands  are  the  worftt 
All  woMjcn  would  be  counted  chafte  and  wife, 
Nor  fliould  yur  fpoufcs  fee,  but  with  our  eyes  5 
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'for  fools  will  prate  ^  and  though  they  tvant  the  wit 

To  find  clofc  fiults,  yet  open  biota  will  hit  t 
Though  better  for  their  tafe  to  hold  their  tongue. 
For  woman -kind  was  never  in  the  wrong. 
So  noifc  rnfues,  and  quarrck  laii  for  life  j 
The  wffc  abhors  the  foolj  the  fool  the  wife. 
And  fome  men  fay  that  great  delight  have  we. 
To  be  for  truth  extol  rd,  and  fecrecy  i 
And  eonftant  in  one  purpofe  ftill  to  dwell  j 
Add  not  atir  hulbands  counfeb  to  reveal. 
But  that 's  a  fabk :  for  our  fcx  is  frail, 
Inventing  rather  than  ^not  teil  a  t ale- 
Like  Itaky  ficvea  no  fecrets  we  can  hold  : 
Witncls  rhc  fainotis  tale  that  Ovid  toId» 

Midafi  the  king,  as  in  his  book  aj^pe^irfl^ 
By  Phoebus  was  endowed  with  afs's  enr&, 
Which  under  hi«  long  locks  he  well  concealed, 
(As  monarchs  vices  muft  not  be  reveal'd) 
For  fear  the  people  have  them  in  the  wind, 
Who  long  ago  were  neither  dumb  nor  blind  : 
Nor  apt  to  think  from  heaven  their  title  fprings, 
"Since  Jove  and  Mars  left  off  begetting  kings. 
This  Midas  knew  :  and  durft  communicate 
To  none  but  to  his  wife  hi«  ears  of  ftatc  : 
One  muft  be  truftcd,  and  he  thought  her  fit. 
As  pading  prudent,  and  a  parlous  wit. 
To  this  fagacious  confeffor  he  went. 
And  told  her  what  a  gift  the  Gods  had  fent  9 
But  told  It  under  matrimonial  feal. 
With  ftri£l  injundion  never  to  reveal. 

Vol*  III.  o  t:v^^ 
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The  fecret  heard,  (he  plighted  him  her  troth, 
(And  facred  Aire  is  every  woman^s  oath) 
The  royal  malady  (hould  reft  unknown. 
Both  for  her  hu(band'*s  honour  and  her  own  ; 
But  ne'erthelefs  flic  pin'd  with  difcontent ; 
The  counfel  rumbled  till  it  found  a  vent. 
The  thing  fhe  knew  flie  was  obligM  to  hide  5 
By  intercft  and  by  oath  the  wife  was  tfd  j 
But  if  ihe  told  it  not,  the  woman  dy'd. 
Loth  to  betray  a  hufband  and  a  prince. 
But  (he  muft  borft,  or  blab ;  and  no  pretence 
Of  honour  ty'd  her  tongue  from  felf -defence. 
A  marihy  ground  commodioufly  was  near. 
Thither  flie  ran,  «nd  held  her  breath  for  fear. 
Left  if  a  word  flie  fpoke  of  any  thing. 
That  word  might  be  the  fecret  of  the  king. 
Thus  full  of  counfel  to  the  fen  flie  went, 
Grip'd  all  the  way,  and  longing  for  a  vent  5 
ArrivM,  by  pure  neceflity  compel'd, 
On  her  majeftic  marrow -bones  flie  kneePd  : 
Then  to  the  watef  s  brink  flie  laid  her  head. 
And,  as  a  bittour  bumps  within  a  reed. 
To  thee  alone,  O  lake,  flic  faid,  I  tell, 
(And,  as  thy  queen,  command  thee  to  conceal)  s 
Beneath  his  locks  the  king  ray  huft>and  wears 
A  goodly  royal  pair  of  afs's  ears. 
Now  I  have  easM  my  bofom  of  the  pain. 
Till  the  next  longing  fit  return  again. 

Thus  through  a  woman  was  the  fecret  known  | 
Tell  uSi  and  in  cfFcft  you  tell  the  town. 
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Bat  to  my  tale  s  Tbe  kjugfat  with  heavy  cheer, 
Wanderirrg  io  vam,  had  itow  coivrum'd  die  jetr i 
One  day  was  only  kfi  t«  folve  the  doubt. 
Yet  knew  no  more  than  when  be  RiSt  kt  out. 
But  tiome  he  rnuli^  and^  as  th'  award  had  bteti« 
Yield  up  his  body  capdve  to  tb&  queen. 
In  this  dtfpairing  ft:ite  h«  hapt  to  vide, 
A$  fortune  led  him,  by  a  foreft  ^de  j 
i^onely  the  v^le,  and  full  of  horror  Hood, 
Brow^n  with  <he  (hade  of  a  religious  wooil  ; 
When  full  before  him  at  the  noon  of  night, 
(The  Bioon  was  up,  and  fliot  a  glcamy  light) 
He  faw  a  quire  of  ladies  In  a  roundj 
That  fe:itly  footing  fceen'd  to  iklm  the  grouiid  j 
Thu^  dancing  baud  in  liandj  fo  light  tliey  were. 
He  knew  not  where  they  trod,  on  earth  or  air. 
At  fpeed  he  drove,  and  came  a  fudden  gueft. 
In  hope  where  many  women  were,  at  leaft, 
Some  one  by  chance  might  anfwer  his  reque^ 
But  fafter  than  his  horfe  the  ladies  flew. 
And  in  a  trice  were  vanifli'd  out  of  view. 
One  only  hag  remained :  but  fouler  far 
Than  grandame  apes  in  Indian  forefts  are  ; 
Againft  a  withered  oak  flie  ieanM  her  weight, 
Propp'd  on  her  trufty  ftaff,  not  half  upright. 
And  droppM  an  aukward  court'fy  to  the  knight. 
Then  faid,  what  makes  you,  Sir,  fo  late  abroad 
Without  a  guide,  and  this  no  beaten  road  ? 
Or  want  you  aught  that  here  you  hope  to  find. 
Or  travel  for  fome  trouble  in  your  mind  I 
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'  The  borlfe,  whu  devil  drove  f  csnoat  td], 
BiiE  onU  (kit,  tfecif  i^  thm  fetic^ey  ureU  : 

To  cuuit  thrir  <3ine  £  t&e  mws  «r»£  f|Uickly  f^md 
Of  hU  rriuTDing  ro  f^decm  his  had*. 
TKe  female  finutc  «13  i^bubled  fbon 
With  al!  the  mob  ^f  ^^m*^  of  die  form  ^ 
The  qu«n  r^Tc  lord  chkf  jutke  c^f  hz  hAl^ 
And  HaJc  tbeciiiir  cite  the  cnnt^naK 
The  knr^bt  appe^r*cl ;  and  B^tice  thtf  procliini  ? 
Then  Crl^  the  culprit  aafwer'd  I'd  hM  ^lat  i 
And,  after  fanni  oTL^w,  w3S  hil  leqVitTM 
Ta  name  the  tiling;  that  wmtiten  inod  dc'^A  *d» 

Th'  «tl!ender,  tjught  hj$  Uilbn  by  Uro  wayr 
And  by  h?s  CDt^nfel  orderM  whit  E^  h\\ 
Thus  bold  began  :  My  kdy  liege,  faid  he. 
What  all  your  fex  defire  is  fovereignty. 
The  wife  affc^s  her  huiband  to  command  ; 
All  muft  be  her's,  both  money,  houfe,  and  land. 
The.maids  are  miltreffes  ev'n  in  their  nninc ; 
And  of  their  fervants  full  dominion  clainv. 
This,  at  the  peril  of  my  head,  I  fay, 
A  blunt  plain  truth,  the  fcx  afpires  to  f\vay, 
You  to  rule  all,  while  we,  like  Haves,  obey. 
There  was  not  one,  or  widow,  maid,  or  wife. 
But  faid  the  knight  had  well  dcferv'd  his  life. 
Ev'n  fair  Geneura,  with  a  blufh,  confefsM 
The  man  had  found  what  women  love  the  bed. 
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Upftarts  the  bddaiB,  «!io  was  dice  xndtn  t 
Ap<^j  KycfCRce  ntarfirj  sccoucd  tintis  wt  ^\i^*nm 
Mj  ii^e.  Cud  fbe^  before  the  cowt  aiilie^ 
Muj  ly  pocr  wictcky  nta  mtow  n  yowr  cyc^ 
To  gT3Bt  BBj  |itK  re^ocm :  \was  I  wbo  taiMlit 
The  knight  this  anfver,  aad  hiTpirM  bk  tbougkt. 
Ncne  but  a  waua  cimki  a  man  direft 
To  tell  OS  WOUK1I9  wbat  vrc  moK  agpft. 
Bnt  firft  I  fwore  him  on  bis  knightly  troth» 
(And  here  demand  perfonnance  oi  his  oath) 
To  gnmt  the  boon  that  next  I  flioald  defire  | 
He  gave  his  faith,  and  I  expeft  ray  lure  : 
My  promife  is  folfiird :  I  h,y^d  hrs  life. 
And  claim  his  debt,  to  take  me  for  his  wife. 
The  knight  was  a(k*d,  nor  could  his  oath  deny. 
But  hopM  they  would  not  force  him  to  comply. 
The  women,  who  would  rather  wreft  the  laws^ 
Than  let  a  filler-plaintifF  lofe  the  caufe, 
(As  judges  on  the  bench  more  gracioas  are. 
And  more  alter,  t,  to  brothers  of  the  bar) 
CryM  one  and  all,  the  fuppliant  ihould  hare  right. 
And  to  the  grandame  hag  adjudged  the  knight. 

In  vain  he  figh'd,  and  oft  with  tears  defir'^d. 
Some  reafonable  fuit  might  be  required. 
But  ftill  the  crone  was  conflant  to  her  note  : 
The  more  he  fpoke,  the  more  (he  ftretch'd  her  throat. 
In  vain  he  profFerM  all  his  goods,  to  fare 
His  body  deftinM  to  that  living  grave. 
The  liquoriflx  hag  rcje6b  the  pelf  with  fcom  ; 
And  nothing  but  the  man  vfould  ferve  her  turn. 

Not 
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^  Kot  all  the  wealth  of  EaUeni  kings  j  fa  id  fhe. 
Have  power  to  part  my  pllghteJ  love  and  mc  i 
And,  old  and  xigly  as  I  am,  and  poor, 
Tct  Jicvcr  will  I  break  ih*  faith  1  fworc  ; 
For  mine  thou  an  by  promifc,  during:  lif^fj 
And  I  thy  Idving  and  obedient  wife. 

My  Iwe  *  nay  rather  my  dajri nation  thou, 
S-iid  he  :  nr>T  am  1  botind  to  keep  my  vow  j 
The  fiend  thy  fire  hath  fent  thee  from  Isdow, 
Bhe  bow  couJd'S  thou  ray  lecret  forrows  know  * 
Av*)nt,  old  witcli,  for  I  renojince  thy  bed  : 
The  queen  may  take  the  forfeit  of  my  head, 
Eiv  any  of  my  race  fo  foul  a  crone  fhall  wed. 
Both  heard,  the  ]\idgc  pronounced  againll  the  kni^it  ^ 
So  was  he  marry' d  in  hi*  own  defpite  ; 
And  all  d'Ay  after  hid  hint  a*;  an  owl. 
Not  able  to  fuibiin  a  frght  fo  foul. 
Perhaps  the  reader  thinks  I  do  him  wrongv 
To  pafs  the  marriage  fcaft  and  nuptial  fong  : 
Mirth  there  was  mmc,  the  man  was  a^la-mortr 
And  little  courage  had  .to  make  his  court. 
To  bed  they  went,  the  bridegroom  and  the  bride  t 
Was  never  fuch  an  iH-pair'd  couple  ty'd  ; 
Reliefs  he  tofs'd,  and  tumbled  to  and  fro. 
And  roll'd  and  wriggled  further  off  for  woe. 
The  good  old  wife  lay  fmiling  by  his  fide. 
And  caught  him  in  her  quivering  arms,  and  ciy'd*. 
When  you  my  rarifh'd  predecedbr  faw. 
You  were  not  then  become  this  man  of  ftraw  ^ 
Had  jou  beta  fudt^  you  might  have  fcapM  the  law, 
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Make  gcfitlrmen,  aotJ  tfest  yoiir  higti  tk^ret 
ts  mucU  difititrag'd  to  be  malch'd  vriHi  mc  | 
Knqw  this^  my  lanl^  tiobiUty  of  b1oo<t 
Is  but  a  glittcrirrg  and  failatiou«  gop*l  s 
The  Dobl^iriGLti  IE  he  whofe  ncbk  mind 
Is  fnrd  wilh  mbfJm  worthy  unbuiiawVl  Ifotli  UU  kind* 
The  king  of  heaven  wa*  in  a  man^t*  J^itd  ; 
And  took  hifi  earth  but  fmm  an  hvnibtr  maid  i 
Then  what  can  btrtb,  or  mojt*!  mtn^  heilow  f 
Sincr  floods  no  hi  y  her  than  iheir  f<?imtftinft  fl<»w^ 
We,  who  fur  nMU<ii  aiui  em|Vty  bcnotir  ii|iv«!j 
Our  If uc  ndhiirty  firom  him  derive, 
Votir  anceftors,  who  puff  your  mind  with  pride^ 
ifind  v*ii\  vW^lts  to  nsifjlity  tuk-a  ty^d, 
bid  t5ot  ymir  hontntr,  b«t  ibeir  Owft^  ady^tKC  ; 
For  virtue  coiwcfl  not  by  inheritaiKc* 
If  you  trail oeaie  fmm  your  father%  mind. 
What  are  yoii  cJib  but  t>f  a  buftard-kind  f 
Di,  as  yi^jur  e^reat  progenitor*  h^vc  douc. 
And  by  th':^ir  virtues  piovc  yourltif  tbtir  ibn^ 
No  father  can  infufe  or  wit  or  gracc^  j 
A  mother  comt-s  acrofs,  and  tuar*  the  race. 
A  grandfire  or  a  gi^aodame  taints  iht^  blood  j,  * 
And  rddom  three  drf<:ent.^  continue  gocKl. 
Wrjc  virtut:  by  defcent,  a  noble  name 
Could  never  villanTje  his  father  s  tame  i 
Bur,  at  the  fi^(t^  the  bll  of  all  the  line 
Wmild  like  the  fun  even  in  defcending  ^inc; 
Tike  ^re,  and  bmr  it  to  the  darkefl  houfe, 
fcwtxt  king  Arthur's  court  and  Caucafu*  i 
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If  rou  dr{xin,  tfar  flame  fliall  ftill  rasuuiiy 
And  tbtr  bright  hkie  oiligitten  jdl  the  pkm  s 
JKuCt  till  the  fusl  |«iflL»  cbd  dtemyi, 
J^y  ttfltius;  ninB*d  ob  thtn^  cimibvfhbte  ^  ^ircy* 
^ttcfa  is  not  nmi»  'wdn*  ioacni|f  hecter  fad 
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7bt  hsd  currtijfitfr  loe  good*  md  Ibkvib  iichiiid 
ja^  tfwxx  qb  fill  tnc  srat  Dnpcttcr  *  miiia> 
7  V  father  fink«  withis  hb  fon,  in  Ae^ 
And  oliten  rife*  in  t(tf  third  dkegree; 
If  btrtttur  lock  a  bflttcr  ttKnAer  give, 
Omucc  gave  tn  faeiDg9  and  hj  chance  ivc  live. 
t>iicb  a>  owr  atiRBBf  'vcr^  em  fodi  are  we^ 
Or  caU  it  chance,  «r  ftnnng:  aeueSiLy  : 
Tbttf  kttM  widb  <dnd  wdght,  ^  wiD  it  free. 
And  thuc  it  ancdt  asnft  be  s  for  feed  cmBjauTd 
]>t«  into  nat«irtr*c  'woxk  tk"  imperfieS  kind; 
But  fire,  tb*  tmlirener  of  the  general  frame, 
|(  vw:,  hi  ofienxioD  ftill  the  fame. 
Its  principle  it  m  itielf :  whiiC  oars 
Works,  as  confederates  wsr,  with  micgled  powes 
Or  man  or  woman,  wfaichiberer  fails  : 
'  And,  oft,  the  vigour  cf  the  worfc  prevaila. 
^ther  with  fnlphnr  blended  alters  hue. 
And  cads  a  duiky  gleam  of  Sodom  blae. 
Thus,  in  a  brute,  their  ancient  honour  ends. 
And  the  fair  mermaid  in  a  fiOi  dcfccnds : 
The  line  is  gone  5  no  longer  duke  or  earl ; 
But,  by  himfelf  degraded,  tarns  a  churi. 

No 
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Thb  wife  of  BATH'S  TALE*     sdj 

Nobility  of  blood  is  but  renown 

Of  thy  great  fathers  by  their  virtue  known. 

And  a  long  trail  of  light,  to  thee  dcfcending  down. 

If  in  thy  foioke  it  ends,  their  glories  ihiae  ^ 

But  infamy  and  villanage  are  thine. «  ^ 

Then  what  I  faid  before  is  plainly  ^ow^d. 

The  true  nobility  proceeds  from  God  s 

Nor  left  us  by  inheritance,  but  given 

By  bounty  of  our  ftars,  and  grace  of  heaven* 

Thus  from  a  captive  Servius  Tullius  rofe. 

Whom  for  his  virtues  the  firft  Romans  chofe  i 

Fabricius  from  their  walls  repellM  the  foe, 

Whofe  noble  hands  bad  exercisM  ^e  plough* 

From  hence,  my  lord  and  love,  I  thus  conclude^ 

That  though  my  homely  anceftors  were  rude» 

Mean  as  I  am,  yet  I  may  have  the  grace 

To  make  you  father  of  a  generous  race  s 

And  noble  then  am  I,  when  I  begin, 

Tn  virtue  cloath'd,  to  caft  the  rags  of  fin. 

If  poverty  be  my  upbraided  crime. 

And  you  believe  in  Heaven,  there  was  a  time 

When  He,  the  great  controller  of  our  fate, 

Deig^M  to  be  man,  and  l»v'd  in  low  eftate : 

Which  he  who  had  the  world  at  his  difpofe. 

If  poverty  were  vice,  would  never  choofe. 

Philofophers  have  (aid,  and  poets  fing. 

That  a  glad  poverty 's  an  honeft  thing. 

Content  is  wealth,  the  riches  of  the  mind  ; 

And  happy  he  who  can  that  ueafure  find. 

7  Bat 
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V  :<«:!  f  1  -liter  3SII  -  laKTii  tski^ 
%^:,s\\*'  *■  -rr-iw.  sn*  -uar  iniasrlivar 
■J-f   -^;^.:-    :  jr.  ;:•-     itTOfsrlifi^r -n  "tlXO^Sn. 

/-ii<.,  r  t  j#.cai9t?a«i'=T^  Bciiai  air  J':-.'*? 
f.^  *-f'^  -^rtf  -Kitiw^ni!:*,  -lar  vrxits^  ^c  uivr-, 
I'f.ij'j't  ni»  '!*»*•>■  f^  line  5£m-  -.;ir.»«.  t  Jsaovr. 

V/ « - •  y  "I  •**  * •'•/* ' •'^  -.ir**-tr  :V ..-  :ie  fr^cfci. 

t»M,;  J*4-*;.*  y//^»  f/>f  4  wttJ.^r' ;  c-j.-i^lj  wife; 

Ar«  ♦'»,'  »"  f>  yMftU  of  ftrr^aic  ch'-.H»v. 

y»t  Uu'f  f  (*:«  yotjr  iriin'l  if  woTlcily  bent, 
I   1)  /lo  w»y  t>^ft  fo  further  your  content. 
Ami  tli^rrf/^rif  <^f  fwo  p^ifx%  in  my  difpofe, 
'I  \kU\k  k\(t.  you  r|*cttk|  I  frant  you  leave  to  chooie; 

Would 


'he  wife  of  BATH'S  TALE.     4©^ 

Woult!  you  I  fhoiild  be  ftill  deformM  md  ojtl^ 
JJaufeutifi  to  touch >  and  Wthfbfnc  ta  behold  i 
■On  this  coftdittcin  lo  remain  fcr  life 
A  careful,  tender,  and  o bedim t  wife. 
In  all  I  can  conthbtire  to  yotir  ea^. 
And  not  in  deed,  or  word,  oithoogHtp  di/|ilealef 
Or  would  you  railier  have  mc  young  and  f^ir, 
And  take  the  chance  that  happens  lo  y&or  ihare  f 
Temptations  are  in  beauty,  and  in  youth. 
And  how  can  you  dcpf~*)d  uptin  tny  tmth  ? 
Now  weigh  the  danger  with  the  douhtful  bWCt^ 
And  thank  yourfclf  if  niight  fho^M  fill  amtfs. 

Sore  fi^hM  the  knight,  who  this  long  fcrnvoti  hearJi 
At  Irngth,  roiilldering  all^  hia  heart  he  chearM ; 
And  thus  rcply'd  *  My  bdy  and  my  wife, 
To  your  wife  condnfl  I  refi^n  my  Irfei 
Choofe  yon  fnr  me^  for  well  yon  underftnnd 
The  future  good  and  ill,  on  either  hand  * 
But  if  an  humble  hulband  may  requeft. 
Provide,  and  order  all  things  for  the  bcft; 
Your's  be  the  care  to  profit,  and  to  pleafe  : 
And  let  your  fubjefl  fervant  take  hi«  cafe. 

Then  thus  in.  peace,  quoth  (he,  concludes  the  ftrifCf 
Since  I  am  turnM  the  hufband,  you  the  wifei 
The  matrimonial  viflory  is  mine. 
Which,  having  fairly  gained,  I  will  refignj 
Forgive  if  I  have  faid  or  done  amifs. 
And  fcal  the  bargain  with  a  friendly  kifs  j 
1  promised  you  but  one  content  to  /hare, 
fiut  DOW  I  will  become  both  good  and  fair, 


Bo  rrnptial  qnarrci  fbzll  diffarb  janr  ca£t  % 
The  huUnets  f]i  mj  life  liiaLl  br  a>  picafe  : 
Aa4[  for  my  beaaof,  linc^  as  dne  Aall  try  ; 
Bot  dra«r  fiie  comni  Mt,  and  oft  joar  eje. 
He  look'd,  su4i  fasr  si  c«ame  fcfcjpudy  fiar, 
la  hiaom  of  yoorfi,  and  cf  a  dnmuBg  air. 
With  joy  lie  tsni^'dy  and  icsa'd  her  iftacy  arm  ; 
And  If  let  Fygmalfaa  fimad  the  fatoe  warm. 
S«iaU  argaments  there  needed  to  prevail, 
A  ftorm  of  kxCn  poured  as  thick  as  haiL 
That  long  i»  yrotiial  bixis  they  lay  cndirac'd. 
And  their  irft  love  contimied  to  the  bft? 
One  ionflunc  was  their  liie^  no  cloud  bctiveen  $ 
Nor  ever  was  a  kinder  couple  icen. 

And  ib  may  all  oaw  Kves  like  theirs  be  led  ; 
Heaven  fend  the  maids  yoong  hufrands  freih  in  bed  ; 
May  widows  wed  at  often  as  they  can. 
And  <vcr  for  the  better  change  their  man  5 
And  feme  devoaring  plague  purfue  their  lives, 
Viho  will  not  well  be  governed  by  their  wives. 
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T     H     1 

CHARACTER 

OF      A 

GOOD      PARSON. 

AParifh  pneft  wan  of  tbc  jiilgrim-tmin  ; 
An  awful  *  reverend,  and  religiouj  man. 
His  eye«  diffused  a  venerable  graetp 
And  charity  itfclf  was  in  his  face* 
Rich  wa*  his  foul,  thoT>gh  his  attire  was  poor 
(As  God  had  cIothM  hi»  own  atntKifTudor)  ; 
For  fuch,  on  earth,  hh  bicfa'd  redeemer  bore< 
Of  fixty  years  he  feem'd  ;  and  wdl  might  htk 
To  (ixty  more,  but  that  he  Hv'd  too  faft  ; 
RefinM  himfelf  to  foul,  to  curb  the  fcnfe  j 
And  made  alraoft  a  fm  of  abftinence. 
Yet,  had  his  alpeft  nothing  of  fevere. 
But  fuch  a  face  as  promisM  him  fincere. 
Nothing  refervM  or  fullen  was  to  fee  : 
But  fweet  regards,  and  pleafing  fanflity  s 
Mild  was  his  accent,  and  his  a£lion  free. 
With  eloquence  innate  his  tongue  was  armM } 
Though  haHh  the  precept,  yet  the  people  charm'd* 
For,  letting  down  the  golden  chain  from  high. 
He  drew  his  audience  upward  to  the  iky : 
And  oft  with  holy  hymns  he  charmed  their  ears 
(A  muiic  more  melodious  than  the  fpheres) : 

Tot 
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'For  Divifi  '.eft  him.  "when  lie  -vent  to  red, 
Jfis  ivre  ;  ind  ittcr  liim  he  mng  the  belt. 
He  bore  his  ^res^  comniiinon  in  his  !uok : 
But  iVveetly  tempered  a^ve;  and  iZiften'd  ail  he(pak 
ne  prench'H  the  jay^  ai:  heaven,  and  puns  of  hell. 
And  wnm*d  the  iinner  vith  becoming  zeal  ^ 
But  on  f  remal  mercy  lov*d  to  dwell. 
He  rnugrhr  fSc  sc^lp^l  rirhcr  than  the  law; 
And  f.^rc'd  him  lei  t'  to  drive  j  !jur  iovM  to  draw. 
Tor  fiJif  hut  ffceiea  minds  :  but  love,  like  heat, 
l^xh?)'i<»4  the  foul  rnbiime,  to  ieefc  her  sarive  leat^' 
Trt  thr?at<  the  ftuhborn  iinner  oft  is  hard, 
'Wr^pp  d  in  Kit  crimes,  again  ft  the  ftorm  preparM^ 
But,  when  the  milder  beams  of  mercj  plaj, 
lie  meit»,  and  throws  his  cvmhrcas  cloak  away. 
Irightnin^  and  thonder  (hearen^s  artiilery) 
As  h;irhinji:erft  before  th' Almighty  fly  : 
Thofr  b!it  proclnim  his  ftilc,  and  dlfappear; 
The  ft i Her  found  fuccerds,  and  Gcd  is  there. 

Thr  tithef),  his  pariHi  freely  paid,  he  took; 
H\it  nrvcr  furd,  or  ctirs'd  with  bell  and  book. 
With  paijrncc  bearing  wrong 5  but  ofFering  nones 
Since  rvcry  man  is  free  to  lofc  his  own. 
'jHc  rountiy  churls,  according  to  their  kind, 
(Who  grudge  thrlr  dues,  and  love  to  be  behind), 
71ie  Icfs  he  fought  his  offerings,  pinchM  the  more. 
And  pmisM  a  pried  contented  to  be  poor. 

Yet  of  his  little  he  had  fome  to  fpare. 
To  iced  ilue  fainiih'di  and  to  dotlie  the  bare  s 
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For  mortif)*c!  he  wji^  to  thnt  dc'gice, 

A  poorer  than  him  A  If  bt  wouli!  not  f?t, 

Ti'ue  pficfts,  he  fnH\t  :*nd  j*iTachcr«  of  \hz  wfqrd, 

Wn'c  only  ftcwrtvtU  of  their  fovcicijjn  lurd  i 

Nothing  wft«  ihtii^s  j  bkit  all  the  piiblit  fiore : 

Intrtiflril  rich  en,  to  idicvc  the  jtoov* 

Wh0,  Jltaiild  ihey  Jt»^M*  far  w^nt  f*f  hU  rctWf, 

He  juiigM  himleJf  accomplkf  v>*hh  tSe  th»ff» 

Wide  w^s  bit  pari fli ;  net  conimfied  ciofe 
In  ftrccts,  but  h^ve  and  there  a  ftritf:p|pn|;  hoyiV  f 
Yet  ftill  hi?  wf»»  at  hand,  wSthottt  if  qitcft, 
To  tervt  the  fick  i  to  Aiccour  the  diftiTf*M  : 
Tempting,  on  foot>  Jiloiie,  withaut  aftVij^ht, 
^he  da-Rgcrt  of  i  dark  t&mpeltuDu^  night* 

Ail  tlii*t  tht  ^ood  olil  man  perform '^  Alone* 
Nor  fpirM  his  pilnt ;  for  c\ir;itc  he  had  none* 
Nor  durft  he  trtift  another  with  his  cftjc  j  '  * 

Nor  rode  himfclf  to  Paul's,  the  public  fair. 
To  chaffer  for  preferment  with  his  gold, 
Where  biftioprics  and  finecurcs  are  fold. 
But  duly  watch'd  liis  flock,  by  night  and  day; 
And  frona  the  prowling  wolf  redeemed  the  prey  j 
And  hungry  fent  the  wily  fox  away. 

The  proud  he  tam'd,  the  penitent  he  chtar'd  : 
Nor  to  rebuke  the  rich  offender  fcar'd. 
His  preaching  much,  but  more  his  pra^lice  wroujght 
(A  living  fermon  of  the  truths  he  taught)  ; 
For  this  by  rules  fcverc  his  life  he  fquar'd; 
That  all  might  fee  the  do^lrine  which  they  heard. 
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For  prleft-s,  he  faid,  are  patterns  for  the  reft 

(The  gjold  of  heaven,  who  bear  the  God  imprefs'd)  : 

But  when  the  precious  coin  is  kept  unclean> 

The  fovereign'f  image  is  no  longer  feen. 

If  they  be  foii4  on  whom  the  people  tnift, 

Well  may  the  bafer  brafs  contrail  a  ruft. 

The  pi  elate,  for  his  holy  lifejie  priz'd  j 
The  worldly  pomp  of  prelacy  defpis^d. 
Kis  Saviour  came  not  with  a  gaudy  fhow  ; 
Nor  was  his  kingdom  of  the  world  below. 
Patience  in  want,  and  poverty  of  mind, 
Thefe  marks  of  church  and  churchmen  he  defign'd. 
And  living  taught,  and  dying  left  behind. 
The  crown  he  wore  was  of  the  pointed  thorn  i 
In  purple  he  was  crucify'd,  not  bom. 
Tliey  who  contend  for  place  and  high  degree. 
Arc  not  his  fons,  but  thofe  of  Zebedee. 

Not  but  he  knew  the  fignf^s  of  earthly  power 
Might  well  become  Saint  Peter's  fucceflbr  j 
The  holy  father  holds  a  double  reign, 
The  prince  may  keep  his  pomp,  the  fiftier  muft  be  plain. 

Such  was  the  faint ;  who  (hone  with  evejy  grace, 
Rcfl citing,  Mofes  like,  his  Maker's  face. 
God  faw  his  image  lively  was  exprefsM  ; 
And  his  own  work,  as  in  creation  blefsM, 

The  tempter  faw  him  too  with  envious  eye  j 
And,  as  on  Job,  demanded  leave  to  try. 
He  took  the  time  when  Richard  was  deposM, 
And  hiixh  and  low  with  happy  Harry  closed. 
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This  prince,  though  great  in  arms,  the  prkft  witliftood  : 
Near  though  he  w^s,  yet  not  the  next  of  blood* 
Had  Richard  uncotifti-ainMj  rcfign^d  the  throne, 
A  kiri^  can  give  no  more  ttian  is  his  own  j 
The  title  ^ood  <:nt3H'd,  had  Richaid  had  a  fon. 

Conqneft^  an  odious  namc^  was  laid  afide. 
Where  all  fiibmitted,  none  the  battle  try'd. 
The  Ten  felt-re  plea  of  right  by  providence 
Was,  by  a  Mattering  prieft,  invented  fince  j 
And  Jafts  no  longer  than  the  prefent  fway ; 
But  }uftifie«  the  next  who  conjes  in  play* 

The  people^!  right  remains  \  let  thole  who  dare 
Diipute  their  power,  when  they  the  judges  are. 

He  }oinM  not  hi  their  choice,  becauie  he  knew 
Worfe  might,  and  often  did,  from  change  cnfue. 
Much  to  himfelf  he  thought ;  but  little  fpoke  ; 
And,  undeprivM,  his  benefice  forfook. 

Now,  through  the  land,  his  cure  of  fouls  he  ftretchM; 
And  like  a  primitive  apoftle  preach'd. 
Still  chearful ;  ever  conilant  to  his  call; 
By  many  followed  ;  lov*d  by  moft,  admirM  by  all. 
With  what  he  bcgg'd,  his  brethren  he  relicvMi 
And  gave  the  chanties  himfelf  receiv'd. 
Gave,  while  he  taught ;  and  edify'd  the  more, 
Becaufe  he  fliew^d,  by  proof,  'twas  eafy  to  be  poor. 

He  went  not  with  the  crowd  to  fee  a  fhrine  j 
But  fed  us,  by  the  way,  with  food  divine. 

Pi  Itv 
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In  deference  to  his  viitues»  I  forbear 
To  ihew  you  what  the  reft  in  orders  were  s 
This  brilliant  is  fo  fpotlefs,  and  fo  bright. 
He  needs  no  foil,  but  fkines  by  his  own  proper  light* 
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SIGISMONDA 

A  US 

GUISCARI>0. 

XT  7  H  I  L  E  Norman  Tancrrd  in  Scilcrnq  re'gn'J, 

*  ^     The  title  ot  a  gracious  prince  he  gnin'd  i 
TilJ,  tiirn'd  a  tyrant  in  hh  httn-  days. 
He  loft  the  luftre  of  his  former  pt:aik  j 
And  from  the  bright  iTieritti.iu  where  he  ftootf, 
Defc ending,  dipped  his  hands  iu  lovers  hloud. 
This  prince*  of  Fortune^*  favour  kng  pofTsfAli 
Yet  was  with  one  fair  daughter  only  bicf&'d  9 
And  blefs'd  he  might  have  been  with  her  aione  t 
But  oh  !  how  much  more  happy  had  he  none  ! 
She  was  his  care,  his  hope,  and  his  delight, 
Moft  in  his  thought,  and  ever  in  his  fjght  : 
Next,  nay  beyond  his  life,  he  held  her  dear  j 
She  liv'd  by  him,  and  now  he  liv'd  in.  her. 
For  this,  when  ripe  for  marriage,  he  delay\t 
Her  nuptial  bands,  and  kept  her  long  a  maid. 
As  envying  any  elfe  (hould  (hare  a  part 
Of  what  was  his,  and  claiming  all  her  heart. 
At  lengih,  as  public  decency  required. 
And  all  his  vaifals  eagerly  defu'd. 
With  mind  avcrfe,  he  rather  underwent 
His  people's  will,  than  gave  his  own  confent. 
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And  ma^  jitaa&  m  his  liespiiB  a  'arnlB. 

SHcrr  were  ber  mgrriage  joys ;  §ar  m  tfts  fsaHB 
Ofyoucft,  herknicipir^^bcfavrbtMri 
Aiuf  to  her  hAtr'i  coast  is  EcEir  %aoe^ 
Keilor'd  anciVy  ftftkekEakig&er  placTf 
More  lor^d,  md  rnnatt  €saSted  mto  grace. 
Tlnh  ftiwce^  frefii  asad  yonag',  ani  6ir  aid  vil^ 
The  woriliip'd  idol  of  ker  fi^Kr's  c]^a» 
Did  ail  her  fex  ia  rtery  grace  OKeei, 
And  had  rrxre  wit  Vefide  tkm  waacn  oeedL 

Yootby  health,  aadcafe,  aBdnoftaa  sonroai  niw 
To  fecond  ntipdals  had  Ikt  thoughts  incCaM  : 
And  Tormer  joys  had  left  a  feciet  tnag  hchsBOw 
Btit,  prodigal  in  every  oilier  gmt. 
Her  fire  left  anfopplyM  her  only  wazttf 
And  fhe^  betwixt  ber  roodefty  and  pride^ 
iier  wifheSy  which  (he  could  not  help,  would  hide.- 

Refolv'd  at  laft  to  lofe  no  longer  tLiic, 
An  I  yet  to  pleafe  herfclf  without  a  cnrne, 
Si»e  caft  her  eyes  around  the  court,  to  find 
A  worthy  fubjeft  fuiring  to  her  mind. 
To  him  in  holy  nuptinls  to  be  ty'd, 
A  kvrtvt)^  widow,  and  a  fecret  bride. 
Anu/Hj;  the  train  of  courtiers,  one  (he  found* 
With  nil  the  gifts  of  bounteous  nature  crown'd*,. 
Of  frcntlc  blood  \  but  one  whofe  niggard  fate 
Hn'.l  fct  liiin  f;ir  below  her  high  eftatej 
(iuilcnnl  hit  name  was  caird,  of  blooming  age> 
t^uw  /'/wiic  to  Tancrcd,  and  before  his  page  x 
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To  him,  the  choice  of  all  the  /hlnmg  crtjwilj 
Her  heart  the  noble  Sigilhioncla  vowM* 

Yet  hitherto  ftie  kept  h^r  iovc  concparcl. 
And  With  thofe  graces  every  d*y  beheld 
The  graceful  youth  ^  arid  eveiy  day  Increab'd 
The  ragfiog^  fii'cs  that  b«rn*d  within  her  breaft  j 
Some  lecrct  chami  did  all  her  a£l»  attend, 
And  what  hi*  fominc  vvaiited,  hers  could  meod  5. 
Till,  as  the  fire  wil   force  ita  outward  wny. 
Or,  in  the  prlion  pent,  confume  the  prey  ^ 
So  long  licr  carnclt  eyea  otj  his  were  fet, 
At  length  their  twiftcd  rays  tfigether  met  j 
And  he,  furpri^'d  with  humble  joy,  lurvcy'd 
One  fwcet  regard,  &ot  by  the  royal  maid  s 
Not  well  aJTur'd,  while  doubtful  hopes  he  nur^'c^ 
A  feco nd  gl 51  nee  came  girding  Jiks  the  firft  ; 
And  he,  whey  faw  the  (harpnefs  of  the  dart^ 
Without  defence  receiv'd  it  in  hia  heart. 
In  public,  though  their  paflion  wanted  fpeech^ 
Yet  mutual  looks  interpreted  for  each  5 
Time,  ways,  and  means  of  meeting  wece  deny^d  j; 
But  all  thofe  wants  ingenious  love  fupply*d. 
Th*  inventive  God,  who  never  faiU  his  part, 
Infpires  the  wit,  when  once  he  warms  the  heart*. 

When  Gnifcard  next  was  in  the  circle  feeoy 
Where  Sigyfmonda  held  the  place  of  queen, 
A  hollow  cane  within  her' hand  fhc  brought^ 
But  in  the  concave  had  enclosed  a  note  ; 
With  this  ihe  feemM  to  play,  and,  as  in  fport^ 
Tofft'd  to  her  love,  in  preface  of  the  court  j 
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In  outlet  ended  in  i  brakf  o'ergmwn 

With  brambltsj  choiikM  by  time?,  and  ndw  unknown, 

A  rift  there  wa*,  whith  from  the  mooiium'i  height 

Convey*d  a  glimmtriitg  luid  malignant  Itght* 

A  breathing  place  m  dmw  the  dam|»s  away, 

A  twilight  of  an  intercepted  day. 

The  tyrant's  dpii,  whofc  ufr»  though  lofl  fo  fainr^ 

Was  now  th' apartment  of  the  r^^yal  damei 

The  cAvem  only  to  her  fiithcr  known, 

By  him  WAN  to  hU  darling  daughter  ihown* 

Ncglefied  long  ^t  let  the  fecrrt  ixd. 
Till  lovt  rccallM  it  io  her  UHouring  brtif^r 
And  hinird  as  tin?  wrty  by  he*ven  de%n'd 
The  teach<r,  by  the  means  he  taughtj  to  blind* 
What  will  not  women  do,  when  need  infpiiT* 
Their  wit,  or  love  their  inclination  fires  f 
Though  jealoufy  of  ftatc  tV  invention  founds 
Yet  love  rcfinM  upon  the  former  ground. 
That  way,  the  tyrant  had  rcfervM,  to  fly 
Purfuing  hate,  now  fervM  to  bring  two  lovers  nigh. 
The  dame,  who  long  in  vain  had  kept  the  key, 
Bold  by  defire,  explored  the  fecret  way  5 
Now  try'd  the  ftairs,  and,  wading  through  the  night, 
Searched  all  the  deep  recefs,  and  iflued  into  light. 
All  this  her  letter  had  fo  well  explained, 
Th'  inftrufled  youth  might  compafs  what  remain'd| 
The  cavern's  mouth  alone  was  hard  to  Hnd, 
Becaufe  the  path,  difus'd,  was  out  of  mind  t 
But  in  what  quaiter  of  the  copfe  it  lay, 
Uis  eye  by  certain  level  could  fui*vey  i 
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Yet  (for  the  wood  perplexed  with  thorns  he  ki^ew) 
A  frock  of  leather  o^er  his  Limbs  he  drew  ; 
Andy  thus  prorided,  feuchM  the  fanke  aromul^ 
Till  the  daoak^d  entry  of  the  cave  he  fbiind. 

Thus,  aU  prepared,  die  pcDmisM  boar  aniv^d 
So  long  expededs  and  (b  well  contriT*d  t 
With  love  to  friend,  th*  impatient  lover  went. 
Fenced  from  the  thorns,  and  trod  the  deep  deicent. 
The  conicious  prieft,  who  was  fubom^d  befoiCy 
Stood  ready  pofted  at  the  poAem  door ; 
The  maids  in  diftant  rooms  were  £ent  to  reft. 
And  notlung  wanted  but  th^  invited  gueft* 
He  came,  and  knocking  thrice  without  delay. 
The  longing  lady  heard,  and  tumM  the  key  i 
At  once  invaded  him  nhh  all  her  charms. 
And  the  firft  ftep  he  made  was  in  her  arms  i 
The  leathern  outfide,  boifterous  as  it  was. 
Gave  way,  and  bent  beneath  her  ftri6l  embracer 
On  either  fide  the  kifles  flew  fo  thick. 
That  neither  he  nor  ihe  had  breath  to  fpeak* 
The  holy  man,  amaz*d  at  what  he  faw, 
Made  hade  to  Cuk&lfy  the  blils  by  law  ^ 
And  muttered  faft  the  matrimony  o>r. 
For  fear  committed  fin  (hould  get  before. 

His  prefence  odious,  when  his  ta(k  was  done*  ^ 

What  thoughts  he  had  befeems  me  not  to  fay  ^  1 

Though  fome  furmife  he  went  to  faft  and  pray,  > 

Aad  needed  both  to  drive  the  tempting  thoughts  away  j 

The 


His  work  perfbrmM,  he  left  the  pair  alone, 
Becaufe  he  knew  he  could  not  go  too  foon ; 
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The  foe  once  gone,  they  took  their  fulJ  delight  t 
'Twas  reftlefs  ra^,  and  teuipefl  all  the  night  i 
For  greedy  love  each  moment  would  cmplojr. 
And  grudgM  the  fhorteft  paufts  of  their  joy- 
Thus  were  their  toves  aufpiciouily  begun. 
And  thus  with  fecret  care  were  carried  on* 
The  ftdlth  itftrlf  did  appetite  reftore, 
And  looked  fo  like  a  finj  it  pleasM  the  more. 
The  cave  was  now  become  a  common  wa^. 
The  wiclcet,  often  opened,  knew  the  key  t 
Love  rioted  fee  lire,  an<ij  long  enjoy 'd, 
Was  ever  eager,  and  was  never  cIoyM. 

But  as  extreme*  are  fhort,  of  lU  and  good. 
And  tidei  at  higheft  mark  regorge  their  flood  j 
So  fate,  that  could  no  more  improve  their  joy, 
Took  a  maljcious  pleafure  to  deftroy* 

Tiincrcdy  who  fondly  lov*d,  and  whofe  delight 
Was  placM  in  his  fair  >daughter*s  daily  fight. 
Of  cuftom,  when  his  ftatc  affairs  were  done. 
Would  pafs  his  pleafmg  hours  with  her  alone  | 
And,  as  a  father*s  privilege  allowed. 
Without  attendance  of  th'  officious  crowd. 

It  happenM  once,  that  when  in  heat  of  day 
He  try*d  to  fleep,  as  was  his  ufual  way. 
The  balmy  dumber  fled  his  wakeful  eyes. 
And  forc'd  him,  in  his  own  dcfpite,  to  rife  s 
Of  fleep  forfaken,  to  relieve  his  care. 
He  fought  the  converfation  of  the  fair  j 
Bot  with  her  train  of  damfels  ihe  was  gone^ 
in  (hady  walks  the  fcorchkig  heat  to  fhun  « 
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den  licund  a\viit*it  tbt  llcrtping  firC, 
d  a  fighr  no  parent  can  delire; 
g  eyes  ^t  once  with  odious  vitw 
ifcoverM,  and  the  lover  knirw^: 
bave  cry'd  j  but  hoping:  that  he  dreamt, 
,t  ly'd  his  tongqcj  and  ftopp'd  th'*  aucuipt 
g  moment  all  the  truth  dtcbr'dj 
er  ftood  CoUtfttd,  and  prepared, 

and  revenge  had  put  him  on  his  guard* 

ion,  that  unheeded  by, 

g^  rttftfs  and  watchful  to  betray p 

rd  rage  be  msdi tales  his  prey- 

htiels  pair,  indulging  their  dcilrcs  ; 

kmtiltd,  and  then  quenclVd  their  fires  | 
\%g  in  the  ihide*  of  death  t^ey  phy'd 
mlVlveS  thimfclves  alone  furvey'd, 
ecure,  were  by  them  elves  b^travM, 
diflblv'd  in  pleafure  thus  they  lay, 

could  no  more  futfice  their  play ; 
the  youth,  and  through  the  cave  again 
the  princel's  mingled  with  her  train. 

his  unripe  vengeance  to  defer, 
fpy, .  when  now  the  coaft  was  clear, 

the  garaen,  but  retired  unfeen, 
n  fecret  on  his  gatherM  fpleen, 
>dize  revenge :  to  death  he  griev'd; 
le  faw  the  crime,  had  fcarce  believed, 
tment  for  th'  enfuing  night  he  heaid ; 
ore  in  the  cavern  had  prepared 
ly  yeomen  of  his  trufty  guard. 
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Scare?  had  Tjowary  Gaiicacd  ict  Eiu  unc 
Within  the  fGKinoft  entrance  of  taepoc^ 
Whsn  tHefe  in  iccrct  ambuib  leadhr  £aj; 
Anci  1  <i{hinfr  on  the  fndden  feizM  tbe  prcf  s 
Fncumbcr'd  with  his  frock,  widMos  defisfle^ 
An  eafy  prize,  thcr  led  the  prifiacr  tfaaioe, 
Andy  ?a  ccir.mandedy  hrcnght  befbic  the  prince. 
The  gloomy  ure,  too  (cafibJe  of  wmo^ 
To  vent  hrs  rage  in  wnrdty  rdfanttB''d  hift  tongue^ 
And  cnly  faid.  Thus  icnranta  ac  pfcftrr^d, 
Andy  tpjttcd,  thin  nieir  uivaoj^us  tncy  rewwd* 
Had  I  not  feen,  bad  not  theift  eyes  reoeivM 
Too  clear  a  proof,  I  coald  not  have  believed. 

He  pans'd,  and  dioak'd  the  reft.  Theyautfa»wfao  Gar 
His  forfeit  life  abandoned  to  the  law. 
The  judge  th*  accnftr,  and  th*  offence  to  him 
Who  had  both  power  and  will  t^  avenge  the  crime^ 
No  vain  dtitnct  preparM ;  hot  tkos  rqply'd : 
The  faults  of  love  by  love  are  )uftify*d  : 
With  unrefifled  might  the  monarch  reigns, 
lie  lcv<'Ifl  mountains,  and  he  raifes  plains; 
And,  not  regarding  difference  of  degree, 
A>in«'d  your  danghter,  and  exalted  me. 

Thin  hold  return  with  Teeming  patience  heard. 
The  prif.mer  was  remitted  to  the  guard. 
The  riillrn  tyrant  ilept  not  all  the  night, 
Htit,  lontly  walking  by  a  winking  light, 
Swilih'd,  wept,  and  groanM,  and  beat  his  witherM  breaft, 
iSut  would  not  violate  his  danghter^s  reft; 

Who 


Who  long  expelling  lay,  for  blifs  prepafd, 

Lifening  for  nalCt,  and  grieved  ihuc  none  fhc  heard  j 

Oft  rafcj  and  oft  in  vam  employed  the  key, 

And  oft  accus*ii  Ht:r  lover  of  delay  j 

And  pafs'd  tke  tedious  hour*  in  anxicms  thoughts  away. 

The  morrow  came ;  and  at  his  iifual  hour 
Old  Tancred  vifited  bis  daiigluer"'s  bower  ^ 
Her  check  (for  fuch  his  cuftom  was)  he  kifs^d, 
Then  blefsM  htr  kneeling,  and  her  maida  difmifaVi.. 
The  royal  tllgnity  thy 3  far  maintatnM^ 
Now  left  In  private,  he  no  longer  ftfig»M  ; 
But  all  at  once  his  grief  and  rage  appe^ir'd^ 
And  floods  of  tears  fan  trickling  down  his  beard. 

O  Sig^ifmonda,  he  began  to  hy : 
Tb ncc  he  began,  and  thrice  was  forc'd  to  flay. 
Till  words  with  uftcn  trying  found  their  way  s 
I  thought,  O  Sigifmonda,  (but  how  blind 
Are  parents*  eyes,  llicir  children's  faults  to  find  1) 
Thy  virtue,  birth,  and  breeding,  were  above 
A  mean  dcfire,  and  vulgar  fenfe  of  love  : 
Nor  lefs  than  iight  and  hearing  could  convince 
So  fond  a  father,  and  fo  juft  a  prince, 
Of  fuch  an  unforefeen  and  unbellcv'd  offence. 
Then  what  indignant  furrow  muft  I  have. 
To  fee  thee  lye  fubjeilid  to  my  (lave  I 
A  man  fo  fmelling  of  the  people's  lee. 
The  court  receiv'd  him  firfl:  for  charity  ; 
And  fmce  with  no  degree  of  honour  grac'd, 
But  only  fuffer'd,  where  he  firfl  was  plac\U 
Vol.  III.  C^ 
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The  harJcr  tjucftlon  yet  lemiitis  bdilail. 
What  p;unK  ^  paimt  and  a  prinre  tJ9  lind 
To  puuiih  sn  ttEtnce  t£  thit  A£^^t%Mc  IuaJ* 

As  I  h^ive  bv'd,  and  yet  I  lo^e  tliae  nwe 
Than  ever  fatJitr  lov^^i  a  diiU  before  f 
Sq  tbat  milulgencc  i^raws  ms  to  Ibrgtrv  i 
Nature,  thit  gave  tbife  life,  wwaM  have  tiiec  \mt  i 
Bull  ft^  a  puM k  pireiiC  cf  tbiC  fbie, 
My  juftic^t  w*^  i^y  crime,  f*ijoTnc*  ihf  fete. 
Fnin  would  I  chufc  a  middle  ceilde  lo  ieeri 
Natvrc  'a  too  kintj^  aatl  jiiftict  too  Imrrj 
Spevk  for  us  both,  aitd  to  ih«  babi^cic  btjtkg 
Oa  f  ith«r  fide  liw  Uthtr  and  tlic  hiivgt 
lieavcn  kmswf  J  my  heart  is  bent  to  lavrnir  f!ieB| 
M:ikc  it  hin  rc3 ntywfiVlit,  and  k.ivr  the  refl  to  mc- 

Here  (lopping  with  a  figli,  he  pour'd  a  flood 
OF  tcrirsj  to  make  his  laft  expreilion  good. 
She,  who  had  heard  hi  in  fp.ak,  nor  faw  alone 
Tiic  ibcret  conducl  of  lier  love  was  knowr.. 
But  he  was  taken  who  her  Ibul  poiTcrs'tl, 
Felt  all  the  pangs  of  ibrfvow  in  her  brealt  : 
And  little  wanted,  but  a  womin's  heart, 
With  cries  and  tears  had  tcllificd  her  linart, 
But  inborn  worth,  tliat  fortune  can  control, 
New  ftrung  and  liifter  bent  lier  fohcr  Ibul  j 
The  heroine  affum'd  the  woman's  place, 
Confirnrd  her  mind,  and  fortifv'd  her  face  : 
Why  ihould  Ihc  be^:,  or  what  could  fiic  pretend, 
Wheal  her  ilun  father  had  condemned  her  friend  ? 

0^2  W^T 
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Her  lift  in:  ^igst  ^xare  imi  ;  7::r  i 
Of  fsriag  3ift»  kid  put  it  ps^  bcr  ; 

Fa'd  OB  dcif  CKiBgiB»  ^  aec  m  ^ 
Her  noit  bv  csaiBaa  &aijty  ^ 
Bst  boadlv  Tflttny  d  He?  iMm  '  imj^ 
Aad  -mbait  dK  aa  vai  ovB'i^  icav'i  a 
Tbea  vici  crri 
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Thifl  for  my  fame,  and  for  the  public  voice  s 

Yet  more,  hh  merits  juftSfy'd  my  choice  : 

Which  had  they  not,  the  firft  ckflion  thine. 

That  bond  diflblvM,  the  next  is  freely  mine  ; 

Or  grant  I  cn-\H,  (which  yet  I  mult  deny) 

Had  parents  power  ev*n  fccond  vowf  to  tie. 

Thy  little  care  to  mend  my  widowed  nights. 

Has  forc'd  me  to  recoui-fe  of  marriage  ntesj 

To  fill  an  em  ply  Mt^  and  follow  known  d^ligh 

"What  have  I  done  in  this^  deierving  hlame  P 

StaK-laws  may  alter :  nature's  are  the  fame ; 

Thofe  are  ufurpM  on  helplefs  woman -kfnd. 

Made  without  ourconfent,  and  wnnibg  power  to  hind* 

Thou,  Tan c red,  better  ftioijldft  have  nnderilood. 
That  as  thy  father  gave  thee  fleJii  and  bloody 
So  gav'ft  thou  me  :   not  from  the  quarry  hew^'d. 
But  of  a  foftcr  mould,  with  fenfe  endued  5 
Ev'n  fofter  than  thy  own,  of  fuppler  kind. 
More  exquifite  of  tafte,  and  more  than  man  refinM. 
Nor  need'ft  thou  by  thy  daughter  to  be  told, 
Though  now  thy  fpritely  blood  with  age  be  cold. 
Thou  haft  been  young :  and  canft  remember  ftill. 
That  when  thou  hadft  the  power,  thou  hadft  the  will ; 
And  from  the  paft  experience  of  thy  fires, 
Canft  tell  with  what  a  tide  our  ftrong  defires 
Come  ruftiing  on  in  youth,  and  what  their  rage  re- 
quires. 

And  grant  thy  youth  was  exercis'd  in  arms, 
When  love  no  leilure  found  for  fofter  charms, 
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SIGtSMONDA  Aifot3UrSCARDO.    t%M 

Kor  took  I  Guiicard  by  hljpd  faocy  led. 
Or  hafty  choice^  a$  many  womca  wed  i 
Bnt  with  deliberate  cartj  and  npcn'd  ttwjught. 
At  ieiAire  firft  defigu'd,  before  I  wrought  s 
Oil  him  I  relied,  a/ttrr  Jong  debate j 
And,  not  without  coniidering,  fix'd  tn;^  fite  i 
Hh  Hame  was  ec^ual,  thaugh  by  mine  infpir'd 
^For  Co  the  diflfbrence  of  our  birth  reiquif  J)  | 
Had  he  been  bom  Itke  met  like  me  his  love 
Had  Aril  begun,  what  mine  was  forc'd  to  move : 
But  thus  be^inniiig,  thus  wc.  pcrievcrc  i 
Our  pafTioiJS  yet  continue  what  they  were, 
^ur  length  of  trial  makes  cfur  joys  the  lefs  Sincere* 
At  this  nny  choice,  though  not  by  thine  allow'^d 
j(Thy  judgment  herding  with  the  common  arowd)» 
Th(3ti  tak'ft  unjuft  offence  j  and,  led  by  them^ 
Doft  lefs  the  merit,  than  the  man  efteem. 
Too  fharply,  Tancred,  by  thy  pride  betrayed, 
Knft  thou  againft  the  laws  of  kind  inveigh'd  : 
For  all  th'  offence  is  in  opinion  plac'd. 
Which  deems  high  birth  by  lowly  choice  debas'd. 
Tr.is  thought  alone  with  fury  fires  thy  breaft 
(For  iioly  marriage  juftiiies  the  reft). 
That  I  have  funk  the  glories  of  the  ftate, 
And  ir.ix'd  my  blood  with  a  plebeiaff  mate  j 
In  which  I  wonder  thou  fhould'ft  ovcrfee 
Superior  caiifes,  or  impute  to  me 
The  fiiilt  of  fortune,  or  the  fates'  decree. 
Or  cail  it  heaven's  imperial  power  alone. 
Which  moves  on  fpiings  of  jurtice,  though  unknown. 
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' ,  ■  ^  •  •^«  -* A-*  n.i-'x  v-rtyj*'  f  dke  sxcoiix  ct  szas  i 

A  r-<  *:'.*n.".-.  ■  ■'.5  ^Vjct  v'.'lz  ansoieKm^bfioed. 
r-,-yi*T  ywsz  Bifpc'd  Ac  finoB 
',<>'{  r^%  2!^  ftns*d  fiae  saSs  tbe  fine : 
i»t  of  tnuHtSt  tud  viU  ^ 

!  ->v^S  *^4l  liaiuly  difpoiM  with  equal  Ikilly  > 
/*-/  UrH'jIflr'ii  with  choicr  of  good  or  ill :  *  3 
■r,  fjsk^,  from  virtue  foil  began 

ri'."  th^t  iliftin^ifh'd  man  from  man  : 
,n'i  r»o  title  from  dtfccnt  of  blood, 
li'if  ih.-if  which  mad^liim  noble  made  him  good: 
VVAtin'rl  v/ifh  more  particles  of  heavenly  flame,  ^ 

Mr  winf.;'i|  h\%  ttpiight  flight,  and  foar'd  to  fame;      C 
'I  Ur  frfl  irtii:iiir<|  Ifclow,  a  tribe  without  a  name.     ^ 

1  III :  l.i-v,  thoiif^h  cti(lom  now  diverts  the  courfe, 
A    II  iiiii.  ;:  iiiUitiitc,  in  yet  in  force  ; 
|iiH  i.iiiltt,  thoiTf^h  (lifubM;  and  he,  whofe  mind 
l>  nuii'iiit,,  in  ;)hinr  of  nublc  kind  ; 
'I  li.nit!li  |».i..i  iM  luitunr,  of  celcftial  race; 
Ami  h»'  « iiiiiitiiin  thr  rrimc  who  calls  him  bafe. 

Ntiw  litv  ihr  linr  J  unit  mcalurc  all  thy  courts 
iV  fHWrtitl  viMuci  nut  cxtcrnul  port ; 
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SIGISMOKDA  ANTt  OUISCARDO.    ij| 

And  find  whom  ju Illy  to  prefer  above 

The  man  on  whom  my  judgment  pUc*d  my  love  i 

So  fhait  thovi  fte  His  parts  and  perfon  Oiine  i 

And,  thus  com  pa  I'M,  the  reft  a  bafe  degenerate  line, 

Noi'  took  Jt  when  I  fir  ft  furvcy'd  thy  couri. 

Ilia  valour^  or  his  virtues,  on  refwrt  ^ 

But  tryfted  what  I  otrght  to  truft  alonfi 

Relying  on  thy  eyes,  and  not  my  own  j 

Thy  praifer  (and  thine  was  then  the  piihli*^  voice) 

Firft  recommetided  Guifcard  to  my  choice  t 

Plre^cd  thus  by  thee,  T  look^dj  and  fotind 

A  man  I  thought  dcfervmg  to  be  trown'd  ^ 

Firft  by  my  father  pointed  to  my  fight. 

Nor  lefs  coi^fplcuous  by  his  native  light  j 

His  mind,  his  mien,  the  features  of  his  face. 

Excelling  all  the  i^ft  of  human  race  : 

Thefe  were  thy  thoughts,  and  thou  could'ft  judge  aright, 

Till  intereft  made  a  jaundice  in  thy  fight ; 

Or  (hould  1  grant  thou  did  ft  not  rightly  fee  ; 

Then  thouwert  firft  deceivM,  and  I  deceiv'd  by  thee. 

But  if  thou  (halt  alledge  through  pride  of  mind> 

Thy  blood  with  one  of  bafe  condition  joined, 

"•Tis  falfe  ;  for  'tis  not  bafenefs  to  be  poor ; 

His  poverty  augments  thy  crime  the  more  j 

Upbraids  thy  juftice  with  the  fcant  regard 

Of  worth ;  whom  princes  praife,  they  ihould  reward. 

Are  thefe  the  kings  entrufted  by  the  crowd 

With  wealth,  to  be  difpens'd  for  common  good  ? 

The  people  fweat  not  for  their  king's  delight, 

T'  enKi  ch  a  pimp,  or  raife  a  paiafite  y 
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SIOISMOKDA  hm  GUISCARDO.    iiJ 

Vet  tboirghl  Ihe  was  not  oblliiutt  to  die, 

Nor  dccmM  the  death  ftc  pt^mijt^d  vt&%  fo  iwgh  t 

Srciire  m  tliis  bflkf,  be  left  the  danif* 

Rcrolv^d  to  ff).!^  htr  life,  and  ^vc  b«r  (hsmei 

But  that  det??ft€d  ybj^il  to  rtnio«-e. 

To  wi^ak  ht$  vengcancct  ^nd  to  mre  her  bvc, 

InteiJt  on  thifi  a  fcci^et  order  %n*il, 
The  ilc^ath  of  Guifc^rd  to  hh  guurdi  cnjoin'd  | 
Strangjtrig  was  chur^fl,  apd  ihc  Rijjht  die  time, 
A  mtite  itvengfl,  and  hlind  as  was  the  crime  j 
HU  faithful  heart,  a  bloojy  fstcrifice* 
Torn  from  his  breaHi  to  glul  the  tyi-ant's  cjfet, 
Clo^'d  the  fcvci-c  commsn J   (fer  Haves  to  pay)  r 
What  kings  dccreCj  the  foldicr  m^ift  obey  : 
W*g*il  a^aitilt  foes  j  and  wlic^ji  the  wars  are  0*0*1 
Fk  onJy  to  maintain  d^rpotic  power  t 
Dangerijus  to  freedom,  and  defirM  aJone 
By  kings,  who  feck  an  arbitrary  throne ; 
Such  were  thefe  gtinrds  i  aa  ready  to  have  flain 
The  prlnec  bimiclfi  alhn*d  with  greater  gain  i 
So  wa«  the  chaige  perform \1  with  better  wilJ, 
By  men  irtur'd  to  blood,  and  exc-rcl«*d  in  Hi* 

Now,  ibougb  the  full  en  fuehjd  cns'd  his  mind* 
The  pomp  of  his  revenge  wns  yet  bthind, 
A  p'-imp  prrparM  to  gr^ce  the  prcfrnt  he  dcftgn'd* 
A  goblet  ricrh  with  ^t^m^^  and  longh  wirh  gold* 
Of  drptbi  and  bn^adth,  the  prcctmii  pledge  to  holdt 
With  cruel  eare  he  chofe  t  the  hollow  ji^rt 
Irclos'dj  the  lid  concealM  the  lover's  heart  i 

Then 
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SIGISMONDA  AND  G0TSCARDO.  ijy 

Ev'n  fiiom  my  day  of  Hirth,  to  ihisj  the  bound 
Of  my  unhappy  being,  I  bave  found 
My  father's  care  and  tendcmcfs  cxprefsM  j 
But  this  laft  a^  of  love  excels  the  reft  : 
For  this  fo  dear  a  prefent,  be^ir  him  back 
The  beft  return  that  I  can  live  to  make. 

The  mcHcnger  difpatch'd,  again  flie  view'd 
The  lovM  i-einains,  antt  fighing  thus  purfued  i 
Source  of  my  life,  and  lord  of  my  deilres. 
In  whom  I  livM,  with  whom  my  foul  expires. 
Poor  heart,  no  more  the  fpritig  of  vital  heat, 
Curs'd  be  the  bands  that  tore  thee  from  thy  ieat  * 
The  courfe  is  finiflrd  which  thy  fates  decreed, 
And  tliou  from  thy  corporeal  prifon  ft^td  j 
Soon  h:ifl:  thou  reaclf  d  the  goril  with  mended  pace^ 
A  world  of  woes  difpatchM  in  little  fj>ace ; 
Forc'd  by  thy  worth,  thy  foe,  in  death  become 
Thy  friend,  has  lodg'd  thee  in  a  coftly  tomb. 
There  yet  remained  thy  funeral  exequies. 
The  weeping  tribute  of  thy  widow's  eyes. 
And  thofe,  indulgent  heaven  has  found  the  way 
That  I,  before  my  death,  have  leave  to  pay. 
My  father  ev'n  in  cruelty  is  kind. 
Or  heaven  has  turnM  the  malice  of  his  mind 
To  better  ufcs  than  his  hate  defign'd  ; 
And  made  th'  infult,  which  in  his  gift  appears. 
The  means  to  mourn  thee  with  my  pious  teai'S  ; 
Which  I  will  pay  thee  down,  before  I  go. 
And  fave  myfelf  the  pains  to  weep  below> 
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li  :<jiii-i  c:tii  wicp  i  xhou^Li  L-nc<.  I  zntaiit  to  nieft 
My  i.iLc  \vith  iucc  uaiiiuv'dy  and  C}'es  unwL't, 
\\L  fiiiLc  1  luve  thcx'  hejc  lii  nazrow  rooin» 
My  Kaj  .  Aiail  itt  tiiLX  iiit  iiP^oat  wiihin  tky  tomb  : 
'j  liui  (Hi  1  knuw  liiv  .:*i;i  hovers  nigh) 
ihiJ.fi  i!:y  ii jciiJly  i.^-i.^-»r;  wui  I  fly 
To  ;■..;».,■  I. »  Uat.\;  ..:\1,   --.CiUc  10  £ku« 
'1  i:v   •--*.•■  i  '.%.:  T.^-  .-a^-  pi»;*ilhmcnt  appear; 
.\:,.     v....:*    >  ...s-L'sc  hta^cn,  if  thou  art  there. 
'..    ..'.:'  ti  ?:.~i:i.i  c>=."S  tr.at  reaLy  ^ood^ 
»\    .  ^.  .  ;■  ••..:.:;^  ^—  i*.^  i".j»  i  £ood, 

\ ■....  \%-:i^;^  .:jtfx»  lliU  pcur'd  unaio, 

».  .  .  ^   >  . .  ••  'i:'.^  ^p  -  --'bcr  JioMker  o:  rain  j 
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SIGISMONbA  AND  ©eiBCAIlDO.    135^ 

The  decencies  of  grief ;  it  rcfts  bchiftd, 
That,  as  oor  bodies  wei*e,  otiir  fouls  be  foihM  j 
To  thy  whatt^ei"  abode,  my  ^ade  convey. 
And,  as  an  eMer  ghoft,  direft  the  wAy. 
She  faid;  and  bade  the  vial  to  be  brought) 
Where  (he  before  had  brew*d  the  AeiL<Siy  diraught  1 
Firft  pouring  out  the  med'cinable  bane> 
•The  heart,  'her  tears  had  rins'd,  ihe  bathM  agafh  5 
Then  down  her  throat  the  death  feclnrely  fliitews. 
And  quaffs  a  long  oblivion  of  her  woes. 

This  done,  /he  mounts  the  gehikl  be4,  arid  therti- 
(Her  body  firft  composed  with  honeft  care) 
Attends  the  welcome  reft  ;  her  hands  yet  hold 
Clofe  to  her  heart  the  moflumentai  gold  ; 
Nor  farther  word  (he  fpoke,  but  closM  her  fighty. 
And  quiet  fought  the  covert  of  the  night. 
The  dainfels,  who  the  while  in  filence  mourn'd,. 
Not  knowing,  nor  fufpefling  death  fubornM,. 
Yet,  as  their  duty  was,  to  Tancred  fent ; 
Who,  conf(iious  of  th'  occafion,  fearM  th'  event.. 
Alarm'd,  and  with  prtHiging  heart,  he  came. 
And  drew  the  curtains,  and  exposM  the  dame 
To  loathfome  light :  then  with  a  late  relief 
Made  vain  efforts,  to  mitigate  her  grief. 
Siie,  what  fhe  could,  excluding  day,  her  eyts 
Kept  firmly  fealM,  and  flernly  thus  replies  : 
Tancred,  reflrain  thy  tears,  unfought  by  me,. 
And  fcrrow  unavailing  now  to  thee  : 
Did  ever  man  before  afflifl  his  mind. 
To  fee  th'  cffed  of  what  himfelf  defign'd  ? 

Yev 
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Yv.-t,  it  :hon  ha*  iTinaining  in  tbr  heart 
Some  I'enle  ot  love,  ibme  unrtTingniih'd  part 
Of  former  ki  nonets,  Uurgdy  once  pra&ik^il. 
Let  me  by  that  adjure  thy  hardened  breafty 
Not  to  deny  thy  dan^ter^s  lall  rcqneft : 
The  lecret  love  which  I  lb  long  enjoy 'd. 
And  tlill  conceaPd  to  giatiiy  thy  pride, 
Thoo  hall  disioinM  ;  bat,  with  my  dying  bicatli. 
Seek  not,  I  beg  thee,  to  disjoin  our  death  ; 
"Where'er  his  corple  by  thy  command  Is  laid» 
Thither  let  mine  in  public  be  con  rev*  d  j 
Exposed  in  open  view,  and  tide  by  fide. 
Acknowledge  as  a  brid^room  and  a  bride. 

The  prince's  anguiih  hindered  his  reply : 
And  /he,  who  felt  her  £ite  approaching  nigh, 
Seii^d  the  cold  heart,  and,  heaving  to  her  br^il. 
Here,  precious  pledge,  ihe  did,  iecurdy  red  ! 
Thefe  accents  were  her  Ullj  the  cree^ir.;T  d^jath 
Bcniimb'd  her  Ten/es  iiril,  then  i^oppM  h^r  breath. 

Thus  ihe  for  dirobediencc  juftly  dy\I  : 
The  fire  was  jullly  punilhM  for  his  p»itle  : 
The  youth,  lca»t  gv^il^y,  lufFer'd  for  xh'  orf".;nce. 
Of  duty  violated  to  his  prince  3 
Who,  late  repenting  of  his  cruel  deed, 
One  common  fepulchrc  for  both  decreed  5 
Intomh'd  the  wretched  pair  in  royal  ftatc. 
And  on  their  monument  infciib^  iheii*  fate. 
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f^  F  aJI  the  cities  m  Rominian  lands, 

^^  The  chtcF,  and  moft  reoowo*d,  Ravenna  Jtandi* 

Adom'd  In  pncii^nt  timea  with  arms  and  art*, 

And  rich  inhabitant  a,  wltli  generous  hearts. 

B(Jt  Thifodorc  the  Wave,  above  tW  r<?ft, 

With  gifts  fyf  fortune  and  of  nature  hbfsM, 

The  foremoft  place  far  wealth  and  honour  held, 

Am!  ail  in  feats  of  chivalry  eieccird, 

This  noble  yotith  to  madnefs  bv'd  a  'ame 
Of  high  decreet  Ho  no  n  a  was  her  nnmc ; 
Fair  as  the  fairell,  hot  of  haughty  mind,       ' '  ^ 
And  fifircer  than  became  fo  foft  a  kind, 
proud  of  her  birth  (for  eqiiul  ihe  had  none)  ; 
The  reft  Ihe  fcom'd  j  hut  hated  hiin  alune. 
His  gifti,  his  conftant  conrtftiip,  nothing  gain'^d  j 
For  Jhe,  the  more  he  luv'^d,  the  more  dtidiin'd. 
He  liv'd  with  all  the  pomp  he  couJii  devsfej 
At  tilt*  and  toxirnamenta  obtained  the  prize | 
But  found  no  favour  in  hh  lady*s  eyes  t 
Rdentlefs  as  a  rock,  the  Lofty  maid, 
Tunrd  all  to  poffon,  that  be  did  or  Hi  id  ; 
Nor  prayers,  noj-  tears,  nor  offered  vows,  could  move  5    \ 
The  work  went  bickw^rrd  ;  and  the  more  he  ftrove      V 
T*  advance  his  fuit,  the  ftirthcr  from  her  iovc.  V 

Vol,  in,  R  W<iurj  M 
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THEODORE  khu  HONORIA.      h) 

But  love  had  clippM  hU  wioga,  and  cut  him  fliartj 

Con  fin  M  within  the  purlieus  of  the  court. 

Three  miles  he  went,  not  farther  coutcJ  retreat | 

His  traveU  tjidt^d  it  his  coUTitry^feat  j 

To  ChaiTis'  pica  El  ng^  plains  he  took  hifl  way. 

There  pitched  his  lenis,  and  there  rcfolv't!  to  (lay. 
Tbp  fpi  inf  was  in  the  prime  i  the  neighbouring  grove 

Supply'ii  wtfh  birdsj  the  choirifters  of  love  j 
Miliic  uriboiTght,  that  minilierM  delight 

To  moriiir.g  walks*  and  lyird  his  cares  by  night  s 
Then:  he  dtichatg'd  his  friend*  j  but  not  th'  (,'Kpcni^ 
Of  fiTcquewt  treats  J  and  pioud  magnificence. 
He  Uv\l  as  kings  retire,  thonp;h  more  ^t  iarge 
From  public  burmcr&,  yet  with  e^^ual  charge  j 
With  houfc  and  heart  ftill  open  to  rec^nve  $ 
As  well  content  as  love  would  give  him  leave  s 
He  would  have  liv'd  more  free  j  but  many  a  gucSt^ 
Who  could  forfake  the  friend^  purfued  the  fcaJl, 

It  hapt  one  morning,  a$  his  fancy  led. 
Before  his  ufual  hour  he  left  his  bed  { 
To  walk  within  a  lonely  lawn,  that  l!ood 
On  cverry  fide  iurrounded  by  a  wood  : 
Alone  he  walk'd,  to  pleafe  his  penfive  mind,  , 
And  fought  the  deepeft  folitude  to  find  j 
'Twas  in  a  grove  of  Spreading  pines  he  ttray*d  5 
The  winds  within  the  i^uivering  branches  play'd, 
And  daneing  trfltt  a  xnuurnful  mufic  made^ 
The  plaice  hfcif  was  fuiting  to  hit  tare, 
UQcouth  and  ikvage^  as  the  ciuei  itdr. 
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He  wanderM  on,  unknowing  where  he  went, 
Loft  in  the  wood,  and  all  on  love  intent : 
The  day  already  half  his  race  had  run, 
And  fummonM  him  to  due  repaft  at  noon. 
But  love  could  feel  no  hunger  but  his  own. 

Whilft  liftening  to  the  murmuring  leaves  he  ftood, 
More  than  a  mile  immers'd  within  the  wood, 
At  once  the  wind  was  laid  ;  the  whifpering  found 
Was  dumb  ;  a  rifing  earthquake  rock'd  the  ground  5 
With  deeper  brown  the  grove  was  overfprcad  5 
A  fudden  horror  feiz'd  his  giddy  head, 
And  his  ears  tinkled,  and  his  colour  fled. 
Nature  was  in  alarm  ;  (bme  danger  n»gh 
Scem'd  threatened ,  though  unfeen  to  mortal  eye. 
Unus'd  to  fear,  he  fummon'd  all  hrs  foul. 
And  ftood  collefted  in  himfelf,  and  whole; 
Not  long  :  for  foon  a  whirlwind  rofe  around. 
And  from  afar  he  heard  a  fcreaming  found. 
As  of  a  dame  diftrefs'd,  who  cry'd  for  aid, 
And  fill'd  with  loud  laments  the  fecret  (hade. 

A  thicket  clofe  befide  the  grove  there  ftood. 
With  briers  and  brambles  choak'd,  and  dwar/ifti  wood  j 
From  thence  the  noife,  which  now,  approaching  near. 
With  more  diftinguifh'd  notes  invades  his  ear  5 
He  rais'd  his  head,  and  faw  a  beauteous  maid. 
With  hair  difhevelM,  ifliiing  through  the  (hade| 
Stripped  of  her  cloaths,  and  ev'n  thofe  parts  revealed. 
Which  modeft  nature  keeps  from  fight  concealed. 
Her  face,  her  hands,  her  naked  limbs  were  torn, 
Wjch  pn/ling  through  the  brakes,  and  prickly  thorn  ; 
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Apd  eft  ritdr  HJksm'd  hm^  m  bt<NN|  eabvtied  1 
Oft  tlie^  C4£ie  i»|^  xnd  |M«di*d  licf  tcndcff  6iie» 
Mercy*  O  vaicw^  hcxna !  (bit  trnttt  ^nil  ciy^d  | 

71ie»  rpr^ng  Ok  forth,  thcr  follow^il  her  amiin*, 

K'^t  fit  behind,  a  kiifgKt  of  fWanhy  f»ce, 
R*|fH  o«i  2  coat'btack  ftieed  pfir^rd  ihc  chaw  j 
With  flalEing  ifame*  hi*  ftrvient  tycs  wxrc  tilld. 
And  m  hi  s  h  an  J  a  nakrd  iWorJ  be  he  id  » 
He  chearM  the  dogs  to  EiiLlow  her  who  ^t4p 
And  vqw*d  rertn^  On  her  demoted  head, 

A^  TtitcoduiT  W2fi  bom  qf  Qobtc  kindj 
The  bniial  action  rousM  hh  m3i>ly  mind  | 
MoT*d  with  unwojfthy  ofage  of  the  maid, 
Ife,  though  urarm'd,  refolv'd  to  give  her  aicf* 
A  r^plin  pine  he  wrenchM  from  out  the  ground. 
The  readied  weapon  that  his  fury  found. 
Thus  fumifh'd  for  offence,  he  crofs'd  the  way 
Betwixt  the  gracelefs  villain  and  his  prey. 

The  knight  came  thundering  on,  but,  from  afar, 
Thus  in  imperious  tone  forbad  the  war  t 
Ceafe,  Theodore,  to  proffer  vain  relief, 
Nor  (top  the  vengeance  of  fo  juft  a  grief  j 
But  give  me  leave  to  feize  ray  deftinM  prey. 
And  let  eternal  juftlce  take  the  way  : 
I  but  revenge  roy  fate,  difdalnM,  betray'd, 
And  fuffcring  death  for  this  ungrateful  maid. 

He  faid,  at  once  di,imounting  from  the  (teed  f 
For  now  the  hell-houDd§  with  fupcrior  fpced 
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Had  reached  the  dame,  and,  faftening  on  ber  Me^ 
The  ground  with  iifuing  ftreams  of  purple  dy'd. 
Stood  Theodore  furpriz^d  in  deadly  frighty 
With  chattering  teeth,,  and  briftling  hair  upright  ^ 
Yet  arm'd  with  inborn  worth,  Whate'er,  faid  he» 
Thou  art,  who  know'ft  me  better  thai»  I  thee  ^ 
Or  prove  thy  rightful  caufe,  or  be  defy*d  f 
The  fpeclre,  fiercely  ftaring,  thus  repIyM : 

Know,  Theodore,  thy  anceftry  I  claim»  • 
And  Guide  Cavalcanti  was  my  name» 
One  common  fire  our  Withers  did  beget,. 
My  name  and  ftory  foroc  lemember  yet : 
Thee,  then  a  hoy,  within  my  arms  I  laid^ 
When  for  ray  fins  I  lovM  this  haughty  maidf 
Not  lefs  adored  in  life,  Bor  firrvM  by  me» 
Th  m  proud  Honoria  now  is  lov'd  by  thee. 
What  did  I  not  her  ftubborn  heart  to  gain  f 
But  all  my  vows  were  anfwer'd  with  difdain: 
Slie  fcornM  my  forrows,  and  d(?fpis*d  my  pain. 
Long  time  I  dragg'd  my  days  in  fruitlefs  care  j 
Then,  loathing  lif?,  and  plungM  in  deep  defpair. 
To  finifli  my  unhappy  life,  I  fell 
On  this  fharp  fword,  and  now  am  damn'd  in  hell. 

Short  was  her  joy ;  for  foon  th'  infulting  maid 
By  heaven's  decree  in  this  cold  grave  was  laid. 
And  as  in  unrcpented  fin  (he  dy'd, 
Doomed  to  the  fame  bad  place  is  pnniftiM  for.her  pride  s 
Becaufe  (he  deem'd  I  well  defervM  to  die. 
And  made  a  merit  of  her  cruelty. 

7  ThtTf^ 
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There,  then,  we  met  j  both  try'd,  and  both  w«fp  caft. 
And  this  irrevocable  fentence  pafs'd  , 
That  (he,  whom  I  fo  long  pupfued  in  vain. 
Should  fuffer  from  iny  bands  a  lingering  pain  s 
RenewM  to  life  that  ibe  anight  daily  die, 
I  daily  doomM  to  follow,  ibe  to  fly  } 
No  more  a  lover,  but  a  mortal  foe, 
I  feek  her  life  (for  love  is  none  below)  : 
As  oftea  as  my  dogs  with  better  fpeed 
Arred  her  flight,  is  flie  to  death  decreed: 
Then  with  this  fatal  fword,  on  which  I  dy'd^ 
I  pierce  her  open  back,  or  tender  fide. 
And  tear  that  hardened  heart  from  out  her  breaft. 
Which,  with  her  entrails,  makes  my  hungry  hounds  a 

feaft. 
Nor  lies  fhe  long,  but,  as  hey  fates  ordain. 
Springs  up  to  life,  and  frefh  to  fecond  piain. 
Is  favM  to-day,  to-morrow  to  be  flain. 

This,  vers'd  in  death,  th'  infernal  knia;ht  relates. 
And  then  for  proof  fulfilled  the  common  fates  j 
Her  heart  and  bowels  through  her  back  he  drew. 
And  fed  the  hounds  that  help'd  him  to  purfue. 
Stem  lookM  the  fiend,  as  ijruftrate  of  his  will. 
Hot  half  fuffk'd,  and  gi'eedy  yet  to  kill. 
And  nov;  the  foul,  expiri-ng  through  the  wound. 
Had  left  the  body  breathleds  on  the  ground. 
When  thus  the  grifly  fpeftre  fpoke  again  t 
Behold  the  fruit  of  Ill-rewarded  pain  : 
As  many  months  as  I  fuftainM.  her  hate, 
60  many  years  is  (he  condema'd  by  fate 
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To  daily  dearh  ;  and  every  feveral  place, 
Coofcious  of  h  <  difdain  and  my  difgrace, 
Muil  witneffl  her  juft  punifliment  $  and  be 
A  fcene  of  triumph  and  revenge  to  me  I 
At  in  this  grove  I  took  my  lall  farewel. 
At  on  this  very  fpot  of  earth  I  fell. 
As  Friday  faw  me  die,  fo  (he  my  prey 
Becomes  ev'n  here,  on  this  revolving  day. 

Thus  while  he  fpokc,  the  virgin  from  the  grounct 
Up^artcd  fre^,  already  closed  the  wound. 
And,  unconcerned  for  all  flie  felt  before. 
Precipitates  her  flight  along  the  itiore : 
The  hell-hounds,  at  ungorg\l  with  flefh  and  bloody 
Purfue  their  prey,  and  feek  their  wonted  food  s 
The  fiend  remounts  his  courfer,  mends  his  pace.; 
And  all  the  vifion  vani/hM  fram  the  place. 

Long  rtood  the  noble  youth  opprefsM  with  awe 
And  ftupid  at  the  wondrous  things  he  faw, 
SurpafTing  common  faith,  tranfgrefling  nature's  law 
He  would  have  been  afleep,  and  wifhM  to  wake, 
But  di-eams,  he  knew,  no  long  impreffion  make, 
Though  ftrong  at  firft ;  if  vifion,  to  what  end. 
But  liich  as  muft  his  future-ftate  portend  ? 
H\9  love  the  damfcl,  and  himfelf  the  fiend. 
Hi.t  yet,  rcflefting  that  it  could  not  be 
}'  roiu  heaven,  which  cannot  impious  a^s  decree^ 
KclulvM  within  himftlf  to  fhun  the  fnare, 
Which  hell  for  his  deftruftion  did  prcpai-e  j 
And,  as  his  better  genius  fhould  direfl, 
From  aji  ill  caule  to  draw  a  good  cfieft. 

Infpir'd 
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Tnfpir'd  ffxim  h^nvcn  ht  homeward  took  bit  wayi 
Ncr  piir^  his  new  dcil^fl  with  bng  JtJays 
Bwt  of  his  trj**»i*a  trrirty  fervaitt  fent 
To  call  hit  fritnrit  together  »t  hts  tent, 
They  came,  and,  oftiaJ  fal options  j*aid. 
With  woris  prfineditatcd  thtis  he  (Mz 
What  you  hsve  often  tounferd,  to  remove 
My  vain  ptirfnit  of  unregardtd  Jove  ^ 
By  thrift  my  fifiking  fortunf  to  repair^ 
ThtHijfh  late  yet  U  at  laft  hecome  my  rare  i 
My  htirr  flrall  he  my  own  j  my  vaft  tJ( pence 
Retluc'd  to  hcund%  by  timely  pt'ovidejicei 
Thii  itnly  I  require  j   invite  for  (He 
Ilonoiia,  with  her  fivther's  familyt 
llo-  friendff,  and  J»ine  i  the  ctxiCv  I  ih^itt  dlfpTay,, 
On  Fridny  next ;  for  that  ''s  th'  appointed  day. 
Well  pleas *d  wer=  all  his  friends,  the  taik  was  ligh*. 
The  father,'  mother,  daughter,  they  invite  5 
Hardly  the  dame  was  drawn  to  tliis  repaft  j 
But  yet  refolvM,  becaufc  it  was  the  laft. 
The  day  vira»  come,  the  guefts  invited  came, 
Andi^  with  the  reft,  th'  inexorable  dame : 
A  feaft  prepared  with  riotous  expence. 
Much  coft,  more  care,  and  moft  magnificence. 
The  place  ordain'd  was  in  that  haunted  grove. 
Where  the  revetfging  ghoft  purfued  his  love  1 
The  tables  in  a  proud  pavilion  fpread. 
With  flowers  below,  and  tiflTue  overhead  1 
The  reft  in  rank,  Honoria  chief  in  place,  * 
Was  artfully  contriv'd  to  fet  her  face 
To  front  the  thicket,  and  behokl  the  chMe* 
1      1  The 
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Mtfrt  <b»  piiuM  wit  !?»<».  '  -  I  TtT«  link^ 

l^t«fii>.  tfiH  t!v«  ''-rlilt 

F  iM»  Jiiitm  with  ^mt^   <  i  tHAi 

ft«C  hm\  *3»fc  <irt«t  |ki^  1  f*-*"  »'*'^*'  •**  iM<i 
A«iii  ill  fm4  IimM  lilt  fMr* 

Of  Ki^  t«t|i,ft  *•!«  f*m^ 

Di««  huicit^ftnl  A*  Wt»i^  1  (Witt* 

l^lit  rv^i4|i  iw I I  >..«-..  ^  ■  . ,  •  ■,  .V v# 

Thr  |^.i|.€  urtiiljym     ,  m  .■,.;,.,  i.. .    '    .    ' 
Witli  ^fli'irt^  moM\h^  t«>i  irt'iiing  woitU  |it1i|>di *il  f. 
The  i\\  I -bom  (o^Mvli  M^mti  th«;  p-^hif-  llMt^j^i 
Ah'I  <U  M  Mn|HM(f'«':i  on  xU*-  InMlHiii^n  tMtijjvif. 
The  fnjrht  wap  j^niialj  tnH  '!»*•  ♦•ntiflle  hAtlfi 
(A  h  lpN(%  trun)  in  inoie  LonrMrton  flirt'l  » 


With  honor  rt»»i«M:iing»  on  n  h^)  fh?)r  rurtj 

Sick  at  th€  ri«h(  ot  hflii^fvil  jnfli'e  'Ifjfie  j 

For  conliic«KC  rvmg  ih'  aUrin*  ami  mml?  tite  etft  iheJf 


uwhi  J 

So,  C\*rttA  upon  «  Irtkf  with  nftw^ttl  f^e^ 
A  plump  of  fdwi  hth'ill  tH^-ir  f*!*;  wtt  Utf^U  i 
Tbcy  clo(f  their  trfmbltn^  H^Hp)  itnd  «ll  Aiktfd 
On  wtu/m  tk«  rwwrtng  ri^^  wjU  4fk«iW« 


•  :e;«r  » 
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Thar  ft^ng  infii^d  within  hfr  hiy|;ht>'  mind, 
,  Th«  downfall  of  h^T  ctirpirt  ^t  %  IvinM  i 
And  her  prcud  he^n  with  ftcrct  forraw  pinM* 
Home  as  they  wtnt,  the  ftd  dilcciuf  fis  renewed. 
Of  the  rtlcntlcfs  dame  lo  death  purfuedj 
And  of  the  Jjfbt  oblcene  fa  lately  vicwM, 
None  flurft  irraTgn  the  rtghteous  doom  flie  tjorr, 
Yv^n  they  who  pityM  moft,  yet  bbmM  her  nioi^i 
The  parallel  they  needtd  not  to  name. 
But  in  the  dea^l  they  dainn'd  the  iivm^  daine« 

At  every  fittfe  naife  (he  tooVA  behindj 
For  ftill  tht  knig^ht  vr^.t  prefent  to  her  mtnd : 
And  anxious  ofl  fhe  ftartet!  on  the  way. 
And  thought  the  horieman^ghoft  came  th linden og  for 

his  pre>% 
Returned,  ftie  took  her  bed  with  Ki:Ie  reft. 
But  in  ftiort  (lumbers  dreamt  the  funeral  feaft  t 
Awak'd,  (he  turn'd  her  iide,  and  flept  again  { 
The  fame  black  vapours  mounted  in  her  brain. 
And  the  fame  dreams  return^  with  double  pain. 

Now  forc'd  to  wake,  becaufc  afraid  to  fleep, 
Her  blood  all  fever'd,  with  a  furious  leap 
She  fprang  from  bed,  di(hrafted  in  her  mind, 
And  fear'd,  at  every  ftep,  a  twitching  fpright  behind. 
Darkling  and  defperate,  with  a  ftaggering  pace. 
Of  death  afraid,  and  confcious  of  difgrace ; 
Fetr,  pride,  remorfe,  at  once  her  heart  a(raird. 
Pride  put  rcmorfe  to  flight,  but  fear  prevaird. 
Friday,  the  fatal  day,  when  next  it  came. 
Her  foul  forethought  the  fiend  would  change  lu%  ga^xtv^ 
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And  now  the  chearful  light  her  fears  difpell'd. 
She  with  mm  winciuig  turns  the  truth  conceardy 
But  put  the  woman  oif,  and  flood  reveal 'd  : 
With  faults  confefs'd  cominifion'd  her  to  go. 
If  pity  yet  had  place,  and  reconcile  her  foe ; 
Tke  welcome  mefTag^  madtf  was  foon  received ; 
''Twas  to  be  wiib'dy  aod  hop^d,  but  fcarce  belief 'd  ; 
Fate  Csw'd  a  fair  occafioii  to  prefent  $  ^ 

Htt  knew  the  fex,  and  fear'd  flie  might  repent,  C 

Should  he  delay  the  moment  of  confenc  ^ 

There  yet  remaia'd  to  gaio  ber  friends  (a  care 
Tbe  modefty  of  maidens  well  might  fpare)  ; 
But  (he  with  fvcfa  m  seal  the  caufe  embraced 
(As  women,  where  they  will,  are  all  in  }ibfte}| 
The  father,.  aMCher,  and  the  kin  beiide, 
,  Were  overborn  by  fury  of  riie  tide  5 
With  full  confeot  of  all  ftie  changM  ber  ftfttc| 
Refiftlefs  in  her  love,  ms  in  her  hate. 
By  her  example  wam*d,  the  reft  beware ; 
More  eafy,  le(*s  imperious,  were  the  fair ; 
And  that  «fie  hunting,  which  the  devii  de{ign*d 
For  one  im  £roule,  loft  him  half  the  kind. 
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A&»  w'^  f  vTXe,  JO 

W;r3i,  sWvuf^  aakJL^  a  TneEi 

^»nf»p<^  V;m  fjtCy  a»f  ^^  I  Jarje  t&' 

lie  ^t^v'^i  rS<^  -m-icfj  yfrrtr6m.%  firz  ■▼  ftafle : 

Ia  rr.f.c^  -*tt;v,  asd  wl*h  Tscioai  frivebtt 

Ik  ;,Vf/^t  r:^  ;'f^r>k  :V  vJng<i  I  ccrer  tboaght. 

O^r.^'.f*  tr*  giiii*  cf  fcxi  nng^GvcrnM  leal  j 

J»l  f'litt  Kit  ':!oin  the  praife  of  nilixtg  wcU. 

7  h^  ir^/rM  tf^W  think  that  what  wc  loofclr  write, 

'I  h//tf;^S  rk/w  arraigr/d,  he  read  with  fome  delight; 

H^f^tufK  h".  (t'lmn  to  chew  the  cod  again, 

Wh^n  hi«  br^rad  comment  makes  the  text  too  plain  j 

And  f^achm  more  in  one  explaining  page, 

't  Imh  iill  the  double-meanings  of  the  ftage. 

What  ii«-rd»  be  |>nraphrare  on  what  we  mean  ? 
Wr  wnr.  nf  woi'ft  hut  wanton  i  he's  obfcene. 
I  luir  my  fellows  nor  myfelf  excufe ; 
But  UfV9  \  the  i'ubjccl  of  the  comic  Mufc^ 

Nor 


r 


CYMON  Ann  TPHIGENJA.        ajf 

Kor  can  wc  writr  wiitioul  It,  nm  would  yon 
A  talt  of  only  <!ry  tnrtm^irm  virvr  i 
Uor  bve  is  always  of  n  vicious  kmil. 
But  oft  to  virtuoui  a^ts  ini!:in>«s  tbr  miml, 
Awakes  the  flcepy  ylsi^vr  of  the  |t>nj, 
Atw]  bruniing  o*cr  n  Jds  inotioi^  xo  tbc  pf^ol. 
Love,  ftiidbui  how  tci  pieafe^  improves  our  part* 
"With  pollfhM  manners,  and  mlo?n^  witU  arU, 
Lovi  lirfl  invented  vfif^r,  and  famiM  the  i  byint^ 
The  motion  mff  ftrrM*  K^m^iinii'ii  the  chnnt  i 
T43  likr^l  jB^  eritfirg'd  the  narmw-loTirJi 
Soft^n'd  The  Iterce*  and  tnndc  the  cijw  ai\1  Hold  1 
The  wqrhJ,  when  w^^Ci  h<*  peopled  wtth  itici^itfc. 
And  warrineft  nutuins  rtcoocird  in  pesicf* 
Ornif  nd,  the  firft,  and  all  the  f.  ir  niuy  fVridj 
In  tliJs  one  legend,   to  dt^ir  fimc  drfign'd. 
When  bca^jfy  fir^s  ththiond^  how  luvt;  c,^;;lici  the  m  in  J 


\ 


TN  that  iwpt  ille  whr,c  Vcmis  keeps  her  court, 

Ait!  every  c:i*ace,  and  ail  rht  loves,  icfoii  j 
W'hwie  eiLtier  (^'»\>  r.>nii\l  of  iof'rjr  car:h, 
And  nkeR  the  i^err  ..t'  plcifure  ho:n  tlv.-Ir  1)irt!i  j 
There  i.v'd  a  Cvjni   n  1  >rd  above  llic  ii(l 
Wife,  Nvcalrhy,  wiih  a  minieious  illiic  bid's \l. 

But  a    iio  Q^\i\  i>{  foiiunc  is  rir.ccrc. 
Was  un'.y  warning  in  ;i  woriiiy  heii-  ; 
His  cidtd  born,  a  c;oocily  youtli  to  view, 
ExccII'd  tlif  rcll  in  I'hapv,  and  outwmd  fliew, 
Fair,   tall,  l.is  limbs  wall  dwL-  prnportiv  n  join'd, 
But  of  a  heavy,  dull,  dcgcnci.i'e  inind. 

Vol.  lir.  S  Wx-e. 
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Hit  ibol  bdy'd  Ae  femes  of  liis  ^ce  } 

Bcaotf  «M dme,  Im^kmmjt 

A  clomiiii  mien,  m  ymot  tpidi 

And  ftapid  cjm  iImi  cfcr  kw'd 

He  look*d  like  natme^s  cmr,  as  ^  mami 

And  bodjr  VCR  floc  of  s  pieDrdifigB*d» 

Bot  oiade  fW  t««^  juid  by  initakein  ow  «nr  joia^. 

The  niling  rod,  tlw  faicli«r*s  fenuBg  caic^  . 
Were  excfvis'd  in  vain  on  wit*«  da^wir  i . 
The  more  iofomi*d,  the  left  he  okderiiood; 
And  deeper  Aink  by  lloinkkring  in  dK  mad* 
Now  fcomM  of  all,  and  gimm  the  psblic  Aa^ie^ 
The  peo^e  from  Galefnt  changed  Im  nanc^ 
And  Cymon  call*d»  which  fignifiet  %htmu^ 
80  well  his  name  did  with  hit  natore  fuit. 

His  father,  when  he  fomid  his  labour  loft. 
And  care  employ^  that  anfwerM  not  the  coft,. 
Chofe  an  ungrateful  obje£l  to  remove. 
And  loathM  to  fee  what  nature  made  him  love  ^ 
So  to  his  country  farm  the  fool  confined ; 
Rude  work  well  fuited  with  a  ruftic  mind. 
Thus  to  the  wilds  the  fturdy  Cymon  went, 
A  fquire  among  thefwains,  and  pleasM  with  baniihnienC. 
His  com  and  cattle  were  his  only  care. 
And  his  fupreme  delight,  a  country  fair* 

It  happened  on  a  fummer^s  holiday. 
That  to  the  green-wood  (hade  he  took  his  way ) 
For  Cymon  (hunnM  the  church,  and  us'd  not  much 
to  pniy« 
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HTs  quarter- ftaff,  winch  he  could  ne'er  forfakc. 
Hung  half  before,  and  half  behind  his  back. 
He  trudged  along,  unknowing  what  he  fought. 
And  whlMed  as  he  went  for  want  of  thought. 

By  chance  condn8ed>  or  by  thirft  con  dram' d. 
The  deep  receflVs  of  the  grove  he  gainM  ; 
Where*  in  a  plain  defended  by  the  wooH, 
Crept  through  the  matted  graft  a  cry  flat  flood. 
By  which  an  alab after  fountain  ftood  : 
And  on  the  margin  of  the  fount  was  liid 
(Attended  by  bcr  rtavcs)  a  fiecping  irtaid, 
tiJce  Dian  and  her  nymphs,  whcnj  tirM  wiEh  fpoit^ 
To  reft  by  cool  Eurotii^i  they  rrfort : 
The  dame  hedelf  the  goddcfs  well  cxprefsM, 
Not  iTiore  diftjngiiifti'd  by  her  purple  v«ft, 
Than  by  the  charming  feature*  of  her  face. 
And  cv'n  in  flumber  a  fupcrior  grace  : 
Her  comely  limbs  composM  with  decent  care. 
Her  body  (haded  with  a  ilight  cymarr  j 
Her  bofom  to  the  view  was  only  bare  : 
Where  two  beginning  paps  were  fcarcely  fpy'd. 
For  yet  their  places  were  but  fignify'd  : 
The  fanning  wind  upon  her  bofom  blows. 
To  meet  the  fanning  wind  the  bofom  rofe  ; 
The  fanning  wind,  and  purling  ftreams,  continue  her  | 

repufe.  • 

The  fool  of  nature  ftood  with  ftupid  eyes. 
And  gaping  mouth  that  teftify'd  furprize, 
FixM  on  her  face,  nor  could  remove  his  fight, 
Mew  as  he  was  to  Iqvc,  and  novice  to  dd\^\\t.  •, 

S  a.  V-ov.^ 
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For  btafli  cai!  likr,  but  not  iliftinguifli  too, 

Kur  thtir  own  Ukbg  by  reiic^>iar»  know  | 

Nor  why  ibty  like  Oi"  lb  it  or  f  oiber  facej 

Or  Jutlge  of  thU  or  that  pecuUur  grace  4 

But  love  i«  grt>r«»  ami  (tupkUy  aJrnire  * 

As  ftics,  3llur\iby  llghU  approach  the  fire. 

TKus  our  man-beaitp  a*l vanning  by  tkgrccii| 

FIrft  Ukcs  the  whole,  thciv  fiparnte*  what  he  f«t  j 

On  iWcrd  parts  a  fpveral  pruiff  ^^cftows. 

The  iMby  lips,  the  wtlJ*proportmuM  nofe* 

The  ftiowy  fkatt  ^^^J  iiivL^n'gb'flry  h.-^iij 

The  tfimpkd  chcck%  and  forehead  lifing  fnir, 

And,  cv*rt  ia  flrep  itfclf,  ti  fmiiing  w. 

From  thcivce  hi(  eyes  dcfqcndin^  vicvv'd  the  rcti, 

Her  pbmp  round  uritit^  white  hai)d4»  nn<l  be^vbg  bre^ft. 

Longf  on  the  bf*  be  dwdt^  thoit;^;lj  every  part 

A  pointed  arrow  Iped  to  pierce  his  heart. 

Thus  in  a  trice  a  judge  of  beauty  grown, 
(A  judge  erc6led  from  a  country  clown) 
He  long'd  to  fee  her  eyes,  in  (lumber  hid, 
•And  wifhM  his  own  could  pierce  within  the  lid  : 
He  would  have  wak'd  her,  hut  rcftrain'd  his  thou<rht, 
And  love  new-born  the  firft  good-manners  tauglit. 
And  awful  fear  his  ardent  wifli  withftood, 
Nor  durft  difturb  the  goddefsof  the  wood. 
For  f'ch  (lie  fcem'd  by  her  ccleftlal  face, 
Excelling  all  the  reft  of  human  race. 
And  things  divine,  by  common  fenfc  he  knew, 
Mud  be  devoutly  feen,  at  diftant  view  ; 
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So  checking  his  defirc,  with  trembling  heart 
Gazing  be  ftood,  nor  would  nor  could  depart ; 
Fix^d  as  a  pilgrim  wilder'd  in  bis  waj. 
Who  dares  not  ftir  by  nigbt»  for  fear  to  ftray. 
But  ftaiyis  with  awful  eyes  to  watch  the  dawn  of  d^. 

At  length  awaking,  Iphigene  the  fair 
(So  was  the  beauty  called  who  caus'd  his  care} 
•Unclos*d  her  eyes,  and  double  day  reYcalM, 
While  thofe  of  all  her  flaves  in  fleep  were  feaPd. 

The  Havering  cudden,  proppM  upon  his  ftafi^ 
Stood  ready  gaping  with  a  grinning  laugh. 
To  welcome  her  awake }  nor  durft  begin 
To  fpeak,  but  wifely  kept  the  fool  within. 
Then  Hie ;  What  makes  you,  Cymon,  here  alone  f 
(For  Cymon^s  name  was  round  the  country  known 
Becaufe  defcended  of  a  noble  race. 
And  for  a  foul  ill  forted  wrth  his  face.) 

But  ftill  the  fot  ftood  filent  with  furprize. 
With  fix'd  regard  on  her  new-open'd  eyes. 
And  in  his  bread  receiv'd  th'  invenom'd  dart, 
A  tickling  pain  that  pleas'd  amid  the  fmart. 
But,  confcious  of  her  form,  with  quick  diilruil 
She  faw  his  fparkling  eyes,  andfearM  his  brutal  luft^ 
This  to  prevent,  (he  wak*d  her  fleepy  crew. 
And,  rifing  hafty,  took  a  fhort  adieu. 

Then  Cymon  firft  his  ruftic  voice  eiTay'd, 
With  proffered  fervice  to  the  parting  maid 
To  fee  her  fafe  j  his  hand  (he  long  deny'd, 
3ut  took  at  lengthy  a(ham*d  of  fuch  a  guide. 
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CVMON  AKD  IPHIGENIA,        i5| 
So  C}  mon  hd  her  home»  and  teaviag  there, 
Ko  more  would  to  hi»  country  clowns  repair. 
But  foughi  hh  father'*  howfe,  with  better  mmdf 
KefuHrig  m  the  ^arm  to  be  coiifin'd. 

The  father  wontlcr'd  at  the  fon*s  return, 
And  knew  not  whether  to  rejoice  or  mourn  | 
But  doubtfully  rcceivM,  CKpeftin^  ftill 
To  learn  the  fecret  caufe^  of  his  alrer^d  will. 
Nor  W.1S  he  long  dchy'd  :   the  firft  requcft 
He  tnade,  was  like  hk  brotheri  to  be  drefs'dj 
And,  as  his  birth  required,  above  the  reft. 

With  eafc  his  fuit  wtia  granted  by  his  Hit, 
Diftinguifhing  his  hejr  by  rich  attire  t 
His  body  thus  adorn 'd,  he  next  deflgn'd 
^Vith  liberal  arts  to  cultivate  his  mind  i 
He  fought  a  tutor  of  his  own  accoicf,  ~ 

And  ftudy'd  lefTons  he  before  abhorrM, 

Thus  the  man-child  advanc'd,  and  leam'd  fo  faft. 
That  in  ftiort  time  his  equals  he  furpafs'd  : 
His  brutal  manners  from  his  bread  exiPd, 
His  mien  he  fafhionM,  and  his  tongue  he  fil'd} 
In  every  exercife  of  all  admir'd, 
He  feem'd,  nor  only  feemM,  but  was  infpir'd  i 
InfpirM  by  love,  whofe  bufinefs  is  to  pleafe  ; 
He  rode,  he  fenc'd,  he  mov'd  with  graceful  cafe. 
More  famM  for  fenfe,  for  courtly  carriage  more^ 
Than  for  his  bnital  folly  known  before. 

What  then  of  alterM  Cymon  (hall  we  fay, 
But  that  the  fire  which  choak'd  in  afhes  lay, 
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The  time  is  come  for  Ipbigenfi  tq  find  f 

Tht  miracl?:  fhe  wrought  upon  my  mind : 
Her  charms  h  ive-  midt  me  man,  her  raviih*d  love 
In  rank  ihall  pl^cc  m*'  with  the  btefsM  :ihove,  i 

For  mine  hv  lovc^  by  force  (he  (hall  be  mine,  ^ 

OriTeath,  if  farce  nioulJ  ftiil,  ihall  finifh  my  dtfi^n, 
RtfolvM  he  faid  9  snd  rigg'd  with  fpcuiy  Ciire 
A  vcfTifl  ftrongt  and  well  cquippM  for  wir. 
The  Iccrct  fhip  with  cholcrn  friends  he  iior'd  j 
And,  bent  to  die  or  conquer,  w^-nt  aboard. 
AmbuHi'd  he  lay  behind  the  Cypri  in  fliyre, 
Watting  the  fail  that  all  bis  wifli^s  bore  i 
Nor  lon^  exjie^L-d,  for  the  following  tide 
Senr  out  the  hoftile  fhip  and  bcutiteons  bride* 

Tt)  Rhodes  the  rival  bark  dire^ly  fttcr^d^ 
When  Cymon  fudden  at  her  back  appeared. 
And  ftopp'd  her  flight  :  then,  ftanding  on  his  prow^ 
In  haughty  terms  he  thus  defyM  the  foej 
Or  (Irlke  yoiir  fails  at  fummons,  or  prepare 
To  prove  the  laft  extremities  of  war. 
Thus  warn'd,  the  Rhodians  for  the  fight  provide; 
Already  were  the  veflels  fide  by  fide, 
Thcfe  obftinate  to  fave,  an!  thofe  to  feize  the  bride. 
But  Cymon  foon  his  crooked  grapples  caft, 
Which  with  tenacious  hold  his* foes  cmbracM, 
And,  arm'd  with  fword  and  (hield,  amid  the  prefs 

he  pafs'd. 

Fierce  was  the  fight,  but,  haftening  to  his  prey. 
By  force  the  furious  lover  freed  his  way : 
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Himrelf  alone  difpert'd  the  Rhodian  crew. 
The  weak  dMWa^df  the  valiant  4ivtithra«r  | 
Cheap  cottqiieft  fMhiftiMJowti^  frUndi  mra 
Ke  reaped  the  iifeld,  WnA  they  but  ooly  f  lcatt*d. 

His  viftoiy  cMfefsMy  the  £opt.<i«tyc^ 
jAAd  cat  the  weapont  at  the  vi Aor^t  feet. 
'Whom  that  fae-dheafM  t  O  Rhctdian  yovth,  Ifonght 
-For  love  aloney  nor  other  booty  ibught-t 
'Your  lives  arefafe $  your  veflel  I  nfign^ 
^ours  be  your  own*  raftering  what  it  mine:t 
^n  Iphigene  I  daam  my 'rightful  .due, 
llobb*d  by  my  rivs^y  and  detainM  by  yoiu 
'Your  Pafimond  a  lawleft  bargain  drofe. 
The  parent  could- not  iell  the  daughter* t  lovei 
'Or,  if  he  could,  my  love  diiSiaint  the  laws, 
•And  like  a  king  by  conqueft  gains  his  caule  x 
Where  arms  take  place,  all  other  pleas  are  vain. 
Love  taught  me  force,  and  force  ihall  love  maintain. 
You,  what  by  ftrength  you  could  not  keep,  releafe. 
And  at  an  eafy.ranfom  buy  your  peace. 

Fear  on  the  conquered  fide  foon  fignM  th'  accord* 
And  Iphigene  to  Cymon  was  reftor'd « 
While  to  his  arms  the  biufhing  bride  he  took} 
To  feeming  fadnefs  (he  composed  her  look  j 
As  if  by  force  fubjedbd  to  his  will. 
Though  pleased,  diflembltng,  and  a  woman  ftilL 
And,  for  fhe  wept,  he  wipM  her  falling  tears. 
And  pray'd  her  to  difinift  her  empty  fears ; 
For  yours 'I  am,  heiaid,  and  have  defervM 
Your  love  much  better  whom  fo  long  I  ferv*d. 

Than 
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Than  he  to  whom  your  formal  father  tyM 
Yoar  vowsj  aj^d  fold  a  flave,  not  fent  a  briJc- 
Tbu&  while  he  fpoke,  he  iehW  the  willing  prcy-j 
As  Paris  bore  the  Spartnn  fpoufc  away. 
Faintly  /he  fcreajTi\^,  and  ev*n  htr  eyes  confefa'd 
She  rather  would  be  thought,  than  was  diilrefsi'di 
Who  now  exults  but  Cytnon  in  his  mind  ? 
Vain  hopes  and  empty  joys  of  human  kind. 
Proud  of  the  prtfent,  to  tht^  future  blind  I 
Secure  of  fate,  while  Cymon  plow?  the  fea, 
J^d  liters  to  Candy  with  his  conqticrM  prey* 
Scarce  the  third  g!3la  of  meafwrM  hotirs  waa  run. 
When  like  a  fiery  meteor  fank  the  fun  j 
The  promiie  of  a  I>orm  i  the  fh  if  ting  gales 
Forfake  by  fits,  and  fill  the  fl^^ging  fails  | 
Hoarfe  murmurs  of  the  main  from  far  were  heard^ 
And  night  came  on,  not  by  degrees  prepared, 
But  all  at  once ;  at  once  the  winds  arife, 
The  thunders  roll,  the  forky  lightning  flaes. 
In  vain  the  mafter  iffues  out  commands, 
IVi  vain  the  trembling  failors  ply  their  hands  : 
The  tempeft  unforefeen  prevents  their  care. 
And  from  the  firft  they  labour  in  defpair. 
The  giddy  (hip  betwixt  the  winds  and  tides, 
PorcM  back,  and  forwards,  in  a  circle  rides, 
StunnM  with  the  different  blows  ;  then  ihoots  amain* 
Till,  countcrbufF'd,  fhe  ftops,  and  deeps  again* 
Not  more  aghaft  the  proud  archangel  fell, 
P.ungM  from  the  height  of  heaven  to  decpeft  hell, 
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Than  ftood  the  lover  of  his  love  pofTels'd, 
Now  curs'd  the  more,  the  more  he  had  been  blefsM  j 
More  anxious  for  her  danger  than  his  own, 
Death  he  defies ;  but  would  be  loft  alone. 

Sad  Iphigene  to  womaniih  complaints 
Adds  pious  prayers,  and  wearies  all  the  faints  ; 
Ev'n  if  (he  could,  her  love  (he  would  repent. 
But,  fmce  (he  cannot,  dreads  the  puni(hnient : 
Her  forfeit  faith,  and  Pafimond  betray'd. 
Are  ever  prefent,  and  her  crime  upbraid. 
She  blames  herfelf,  nor  blames  her  lover  lefs. 
Augments  her  anger,  as  her  fears  increafe : 
From  her  own  back  the  burden  would  remove^ 
And  lays  the  load  on  his  ungovern'd  love, 
"Which  interpofmg  durft,  in  heaven's  defpite. 
Invade,  and  violate  another''s  right : 
The  powers  incensM  a  while  deferred  his  pain. 
And  made  him  mailer  of  his  vows  in  vain  : 
But  foon  they  punifh'd  liis  prefumptuous  pride  j 
That  for  his  daring  enterprize  (he  dyM  ; 
Who  rather  not  reiifted,  than  comply'd. 

Then,  impotent  of  mind,  with  altered  fenfe, 
She  huggM  ih'  offender,  and  forj^ave  th'  offence. 
Sex  to  the  laft:  mean  time  with  fails  declined 
The  wandering  veflel  drove  before  the  wind  : 
Tofs'd  and  retofs'd,  aloft,  and  then  below, 
Nor  port  they  feek,  nor  certain  courfe  they  know. 
But  every  moment  wait  the  cojning  blow. 
Thus  blin.lly  driven,  by  brewing  day  they  viewM 
STfte  land  before  them,  and  their  fears  renewed } 
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The  land  was  welcome,  but  the  temped  bore 
The  threaten'd  fhip  againft  a  rocky  ihore. 

A  winding  bay  was  near  5  to  this  they  bent^ 
And  juft  efcapM  ;  their  force  already  fpent : 
Secure  from  ftorms,  and  panting  from  the  iea. 
The  land  unknown  at  leifure  they  furvey  j 
And  faw  (but  foon  their  fickly  fight  withdrew) 
The  rifing  towers  of  Rhodes  at  diftant  view  j 
And  curs'd  the  hoftile  fhore  of  Pafimond, 
Sav'd  froiu  the  feas,  and  (hipwreckM  on  the  ground. 

The  frighted  failors  try'd  their  fti'ength  in  vain 
To  turn  the  ftern,  and  tempt  the  ftormy  main ; 
But  the  ftifFwind  wlthftood  the  labouring  oar. 
And  forced  them  forward  on  the  fatal  (hore  f 
The  crooked  keel  now  bites  the  Rhodian  ftrand, 
And  the  (hrp  moor'd  conftrains  the  crew  to  land  : 
Yet  ftill  they  might  be  fafe,  becaufe  unknown. 
But,  as  ill  fortune  feldom  comes  alone, 
The  vclTel  they  difrnifsM  was  driven  before. 
Already  (helteiM  on  their  native  fhore  j 
Known  each,  they  know  j  but  each  with  change  of  chearj 
The  vanquifird  fide  exults  j  the  vitlors  fear  j 
Not  them  but  theirs,  made  prifoners  ere  they  fight, 
Df.fpairing  conqueft,  and  deprivM  of  flight. 

The  country  rings  around  with  loud  alarms. 
And  raw  in  fields  the  ru  ie  militia  fwarms  ; 
Mouths  without  hands  ;  maintain'd  at  vaft  expence, 
In  peace  a  charge,  in  wm*  a  weak  defence  : 
Stout  once  a  month  they  march,  a  blullerlng  band. 
And  ever,  but  in  times  of  need,  at  hanJ  j 

This 
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This  was  the  morn  when,  ilTuing  on  the  guard. 
Drawn  up  in  rank  and  file  they  ftood  prepared 
Of  feeming  anns  to  make  a  (hort  eflay. 
Then  haften  to  be  drunk,  the  bufmefs  of  the  day. 

The  cowards-  would  haye  fled,  but  that  they  knew^ 
Thcmfelves  fo  many,  and  their  foes  fo  few  : 
But,  crowding  on,  the  laft  the  firfl  impel : 
Till  overborn  with  weight  the  Cyprians  fell- 
Cymon  inflav\i,  who  firft  the  war  beg^n. 
And  Iphigene  once  more  is  loft  and  won. 

Deep  in  a  dungeon  was  the  captive  caft, 
DeprivM  of  day,  and  held  in  fetters  faft  : 
His  life  was  only  fpar'd  at  their  requeft. 
Whom  taken  he  fo  nobly  had  released : 
But  Iphigenia  was  the  ladies  care. 
Each  in  their  turn  addref&'d  to  treat  the  fair  ; 
While  Pafimond  and  his  the  nuptial  feaft  prepare. 

Her  fecret  foul  to  Cymon  was  inclinM, 
But  flie  muft  fufFer  what  her  fates  afTignM  5 
So  pafTive  is  the  church  of  woman- kind. 
What  worfe  to  Cymon  could  his  fortune  deal, 
Roird  to  the  loweft  fpoke  of  all  her  wheel  ? 
It  reded  to  difraifs  the  downward  weight. 
Or  raife  him  upward  to  his  former  height ; 
The  latter  pleas'd  f  and  love  (concerned  the  moftj 
Prepared  th'  amends,  for  what  by  love  he  loft. 

The  fire  of  Pafimond  had  left  a  fon, 
Though  younger,  yet  for  courage  early  known, 
Ormifda  caird,  to  whom  by  promife  ty'd, 
A  KhodSaA  beauty  was  the  deftin'd  bride  \ 
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18  her  ofune,  above  the  reft 

r  birth,  ^th  fortune  amply  blefsM* 

who  rtird  the  Rhodian  ftate, 

choice  their  annual  magi  (Irate  : 
fandra  too  with- equal  Ere, 
lad  not  favoured  his  defire; 
;r  friendtr  by  her  not  difapprov'd, 
rrM,  or  like  Ormifda  lovM  : 
ffair :  fame  little  hope  remainM^ 
his  rival  chance  to  lofe,  he  gainM. 

young  Pafimond  his  marriage  prefs'^d^ 
nuptial  day,  prepared  the  feaft } 

refolvM  (the  charge  to  fhun^ 
I  be  double  (hould  he  wed  alone) 
rother's  bridal  with  hi»  own.. 
;,  opprefsM  with  mortal  grief, 
lews,  and  ftudy'd  quick  relief: 

approach'd  j  if  force  were  us'd, , 
e  his  public  truft  abus'd ; 
)le,  as  law  required ; 

office  ceasM,  his  power  expir'd  : 
-emain'd,  the  means  were  in  his  hand  ; 
;ze,  and  then  forfake  the  land  : 
nes  he  knew  not  how  to  move, 
le,  but,  more  a  (lave  to  love  i 
liers,  yet  him felf  not  free, 
t  by  power,  debasM  by  dignity. 
iveighM  :  but,  after  much  debate,, 
aird  above  the  magiilrate. 

Love 
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'I  Kt«  waft  lite  inorn  when,  i«Tuing  on  :iie  emrd, 
IhJtwn  ii|»  in  rank  ami  Aie  they  Aaod  focpar  d 
fi\  IrrminK  ^^f^^^  ^  "^^^  ^  ^^'^"^  ^^T» 
I'tifn  liiillen  to  be  drosk,  rae  bniineis  of  :ke  oar. 

riif*  raward»«oiud  iuTc  ded,  bnt  dnt  thcr  job 
Tlirmlrlyet  ib  nuiy*  ::rd  incir  roes  ib  few : 
llur,  .  i-riwdiag  on*  :se  iaik  tbe  nrft  impei : 
T:!!  nveriiom  wuh  wesght  ^he  Cyprians  leiL 
<  A  rtinn  inihiT'  <,  who  sxA  the  war  b^un. 
And  Iphigene  once  more  is  ioic  and  won. 

Orep  in  a  dungeoa  wai  xbc  cnptire  ca^» 
Ofpriv'd  ox  clay 9  ind  held  in  rcOers  laft : 
Hie  life  was  only  Tpar'd  at  their  requeily 
Whom  taken  he  Co  nobly  bad  rcleasd : 
But  Iphigenia  was  the  iadiea  care. 
Rich  in  their  mm  addreS'&M  to  treat  the  nir  : 
Whiie  i*'Aimond  and  hi 9  we  nupuai  r'cr.ft  prepare. 

Her  iccr-r  joiii  u>  L  .-mon  -.vas  .:ic.:n  "i. 
But  fnc  mult  iuifer  wnat  r.^r  :..:^s  2iug:i   i  \ 
%rt  jnifjve  ;^  The  cnnrch  or  \voman-iv:iui. 
What  '.vorrc  ro  Cymon  oou*!.!  his  :-,r:iine  •iea:, 
RoJtM  ro  .he  ioweft  fp'ii^c  of  ail  .:er  --ijeei  ? 
ft  relied  fo  (.iriniis  the  liownwaru  weight. 
Or  mile  him  iipwanl  to  his  formu-  height ; 
Th^  utter  pieasd  ^  »nfl  iovc  (concern  M  the  moit^ 
Prppar  '!  rh'  amend'.,   :or  what  by  love  lie  ioih 

'I  )i^  fire  of  Paftmond  had  left  a  lln, 
Thoufirh  younj^rr,  >f;t  for  courage  early  known, 
Oqnifda  call VI,  to  whom  by  prcmife  ty'J, 
i  beauty  waft  the  dcftin'd  bride  ; 
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ZiSkndni  witt  her  n;inic,  ^bove  the  re  (I 
lenown'd  for  birthp  ^kh  fortune  imply  biefa'd- 
^yfimachus,  whp  mi*d  the  Rhodian  ftate, 
pVa«  then  by  choice  therr  annual  magistrate  a 
fe  loy\[  CnfTandrn  too  with  t-qiml  fire, 
lur  fortyjie  had  not  favoured  his  ddue  i 
Profs' d  by  her  friendly  by  her  flot  dil'approv^d^ 
Jor  yet  pref<:n-'d,  or  Uke  Ormjftta  lovM  i 
<:>  flood  th''  nfFair :  fomt  litUe  hope  remam*d, 
^Jiat,  ftould  his  rival  chance  to  lofci  he  gafn'd. 

Mean  time  young  Pafimond  bU  m.irrmgf  prcfs'd, 
idlain'd  the  nuptial  day,  preparM  the  fcatt  j 
tfld  frugally  refolv*d  (the  charge  to  fhun, 
Vliich  would  be  double  /hould  he  wtd  aloaO 
'o  join  hi$  brorher*fi  bridal  with  his  owti. 

Ly iimacbu$»  opprcfsM  wjrh  mortal  grief, 
ccciv'd  the  news,  and  ftudy'd  quick  relief: 
he  fatal  day  approach^  j  if  force  were  us'd,  , 
he  magiftrate  his  public  truft  abus'd  j 
o  juilice  liable,  as  law  required ; 
or,  when  his  office  ceas'd,  his  power  expired  : 
/^hile  power  remained,  the  means  were  in  bis  hand  ■ 
y  force  to  feize,  and  then  forfake  the  land  : 
?twixt  extremes  he  knew  not  how  to  move, 

(lave  to  fame,  but,  more  a  flave  to  love  t 
cfti-aining  others,  yet  himfclf  not  free, 
lade  impotent  by  power,  debased  by  dignity. 
)th  fides  he  weighM  :  but,  after  much  debate,, 
he  man  prevaird  above  the  magiilrate. 
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Our  ta(k  perform'd,  we  next  prepare  for  flight  t 

And  let  the  lofers  talk  in  vain  of  right; 

We  with  the  fair  will  farl  before  the  wind,. 

If  they  are  griev'd,  1  leave  the  laws  behind-. 

Speak  thy  refolves  :  if  now  thy  courage  droop> 

Defpair  in  prifon,  and  abandon  hope  : 

But  if  thou  dar'ft  in  arms  thy  love  regain 

(For  liberty  without  thy  love  w«re  vain)  j: 

Thtfn  (tcond-  my  defign  to  fcize  the  prey. 

Or  lead  to  fecond  rape,  for  well  thoM  know'ft  the  way- 
Said  Cymon  overjoyM,  do  thou  propofe 

The  means  to  fight,  and  only  fhew  the  foes  : 

For  from  the  fiift,  when  love  had  fir*cf  my  mindV 

KefolvM  I  left  the  care  of  life  behind. 
To  this  t4ie  bold  Lyfitnacbus  reply'd'. 

Let  heaven  be  neuter,  and  the  fword  decide  j 

The  fpcufals  are  prepared,  already  play 

The  miaflrels,  and  provoke  the  tardy  ttey: 

By  this  the  brides  are  wak'd,  their  grooms  are  d^efs^dj 

All  Rhodes  is  fummon'd  to  the  nuptial  feafty 

All  but  myfelf  the  fole  unbidden  gueft^ 

Unbidden  though  I  am,  I  will  be  there, 

And  joined  by  thee,  intend  to  joy  ihc  fair. 

Now  hear  the  reft  j  when  day  refigns  the  lights 

And  chearful  torches  gild  the  jolly  night. 

Be  ready  at  my  call  ;  my  chofen  few 

With  arms  admlnifter'd  ih-all  aid  thy  crew.' 

Tiien  entering  unexpc6led  will  we  feize 

Our  deHiird  prey,  ftom  men  dilTolv'd  in  eafc  j 

By 
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For  valour  and  for  virtue  they  provide 
Their  due  rewarJ,  but  firll  they  miift  be  try'd  ; 
Thefe  truitful  Jeeds  withia  your  mind  they  fow'd  j 
'Twa*  yoors  C  improve  the  talent  ihey  bcftowM ; 
They  gave  you  to  be  bora  of  noble  Lind, 
They  gave  yog  U>ve  to  iigbtcin  np  your  mind. 
And  purge  ihe  grofler  p;iits  j  tUcy  gave  you  care 
To  ple^r^v  and  coQi-age  ta  defeive  the  fnir. 

Thu*  far  they  try*d  you,  and  by  proof  they  fonad! 
Th«  grain  intnilieri  in  a  grateful  ground  i 
fcyi  ftill  the  gicsit  expmui^nt  remaiu'd. 
They  fuffcr'd  yau  tv  k>ic  the  prize  you  gam'd  ; 
That  )'OQ  might  kirn  the  i^ifi  was  theirs  alone  i 
And  when  re'li>fdp  ro  tltem  the  bkCing  own. 
Rcilor'd  it  loon  will  be  ;  the  mczna  prepared, 
Tlie  difficuhy  froootb'd,  the  iUu^er  fliaiMi 
Be  bu;  your  J  elf,  the  care  tome  rcfignj 
Then  Iphiger^e  is  yotirs,  CAfl'^ndra  mine^- 
Your  rival  l^afimond  purfiies  your  life, 
Impatient  10  reveng.-  his  ravJfti'd  wife, 
i^uc  ytt  jrot  fhe»  j,  to-morrow  is  behind^ 
And  love  our  fortunes  in  cne  band  has  join'd  : 
Two  brothers  are  our  foes,  Oimifda  mine. 
As  n^uch  declared  as  Pafimond  is  thine : 
To-morrow  muft  their  common  vows  he  ty'd  : 
With  love  to  friend,  and  fortune  for  our  guide,. 
Let  both  refolve  to  die,  or  each  redeem  a  bride. 

Right  I  have  none,  nor  haft  thou  much  to  plead  j 
'Tis  force,  when  done,  muli  jullify  the  deed: 

Vol.  III.  T  Oiu 


•  :  i  -^  '^   r  o  r  M  5. 

..    •....■  iiiruH.r    ji  rign:  ; 
■   ;...k  •  .     .:  .■  ;•:  -.:;:;:: 
*« .      ..!.■.  -.irr  tiic  v'i'd, 

.    .  '■  ,...1  :.jii^  : 

.-.■:     A  .   i-  •  .-!!•*  ; 
•f-ti   iwr.J**ft  lilc   ' 

.      .     .uww  :iic  TO'- 5  : 


■f."  'US  :.;t  Iz 


•:r    ■♦-^'V.Jr  . 


.  ■ 

...LiL.  :L-:r, 

.  -   :-..c.i. 

' 

-  '.■  r.'r, 

.    .. 

.y  ...r  *"-->. 

■■   - 

■      :..   .:      ■  .     •     : 

!t  ,.;  . . 

■    ■    *  1 1   .  ■      .  1.'  • 

...•..-  ...-.tir.; 

I 


rr^a,  3 


CYMON  A^n  TPHIGENfA,  175 

By  wme  difjhfeEi,  uflprfpnrM  for  %ht ; 
And  h:iftf nin^  to  the  fe^s*  fuborn  di;r  fitjfht ; 
The  Teas  are  ours,  for  I  command  ih?  fort, 
A  (hip  well-r.mnVl  c^Jtpeifis  he  in  tbe  port  r 
If  ihcVi  or  if  *hdr  frierids,  tlie  pri^e  conteft, 
Dfnth  Sh:i\l  attend  the  man  who  dai^s  refift- 

It  pleaa'd  !  the  pnfoner  to  his  bald  rciir*d, 
Hi*  tr<Hip  with  equal  emulaiiou  fir^'d, 
Alt  fistM  to  %ht,  and  all  their  wonted  work  rcqurt*i 
The  i'un  arofr  ;  the  (Ireeta  were  throng'd  arownd. 
The  palate  optii*d,  aiul  the  pof^s  were  crown'd* 
The  double  bridegroom  at  the  door  attends 
Th*eKjK£ted  rpogfe,  aitd  entertain*  the  ftiends  t 
They  meet,  ibey  lead  to  church,  the  priefts  invoke 
The  powers,  and  feed  rhc  fl.imes  with  fragrant  imokc^ 
This  done,  they  fraft,  and  a!  the  clofe  uf  oi«ht 
By  kindled  torches  vary  their  delight, 
Thefe  lead  the  lively  dance,  and  thofc  the  brimming 
bowls  invite. 

Now,   at  th'  appointed  place  and  hour  afllejn'd 
With  fouls  refolvM  the  i-avifliers  were  joinM  : 
Three  bands  are  form'd  j  the  firft  is  fcnt  before 
To  favour  the  retreat,  and  guard  the  fhoie  j 
The  fecond  at  the  pal  ice- gate  is  plac'd. 
And  up  the  lofty  ftairs  afcend  the  lafi: : 
A  pe?Iceful  troop  they  feem  with  fhini^jg  vef?s. 
But  coats  of  mail  l>eneath  fecure  their  breafh. 

Dauntlefs  they  enter,  Cymon  at  their  head. 
And  find  the  feall  rcaewM,  the  table  fpread  r 
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The  lull  i*  hiapM  with  torps  |  tlie  fprintl 
Befm«rs  the  walls,  and  floats  the  marble 
Dirpers*d  at  length  ihe  druokei)  fqundron  t 
The  viclon  to  their  vclTs:!  bear  ihe  piltt  i 
And  hear  hebind  loud  groanSj  and  lament 
The  crew  with  meny  fliouts  their  anchors 
Then  ply  thcii-  oar*,  and  briifla  the  buxom 
"Wliile  troops  of  gather"' d  Rhodians  crowd 
What  fliould  the  people  do  wi. 
The  govenjor  and  government  *,.-  g^. 
The  public  weahh  lo  foreign  porls  ct 
Some  troops  di (banded,  and  the  rf{\ 
Rhodes  h  the  fovcreign  of  the  ft 
Their  Ihips  unrigg'd,  and  fpent  u*cu  t 
They  neith^  could  defend,  nor  can  pbn-. 
But  grinn'd  their  teeth,  and  call  a  helpleU  views 
Jn  vain  with  darts  a  diftant  war  they  try, 
Short,  and  more  (hort,  the  miflive  weapons  fly. 
Mean  while  the  ravilhers  their  cfiimes  enjoy, 
And  flying  fails  and  fweeping  oars  employ  : 
The  cliffs  of  Rhodes  in  little  fpace  are  loft, 
Jove's  ille  they  feek  ;  nor  Jove  denies  his  coaft. 

In  fafety  landed  on  the  Candian  fliore. 
With  generous  wines  their  fpirits  they  reftore  : 
There  Cymon  with  his  Rhodian  friend  refides. 
Both  court^  and  wed  at  once  the  willing  brides. 
A  war  cnfues,  the  Cretans  own  their  caufe. 
Stiff  to  defend  their  hofpitable  laws  : 
Both  parties  lofe  by  turns  }  and  neither  wins, 
Till  peace  propounded  by  a  truce  begins. 
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Th£  Right   Hoj^^ouRABLt 
LORD     RADCLIFFE. 

My  Lord, 
npHESE  MiiVclkTiy  P<wms  *   are  by  manytlilc« 

^  youi  s.  The  iivft  tl^py  clwim  imm  yvwT  acceptance 
^f  my  promife  to  pwitnt  thefin  fco  you,  brfot*  lb  me  of 
them  were  yet  in  being.  Tbe  reli  are  d«rired  from 
your  own  irierit,  the  exaifrnefB  of  your  jadgmcni  in 
poeriy,  and  the  cEindotir  of  ytwwr  naniir ;  eafy  to  foe^ 
^ive  fome  uivial  Units  when  ihey  come  accorfifmnietf 
with  cotidt^f vailing  bei|i3ta^s.  But,  after  aU,  thougti 
-thefc  are  yoi^r  equitable  daims  to  a  *ktiifiation  from 
-other  Po€ts,  yet  I  luuiHcknowkds^  t  bribe  in  the  c^ih, 
which  is  yoiir  parutulai  liking  to  my  verfes.  It  \i  a 
vanity  common  to  all  wnters,  -to  over- value  their  own 
productions  ^  and  it  is  better  for  me  to  own  this  fail- 
ing in  myicl£,  than  the  world  to  do  it  for  fne.  For  what 
•other  reaCon. have  I  fpecit  nl^y  life  in  {o  unprofitable  a 
iludy?  why  ani  I  grown  oidf  in  feeking  (o  barren  a 
reward  as  fame  ?  The  faine  ports  and  application, 
which  have  made  me  a  poet,  might  have  raifed  me  to 
any  honours  .of  the  gow^i,  which  are  often  giren  to 
men  of  as  little  learning  and  lefs  honefty  than  myfelf. 
No  government  has  ever  been,  or  ever  can  be,  wherein 
time-fervers  and  blockheads  will  not  be  uppermoil. 


•  Prefixed  to  the  Ttiifd  Vofttme  *f 
cellany  Poemsj  printed  in  16^^. 
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The  perfoDt  are  Mly  cbftoged,  but  the  (ame  )ugglinf^ 
in  Amu,  the  fame  bypocrify  in  religioii»  the  fame  iclf-. 
inumtt,  ani  miTmaaftgementy  wBi  retaam  fbr  erer,. 
Blood  and  money  will  be  laviflied  in  all  agetf  only  ivr. 
the  preferment  of  new  facet,   with  oM  confciHicet** 
There  ie  loo  dfltn  a  janndUoe  in  the«ye«  of  ^reat«ien  i 
ithey  lee  «ot  thole  whom  they  niie  in  the  fame  coloore 
-widi  other  men*    AH  whom  they  aikStf  look  golden. 
40  them^  when  dw  gilding  it  only  in  their  own  dilero^. 
ipered  light.  Thereeonfiderationthavefivenme«]tind 
^  contempt  for  thoft  who  hate  Akm  by  nnworfhy 
•waya.    I  am  not  albaaMd  to  be  little,  when  I  -ft^  t^em  • 
lib  infamovfly  great^  neither  do  I  know  why  the  name 
*«f  poet  ihottld  be  diihononrable  to  me  if  I  am  truly 
.one,  at  I  hope  I  a»|  fbr  1  will  neftr  do  any  thing 
-that  (hali  difliononr  it.    The  notiont  of  morality  are 
•known   to  all  men  t  none  can  pretend  -  ignorance  of 
-thofe  ideas  which  are  in-born  in  mankind :  and  if  I  fee- 
«ne  thing,  and  pra^ife  the  contrary,   I  muft  be  difm* 
igenuout,  not  to  acknowledge  a  clear  tmth,  and  baTe  to 
;a^  againft  the  light  of  my  own  confcience.    For  the 
reputation  of  my  honefty,  no  man  can  queftion  it,  who 
hat  any  of  hit  own  i  for  that  of  my  poetry,  it  (hall  ei- 
ther ftand  by  itt  own  merit ;  or  fall  for  want  of  it.    Ill 
writers  are  ufually  the  (harpeft  cenfors  :  for  they  (at  the 
heft  poet  and  the  heft  patron  faid)  when  in  the  full  per- 
feAion  of  deoay,  turn  vinegar,  and  come  again  in  play. 
Thus  the  corruption  of  a  poet  is  the  generation  of 
a  critick  :  I  mean  of  a  critick  in  the  general  accep- 
tation of  this  age  I  for  formerly  they  v/ere  quite  anothei*. 

fpecies 


>n4  pieit  nacc*ffin  ™  wit  i|^  4c1lop% 

I  ?  »t  tIrfT,  wift  «t  bc#  art  ^ut  win  of  tte  |^ 
^  «»}y  credit  ufto«vj^  i«a4cra  k 
wfcti  ihty  obtuodl  bv  li«itif  (^Mnim  to  ^  Anne  of 
wriftit,  nc  ttee  brrom«  lYSeb  «r  i1«Tv»t  and  v^ffwfi 
of  lo^ci^ ;  or,  to  fpcnk  in  th«  muA  huwnmiUt  Ittit^i 
of  them,  are  they  from  our  ftcondt  becomt  printl)v)ilt 
againft  ut  ?  does  the  ivy  undermine  the  oak|  which 
foppoits  Its  weaknefs  ?  what  labour  would  it  eol^  thrm 
to  put  in  a  better  line,  than  the  worft  of  tho(^  which 
tbey  expunge  in  a  true  poet  ?  Petroniuti  tht  grent«(l 
wit  perhaps  of  all  the  Romans,  yet  when  hit  envy  pit* 
▼ailad  upon  his  judgment  to  fall  on  Lucan,  he  fell 
bimfelf  in  his  attempt :  he  performed  worf^  In  hit  F.lllty 
of  the  Civil  War,  than  the  author  of  tht  PhHrflilia  i 
and  avoiding  Jiis  errors,  has  made  greater  of  hit  own, 
Julius  Scaliger  wouU  needs  turn  down  Homerp  in 
abdicate   him  after  the  poflfenioa  of  thret  tho 
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-years :  has  he  fycoeeded  in  bis  attempt  f  he  has .  indeed 
ihowD  us  fome  of  tbofe  imperfe^ons  in  huxi>  which  are 
.incident  to  .hiupvi  kind :    but  who  bad^ not, rather  bf 
that  Homer  thaa  this  Scali^rer  ?  ,Tpu  fe^  'th^t.ihne  hj^ 
percnticky  when  he.ead^voyn  to  vend  the.  |l^^^giAPii)g 
^•f  Claadian  (a  faulty  poet .  andiiviogia  f  lyurbarow 
Age)  yet  how  ihort  he  comes  of  him^  and  fubftitutat 
liuch  veri«8  of  his  own  as  delerve  the  ferula.,   What  a 
'^^enfure  has  he  made  of  Lucauj^  that  he  rather  feems  to 
'^^ark  than.iing?  would  >ny  but  a  dog,  haye  ma^e  fo 
^fnarling  a  comparifon  ?  .one  would  have  thought  lie*h»l 
^  learned  Latin,  as  late  as  they  tell  us  he  did  Oreek^^ 
Yet  he  came  off,,  with  t^paa  tud,  by  7^9^  iP^  l^ve, 
JLucan ;  he  called  him  not  by  thqfe  outrageous  sanieal 
pf  fooly  boob/i,  and  blockhead  t  he  haj  fomewhat  piore 
.  of  good-manners  than  his  fucceflbrs,  as  he  had  much 
more  knowledge.     We  have  two  forts  of  thofe  gentle 7 
men  ia  our  nation  4    fome  of  them  proceeding  with  a 
feemkig  moderation  and  pretence  of  refpe^l,  to  the  dra- 
matick  writers  of  the  laft  age,  only  fcom  and  vilify  the 
prefent  poets,  to  fet  up  their  predeceiOTors.     But  this  is 
only  in  appearance,|  for  their  real  dpHga  is  nothing  leis 
-  ^an  to  do  honour  to.  any  man,  befides  themfelves. 
(lorace  took  notice  of  fuch  men  in  his  age  :    *'  Non  in- 
*'  geniis  favet  ille,  fepultie  j  noftra  fed  impugnat ;  nos 
**  noftraque  lividus  odit/*    It  is  not  with  an  ultimate 
intention  to  pay  reverence  to  the  manes  of  Shakefgeare, 
Fletcher,  and  Ben  Jonfon,  that  they  commend  their 
writings,  but  to  throw  dirt  on  the  writers  of  this  age  t 
ihcir  declaration  is  one  things  and  their  pra^licc  is  ano- 
ther. 


her.  By  1  f<*?iitiig  vrnTTStion  t&  omit  hi^ttv^  !bcy 
rouUI  ihmltvu;  u*  iHctr  k*fnl  liHic,  afti  |;tvvem  lit 
hrnrrelvtt,  under  ^  fpf cioiis  pPtTww*  of  rcfbmifttii»i»t    , 

^tiwy  could  coin  pi  ft  tbcir  inttritj  wMl  weuM  wH  im} 
eiraiisf^  |jet  by  ftich  ti  change?  if  wc  ^nr  Hid   {xwtf , 

hey  are  worfe  j  antl  when  any  cf  thfir  wfirf^tl  pitrti 
omc  abroad,  tlie  difFcrcncc  it  fo  great  hitwbt  them 
nd  gcujd  writers,  that  tbeir  need  no  crttlclfma  of*  ouf 
i;trt  to  decide  It-  Wh^ri  they  dclcrihe  the  wnt*r\  of 
hii  3g*,  they  dratw  Tucb  morvftrous  fipttit*  of  thrm,  A| 
tfcmblc  r\or\f!  of  us  ?  oxu"  pretended  plif^ure*  ajne  fo  un« 
ikf ,  tbit  Ji  is  evident  we  never  fate  to  them  i  they  nrt 
,)1  grottfqae ;  the  pradufls  of  thtir  wild  imtigiimtj^nt^ 
hln^s  out  of  ntsttirci  fo  far  from  being  cu^ifd  from  uf» 
hmt  they  re frmble  nothing  that  tver  wan,  or  ever  ckn^ 
ie.  Em  thtre  Ii  another  fort  of  irilli^h  more  vt'n^j* 
nous  than  the  former.  Thofe  who  m»nifeftly  aim  at 
he  dcftruftion  of  our  poetical  church  and  ftatc*j  who 
How  nothing  to  their  country-men,  either  of  thia- 
»r  of  the  former  age.  Thcfe  attack  the  living  by  rak- 
ng  lip  the  aftve*  of  the  dead ;  well  knowing  that  if  they 
an  fobvert  their  original  title  to  the  ftage,  wc  who 
;him  under  them  mult  fall  of  courfe.  Pear  e  ]ft  to  the 
cenerable  (hades  of  Shakefpeare  and  Ben  Jonfon  t  none 
rf  the  living  will  prefumc  to  have  any  compctitiorf 
rith  them  :  as  they  were  ow  predcctfTors,  (o  they  wrre 
mr  maflers.  We  trail  our  plays  under  themj  hut  (af 
It  the  funerals  of  a  Tarkifli  emperor)  our  enfigns  arc 
uried  or  dragged  upon  the  ground,  in  homnsf  to  tK© 
ioAi  (6  we  may  lawfolly  advaace  otur  awOf  ^ftrr- 
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afiors.  They  follow  the  ancients  too  fervilley,  in  the 
maebauiick  rules,  and  we  aiTume  too  much  licence  to 
enrlclref,  in  keeping  them  only  in  view,  at  too  grtat 
a  diftaoce.  But  if  our  audience  hM  tbeti^  ta%t,  our 
pocta  ccHld  man  eafily  comjily  with  theai,.  than .  the. 
Ffench  writers  cool4  cqiiie  up  to  the  fnbiitiMty  «£  oyr 
tiboughts«  or  toi  the  difficult  Tariety  of  our  defigna^ 
However  it  be^  I  dare  cftabiifii  it  for  a  rule  of  prafikr 
OB  lk9  ftige»  that  we  areJxwnd  to  pleale  thofe  whom- 
w«  pretend  to  eotertaiai.  and  thai  at  any  (nicpt  leligioiir 
a»d  good-manners  only  excepted }  and  I  care  not  mucby 
if  I  give  this  handle  to  our  bad  illiterate  poetaAert*  for 
the  defence  of  their  ScairTiON8»  as  they  cfUl- them* 
Theseisafiirt  of  merit  in  delighting  the  ipc^tors^- 
wluch  is  a  name  more' proper  for  them, .  thaa  diat  of 
auditors :  or  elfe  Horace  is  in  the  wrong,  when  be 
commends  Lucilius  for  it.  But  thefe  common-places 
1  knean  to  treat  at  greater  leifure  :  in  the  mean  time, 
Aibmitting  that  little  I.  have  hid,  to  your  Lord/hip's 
approbation^  or  your  cenfure,  and  challng  rather  to  en-r 
fertain  you  this  way,  as  you  are  a  jitdge  of  writing,. 
than  to  opprefs  your  modefty  with  other  commenda* 
tions  J  which,  though  they  arc  your  due,  yet  vrouid 
not  be  equally  received  in  tbts  ^tirical  and  cenforious 
age.  That  which  cannot  without, injury  be  denied  to 
ypu,  is  the  eafinefs  .of  your  convcrfation,  far  from 
alTvftatioo  or  pride  t,  not  denying  even  to  enemies  their 
pift  praifes.  And  this,  if  I  would  dwell  on  any  theme 
of  this  nature,  is  no  vulgar  commendaticn  to  your 
IfOnilihify  WidiQU^.^atteryi  my  I^rd,  ycu  have  it  in 
7  yottf 
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[  jtsm  fixture,   to  be  m  pitron  ini   cnctyumger  of  goiKl 

'  ^o^s»  but  your  fartiitie  ha$  not  yet  put  into  yoiar  KantN 

[tbc  oppormnirf  of  expreiHug  It.     What  yeu  "will  be 

tftttt  tnty  be  mort  tbaa  g^efffdi  by  what  you  si^ 

it  pt^feat.     You  maintain  thechanHcr  gf  a  nohiemafl, 

Without  that  haughtinefs  which  generally  atteivcia  too 
many  of  the  nobHity,  and  when  you  con vcrfe  with  gen- 
tlemen, you  for^  not  that  you  hzvt  been  of  their  or- 
der. You  are  married  to  the  daughter  of  a  king,  whO| 
amongtt  her  other  high  prrfetlions,  liaa  derived  fvom 
bim  a  charming  behaviour,  a  winning  goodnefif  ind  K 
majeftlc  perfon.  The  Mufes  and  the  Graces  arc  the 
ornaments  of  your  family;  while  the  Mufe  fmgi*  the 
Grace  accompanies  her  voice*  even  the  fcrvants  of  the 
Mufca  have  fometim^?;  lii.l  r^p  happincfs  to  hear  her  | 
and  to  receive  their  infpirations  from  her. 

I  will  not  give  myfelf  the  liberty  of  going  farther ; 
for  it  is  fo  fwcet  to  wander  in  a  pleafing  way,  that  I 
ihould  never  arrive  at  my  journey's  end.  To  keep  my- 
felf from  being  belated  in  my  letter,  and  tiring  your  at- 
tention, I  muft  return  to  the  place  where  I  wai  fctiing 
out.  I  humbly  dedicate  to  your  Lordlhip,  my  own  la- 
boui-s  in  this  Mifcellany  :  at  the  fame  time,  not  airo- 
gating  to  myfelf  the  privilege  of  infcribing  to  you,  iHc 
works  of  others  who  ai-c  joined  with  me  in  this  un.lcr- 
taking,  over  which  I  can  pretend  no  right.  Your  lady 
and  you  have  done  me  the  favour  to  hear  me  read  my 
tranilations  of  Ovid  ;  and  you  both  fee med  not  to  !>• 
difpleafed  with  them.  Whether  it  be  the  partiality  of 
an  old  man  to  fait  youngeft  child,  I  know  oot :  but 

•    Vol.  lU.  U  they 
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they  appear  to  me  the  beft  of  all  my  endeavovn  in  thi$ 
Mnd.    Perhaps  this  poet  it  more  cafy  to  be  tranilated 
than  (bme  other%  whom  I  have  lately  attempted  s  per- 
haps tbo»  he  was  more  according  to  my  gei^ut.    Jfe  i» 
certainly  more  palatable  to  the  reader,  than  any  of  the 
ftoman  wits  i  though  ibme  of  them  are  more  lofty^ 
ibme  more  inftni^ve,  and  others  more  corred.    He 
had  learning  enough  to  make  him  equal  to  the  beft» 
But  as  his  verfe  came  eafily»  he  wanted  the  toil  of  ap- 
plication to  amend  it*    He  is  often  luxuriant  both  in 
his  fancy  and  expreffionsy  and,  as  it  has  lately  been  ob* 
jferved,  not  always  natural.    If  wit  be  pleafantry,  he 
has  it  to  excels }  but  if  it  be  propriety,  Lucretius,  Ho- 
race, and  above  all,  Viigil,  are  his  fuperiors.    I  haye 
(aid  fo  much  of  him  already,  in  my  preface  to  his  He* 
roical  epiftles,  that  there  remains  little  to  be  added  in 
this  place :  for  my  own  part,  I  have  endeavoured  to 
copy  his  chara£ler  what  I  could  in  this  tranAation,  even 
perhaps  farther  than  I  ihould  have  done  ^  to  his  very 
faults.    Mr.  Chapman,  in  his  tranflation  of  Homer, 
profefles  to  have  done  it  fomewhat  paraphrafiically,  and 
that  on  fet  purpofe  $  his  opinion  being,  that  a  good 
poet  is  to  be  tranftated  in  that  manner.    I  remember  not 
the  reafon  which  he  gives  for  it :  but  I  fuppofe  it  is,  for 
fear  of  omitting  any  of  his  excellencies  :  fure  I  am, 
that  if  it  be  a  fault,  it  is  much  more  pardonable  than 
that  of  thofe,  who  run  into  the  otlier  extreme  of  a  lite- 
ral and  dole  tranflation,  where  the  poet  is  confined  fo 
/treighdy  to  his  author^s  words,  that  he  wants  elbow- 
room  to  exprefg  his  elegancies.  He  leavti  him  obfcvre ; 
5  ^® 
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he  leaver  htm  profe,  where  he  found  him  verfe  :  and  no 
better  than  thus  has  Ovid  been  fcrved  by  the  fo  much 
admired  Samlya.  This  k  at  leafl:  the  idea  which  I  have 
femaining  <jf  hts  tr:in  flat  ion  ^  for  I  never  read  him  fince 
I  W3S  a  hoy.  They  who  take  him  upon  content,  fi'oni 
the  prailcs  which  their  fathers  gave  htm,  may  inform 
their  judgment  by  reading  him  again,  and  fte  (if  they 
under ftand  the  original)  what  is  become  of  Ovid's  poe- 
try, [n  bis  vcrfion  j  whether  it  be  not  all,  or  the  great- 
eft  p3it  of  if,  evaporated  :  but  this  pi^ceeded  from  the 
■wrong  judgment  of  the  age  in  which  he  lived.  They 
neither  knew  good  verfe,  nor  loved  it  j  ^hey  were  fcho- 
lars,  it  is  tiue^  Lnt  they  were  pedants.  And  for  a  juil 
reward  of  their  ped:intic  paini,  all  their  tranflatioGi 
want  to  be  tranfltitcd  into  EngHfh. 

If  I  flatter  not  myfc^If,  or  if  my  friends  h^vc  not  flat- 
tered me,  I  have  given  my  author's  ienfe,  for  the  moft 
part,  truly  :  for  to  midake  fometimes,  is  incident  to  all 
men;  and  not  to  follow  the  Dutch  commentators  always, 
iniy  be  forgiven  to  a  man  who  thinks  them,  in  the  ge- 
neral, heavy  grofs-witted  fellows,  fit  only  to  glofs  on 
their  own  dull  poets.  But  1  leave  a  farther  fatire  on 
their  wit,  till  I  have  a  better  opportunity  to  flicw  how 
much  I  love  and  honour  them.  I  have  Hkewife  attempt- 
ed to  reftore  Ovid  to  his  native  fweetnefs,  eafinefs,  and 
fmoothnefs ;  and  to  give  my  poetry  a  kind  of  cadence, 
and,  as  we  call  it,  a  run  of  verfe,  as  like  the  original, 
an  the  Englifh  can  come  up  to  the  Latin.  As  he  fel- 
dom  ufes  any  Synalephas,  fo  I  have  endeavoured  to 
avoid  them,  as  often  as  I  could :  I  have  IvIlc>nv^«  %\n^tv 
U  a  Vw\^>. 


%^  DBDICATIOlt. 

him  his  own  turns»  both  on  the  words  and  on  the 
thought^  which  I  cannot  fiiy  are  inimitabiey  becanfo  I 
have  copied  ihen)  nkid  fo  may  others,  if  they  oie  tho^ 
ftme  diligences  hot  certainly  they  iune  wondeHtdly* 
graceful  tn  this  poet.  Since  I  have  named  the  Syaate- 
pha,  which  is  the  cutting  off  one  vowel  inmiediately  he** 
fort  anodicr,  I  wilt  give  an  example  of  it  from  Chap^' 
man^s  Homer,  which  lies  before  me  $  for  the  bchefit  of 
thofe  who  underftand  not  die  Latin  FroTodia.  It  is  in 
the  firft  line  of  the  argument  to  the  fM  Iliad. 

Apollo^s  prieft  to  th*  Argive  fleet  doth  bring,  See. 
There  we  fee  he  tpakes  it  not  the  Argive,  but  th*  Ar- 
give, to  (hun  the  ihock  of  the  two  vowels,  immediately 
following  each  other  s  bnt,  In  his  fecond  aigument,  ii^. 
the  fame  page,  he  gives  a  had  sample  of  the  quite  con- 
trary kind : 

Alpha  the  prayer  of  Chryies  iings ; 

The  army^s  plague,  the  ilrife  of  kings. 
In  thcfe  words  the  armfs^  the  ending  with  a  vowel, 
and  armfs  beginning  with  another  vowel,  without  cut- 
ting off  the  firft,  which  by  it  had  beei)  a6'  armfj^  there 
remains  a  mofl  horrible  ill-founding  gap  betwixt  thofe 
words.  I  cannot  fay  that  I  have  every  way  obierved 
the  rule  of  the  Synalepha  in  my  translation  ;  but  where- 
soever I  have  not,  it  is  a  fault  in  found :  the  French 
and  the  Italians  have  made  it  an  inviolable  precept  in 
their  verfification  \  therein  following  the  fevere  ezamj^e  ■ 
of  the  Latin  poet.  Our  countrymen  have  not  yet  rc- 
fof-med  their  poetry  fo  far,,  but  content. themfelves  with 
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following- tbe  2 iccntbus  practice  af  the  Greeks  j  who, 
thmigh  tliey  fametimcs  ufc  Synalepha?,  yet  uiaJtc  no 
difficulty  J  very  often,  to  found  one  vowd  upon  another  4 
38  Homer  docsj  h  the  vei-y  firft  line  of  Alpha,  Uiuv 
tLiih  &n£  UnKittiitm  'A^t'^^^**  It  is  true,  indcer),  that 
m  I  he  fecond  Ime,  in  thcfc  words  jivfi  'Aj^^A^Hf,  and 
dkyi  *ttK$t,  the  Synakpha  in  revenge  i&  twice  obftr^xd* 
"Buf  it  btcoTOfs  nsj  for  ihe  fvke  of  Euphony,  r:ithfr 
"  Mufas  col  ere  fevenores/"'  with  the  Roman  t,  ihan  lO 
give  into  the  loofenefs  of  ihe  Grecians. 

I  have  tired  myfelf,  and  have  been  ftitnmoncd  by  the 
prefs  to  fend  away  this  Dcdk^ttton,  other  wile  I  had  eic- 
pofed  fomc  other  faults,  which  are  daify  committed  by 
Our  Englirti  poets  i  which,  with  crvre  and  obfervation, 
might  be  amended.  For,  nfter  all,  our  langtir^ge  it 
both  copious,  figmficant,  and  majeftjtal,  nnd  might  be 
Induced  into  a  more  harmoniovia  found.  Rut,  for  w^nt 
of  public  encouragement,  in  this  iron  nge,  we  are  fo  far 
from  making  any  progrefs  in  the  improvement  of  our 
tongue,  that  in  few  years  we  fhall  fpeak  and  write  as 
barbarouily  as  our  neighboiirs. 

Notwithftanding  my  hade*,  I  cannot  forbear  to  tell 
your  Lord  (hip,  that  there  are  two  fragments  of  Homer 
tranflated  in  this  Mifceilany;  one  by  Mr.  Congrcve 
fwhom  I  cannot  mention  without  the  honour  which  is 
due  to  his  excellent  pnrts,  and  that  entire  affe^ion 
which  I  bear  him)  and  the  other  by  myfelf.  Both  ihc 
fubje61s  arepathetical,  and  I  am  furc  my  friend  ii.ts 
added  to  the  tendernefs  which  he  found  in  the  original, 
and,  without  flattery,  furpaffed  his  author.  Yet  I  mull 
U  3  wv.<-\\ 
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Ticed^  hy  til (5  in  reference  iq  Homer,  that  he  is  much 
iT>ore  capable  of  eKCTting  the  manly  pniTions  than  iliolc 
«f  gfitcf  and  ptty.  To  caufe  admirariorf,  ia  mjetd  t\^ 
proper  :ind  ad^^quate  defign  of  an  epic  poem  :  and  in 
that  he  has  excelled  ev^n  Vii-gil  i  yet,  withoitt  prefiim- 
\i\g  to  arraign  our  mailer,  I  may  vi?ntiire  to  atHnTij  that 
he  is  fomewhat  too  talkative,  and  more  than  fume  what 
tood'grefllve.  Thisis  fo  m^nifVfljthat  iteannct  bedcr,itd 
ill  thit  Uttle  pared  whkii  I  have  tranflatfd,  perhaps 
too  literally  :  there  Andromache,  in  the  jnidft  of  her 
concernment,  and  fright  fur  Heftor,  runs  oft"  her  biafs, 
to  tell  him  a  ftory  of  her  pedigree,  and  of  the  lamtn-^ 
table  death  of  her  father,  her  motlier,  and  lier  fevcii 
brothers*  The  devil  was  in  He^Slor  if  he  knew  not  atl 
this  matter,  as  well  as  fhe  who  told  it  him  i  for  ht  had 
been  his  bedfellow  for  many  years  together  j  and  if  he 
knew  it,  then  it  muft  be  conftfled,  that  Homer,  in  this, 
]ong  digrelHon,  has  rather  given  h&r  his  own  charafler, 
than  that  of  the  fair  lady  whom  he  paints.  His  dear, 
friends  the  commentators,  who  never  fail  him  at  a 
pinch,  will  needs  excufe  him,  by  making  the  prefei)t 
forrow  of  Andromache,  to  occafion  the  remembrance  of 
all  the  pad :  but  others  think  that  (he  had  enough  to 
do  with  that  grief  which  now  oppreffcd  her,  without 
running  for  afliftance  to  her  family.  Virgil,  I  am  con- 
-  fident,  would  have  omitted  fuch  a  work  of  fupereroga- 
tion.  But  Virgil  had  the  gift  of  exprefling  much  in 
little,  and  fometimes  in  filence :  for  though  he  yieldetl 
much  to  Homer  in  invention,  he  more  excelled  him  in 
his  admirable  judgment*    He  drew  the  pafllon  of  Dido 

for 


DEDTCATION,  ins 

f<^r' JEnc&s,  m  the  moft  lively  and  itioft  natural  coloma 
imaginable i  Honifr  wa?  ambitious  enough  of  moving 
p(ty;  for  he  has  attemptt^d  twite  on  the  fame  l\ih]e6l  of 
Heacrt-'s  dtath  i  firft,  when  Priam  and  Hecuba  beheld 
hh  coq>r*?j  Twhfch  was  4r3ggcd  after  the  chariot  of  Achil- 
les i  and  then  in  the  famcntation  which  wa^  made  over 
htm,  vph en  his  body  was  redeemed  by  Prixim  j  and  tlia 
fime  pedbns  ag:?ii(i  hcwfijlrd  bi$  dtarh,  with  a  chorus  of 
others  to  help  the  cjt.  But  if  this  jaft  excite  compaf- 
fi^n  in  you,  as  I  doubt  not  but  it  wjll,  you  are  moro 
obliged  to  the  tranflator  than  the  poet :  for  HoTnefj  aa 
I  obfcrved  before,  can  move  raj^e  better  than  he  can 
pity;  he  ftin  up  tht  irafcible  appetite,  as  our  phi'ofo- 
phrrs  call  it ;  he  provokes  to  murthcxj  and  the  delti  uc- 
t ion  of  God*s  images  i  he  form f  antS  eqtiipi  thofe  un- 
godly man -killers,  whom  we  poets,  when  we  flatter 
theiTi)  call  heroes;  a  race  of  men,  who  can  never  en- 
Joy  quiet  in  themfelves,  till  they  have  taken  it  from  all 
the  world.  This  is  Homer's  commendation;  and  fuch 
as  it  is,  the  lovers  of  peace,  or  at  lead  of  more  mode- 
rate heroifm,  will  never  envy  him.  But  let  Homer  and 
Virgil  contend  for  the  prize  of  honour  betwixt  them- 
felves ;  I  am  fatisfied  thty  will  never  have  a  third  con- 
current. I  wifli  Mr.  Congreve  had  the  leifure  to  tranf- 
late  him,  and  the  world  the  good-nature  and  juilice  to 
encourage  him  m  that  noble  defign,  of  which  he  is 
more  capable  than  any  man  I  know.  The  earl  of  Miil- 
grave  and  Mr.  Waller,  two  the  beft  judges  of  our  age, 
have  aflfured  me,  that  they  could  never  read  over  the 
tranHation  of  Chapman,  without  incredible  pleafure 
U  4  ^^'^ 
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and  exfrcme  trmfpovt.  This  admiratbn  df  i!^clrf  nmft 
needs  proceed  fiom  the  aiJthor  himfelf  t  fur  the  trur  fil- 
ter has  throv/ji  bim  down  as  low  as  liai  fti  numbers, 
impropei-  Engliih,  and  a  monftrons  hngih  of  verfe, 
ctstild  csrry  him.  What  then  would  he  appear  in  the 
htirraoTiioiia  verfion  of  one  of  the  beJt  wvirtrs,  Wv'mg^  in 
a  much  better  age  than  was  the  laft  ?  I  njean  Car  verifi- 
cation, and  the  art  of  numbers  s  for  in  the  drama  we 
h^ive  not  arrived  to  the  pitch  of  Shakefptare  and  Ben 
Jon!bn.  But  here,  my  Lord,  I  am  forced  to  bre^k 
off  aUruptlyj  without  endcaiourlng  at  a  compliment  in 
the  clofCr  Thi*  MifcelUny  is,  witbgut  dijpute,  one  of 
the  bed  of  the  kind,  which  h^  hitherto  been  extant  in 
our  tofigtii:.  At  leaft,  as  Sir  Samuel  Tnkehas  faid  be- 
fore mCf  a  modett  man  may  prail'e  what  is  not  his  own- 
My  fdlowfl  have  no  nc£d  of  any  piuteftion  i  but  I  hum- 
bly recommend  myp^^-tofit,  afi  much  as  it  deferves, 
to  yovir  patronage  and  acceptancct  and  all  the  rtft  to 
y9ur  fprgivenefs.    I  am> 

My  Lord, 

Your  Lordfliip's  moft 

Obedient  Sei-vant, 

JOHN   DRYDEN. 
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OVlD*S   METAMORPHOSES. 

^^F  bodies  changM  to  various  ftrms  I  ting; : 

^^^   Ye  Gotis,  from  whence  thcfe  mtracltis  did  ^fing* 

Injplre  my  numbers  v.ith  cctc(!:[3l  heat  j 

Till  I  my  long  laborious  work  complcat  j 

And  arlJ  perp^rual  tenor  to  my  rhymes, 

DtjducM  from  nature  's  birthj  to  C^fTir's  times. 

Bt^fore  the  Teas,  ;ind  this  lcrrcfbi[ii  ball. 
And  ben  yen's  high  canopy,  that  covers  aW, 
One  was  the  face  of  nature,  if  a  face; 
Rather  a  rude  and  indigefled  mafs  : 
A  lifelefs  lump,  unfafhion'd,  and  unfram'd, 
Of  jarring  feeds,  and  juftly  Chaos  namM, 
No  fun  was  lighted  up  the  world  to  view  } 
No  moon  did  yet  her  blunted  horns  renew ; 
Nor  yet  was  earth  fufpended  in  the  iky  ; 
Nor,  pois'd,  did  on  hor  own  fovincl:itU>ns  ]:?  j 
Nor  feas  abo'Jt  tiie  Ihorcs  tiicir  :iim:,  h.a.i  ilirown  j 
But  earth,  and  nir,  and  water,  v.crt-  in  cnc. 
Thus  air  was  void  uf  lip;hr,  and  c"v:h  unliable, 
And  vvattr's  duik  al'vl's  uniKn '^:'.ble. 
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No  ccrtniri  form  qex  any  was  impreft  j 
All  were  confus'd,  and  each  diikirb'd  the  rrJt, 
For  hot  and  cold  were  in  one  bL.dy  fiictj 
And  foft  with  hurdj  and  ii^ht  with  heavy  mixti 
But  God,  or  Nanne,  while  they  tlms  contendi 
To  thefc  inteftine  d  Itords  put  an  end. 
Then  earth  from  air,  and  Teas  from  earth  were  dnvvn, 
Arv<T  fiofTcr  air  funk  frfim  BcEhaial  heaven* 
Thtrs  dJiembroird,  they  take  iheir  proper  pbte  | 
The  OLXt  tsf  kin  contigiioufly  embi-ace  | 
And  fous  ;irt  fundtrd  by  a  hrgcr  fpace. 
The  force  of  fire  afcendi^J  firft  on  bigh. 
And  rook  its  dwtliingr  in  the  vaulted  fky. 
Then  :vir  fuccetds,  ii\  lighmefs  next  to  fire; 
"Whofe  ato-ns  from  unaftive  enitb  rerirc- 
Earth  finks  b^ntath,  and  draws  a  numerous  throng 
Of  ponderous,  thick,  unwieldy  feeds  along. 
About  her  coafts  unruly  waters  roar. 
And,  rifing  on  a  ridge,  infult  the  fhore. 
Thus  when  the  God,  whatever  God  was  he. 
Had  formM  the  whole,  and  made  the  parts  agree. 
That  no  unequal  portions  might  be  found. 
He  moulded  earth  into  a  fpacious  round  : 
Then,  wiih  a  breath,  he  gave  the  winds  to  blow  | 
And  bade  tl>e  congregated  waters  flow. 
He  adds  the  running  fpring*?,  and  ftanding  lakes  j 
And  boun.iing  banks  for  winding  rivers  makes. 
Some  part  in  earth  arc  fwallow'd  up,  the  mcft 
In  ample  oceans^  difembogued,  are  loft. . 

He 
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Hp  Ihades  ihs  woods,  the  vallics  he  reft  rams 
Wirl^  rocky  inounVfiins,  and  exEenih  the  plains. 

And  3%  fik'e  lones  t!i'  astlierial  regions  bind, 
Five,  correfiwndent,  are  to  earth  aiFign'J  : 
The  fun  with  rays,  direclly  diriing  down, 
Fires  all  beneath,  and  fiit-s  the  iTiiddJe  zone  i 
The  two  beneath  the  diibm  poles  cniiipblu 
Ofendlef*  winttTj  aivd  perpctuiil  nvin. 
Betwixt  tb'  cxtrcmti,  two  happier  climates  hold. 
The  temper  that  partaket  of  hot  and  cold. 
The  fielda  of  liquid  air»  inclofmg  all. 
Surround  I  he  connpa(i  of  this  e?inbly  ball  : 
The  lighter  paiu  lie  n^rit  the  iiiee  above 4 
The  grtjfTer  near  Ihe  wa^tery  finfiice  move  t 
Thick  clouds  are  Ipread,  and  Itorin^  en  gentler  ibere^ 
And  thunder^  voice,  which  wretched  mortal  ft  fear, 
And  winds  That  on  their  wings  cold  winttr  bear^ 
Nor  were  thoHj  blufttring  brethi-en  left  at  large. 
On  feas  and  fhores  their  fury  to  difcharge  : 
Bound  as  they  are,  and  circumfcribM  in  place, 
They  rend  the  world,  refiftlefs,  where  they  pafs  j 
And  mighty  marks  of  milchief  leave  behind  ; 
Such  is  the  rage  of  tlieir  tempeftuous  kind. 
Firlt  Eurus  to  the  riling  morn  is  fent, 
(The  regions  of  the  balmy  continent) 
And  Eaftern  realms,  wtiei'c>early  Pcrfians  run. 
To  greet  the  bleft  appearance  of  the  fun. 
Wcftward  the  wanton  Zephyr  wings  his  flight, 
Plcas'd  v;ith  the  rcr.nanu  of  departing  light : 

Fierce 
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Fierce  Boreas  with'  his  offspring  iffucs  forth, 
T*  invade  the  frozen  waggon  of  the  North. 
"While  frowning  Aufter  feeks  the  fouthern  fphere» 
And  rots,  with  endlefs  rain,  th*  unwhcrlfome  year. 

High  o>r  the  clouds,  and  empty  realnns  of  wind. 
The  God  it  clearer  fpace  for  heaven  defign^d  $ 
Where  fields  of  light  and  liquid  srther  flow, 
lPurg*d  from  the  ponderous  dregs  of  earth  below. 

Scarce  had  the  power  diflinguifh^d  thefe,  when  ftraigfat 
The  (lars,  no  longer  overlaid  with  weight. 
Exert  their  heads  from  underneath  the  mafs. 
And  upward  fhoot,  and  kindle  as  they  pafs. 
And  with  diffufive  light  adorn  the  heavenly  place. 
Then,  every  void  of  nature  to  fupply. 
With  forms  of  Gods  he  fills  the  vacant  iky  s 
New  herds  of.beafh  he  fends,  the  plains  to  fharej 
New  colonics  of  birds,  to  people  air  j 
And  to  their  oozy  beds  the  finny  fi/h  repair. 
A  creature  of  a  more  exalted  kind 
Was  wanting  yet,  and  then  was  man  defign'd  : 
-Confcious  of  thought,  of  more  capacious  breaft, 
JJ'or  empire  form'd,  and  fit  to  rule  the  reft  : 
Whether  with  particles  of  heavenly  fire 
The  God  of  nature  did  his  foul  infpire  j 
Or  earth,  but  new  divided  from  the  fky, 
And  pliant  ftill,  retained  th'  aetherial  energy  : 
Whicli  wife  Prometheus  tempered  into  pn(le, 
And,  ir.ixt  with  living  (h-eams,  the  gotilike  image  caft. 
Thus,  while  the  mute  creation  downward  bend 
T^Jicj'r  fight,  and  to  their  eaithly  moiliei  tend, 
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Man  looks  abft,  and  with  ere£led  eyes 
Beholds  bis  own  hereditary  flcies. 
From  fuch  njde  pn  no  pies  our  form  be^n. 
And  earth  was  metamorphosM  into  man* 

THE    GOLJ5EN   AGE, 

The  golden  age  was  firft  i  when  man,  j-et  ucw^ 
No  rule  but  uncoiTupted  reafon  knew  i 
And,  with  m  native  bent,  did  good  puffoe. 
UnforcM  by  puni&ment,  unaw'd  hy  fear, 
Hh  words  were  firnple,  a.nd  his  fotil  fiocere ; 
Keedlefi  W3s  written-law,  where  none  oppreft  j 
The  law  of  man  was  writteti  in  his  bread  : 
No  fuppliant  cnowds  befoi-e  the  judge  appeared  ; 
No  court  ert^fWd  jtty  nor  canfe  was  heard  j 
But  all  was  fafc,  for  confci^nce  wi*  th^tr  g^i^rd. 
The  mmintain-tree*  in  diftant  profpe^l  pleafe. 
Ere  yet  the  pine  defccnded  to  the  feas  ; 
Ere  fails  were  fprcad,  new  oceans  to  explore 5 
And  happy  mortals,  unconcerned  for  more, 
Confined  their  wifbes  to  their  native  (hope. 
No  wallg  were  yet,  nor  fence,  nor  mote,  nor  mound  j 
Nor  drum  was  heard,  nor  trumpet's  angry  found  : 
Nor  fwords  were  forg'd ;  but,  void  of  care  and  crime^ 
The  foft  creation  flept  away  their  time. 
The  tctmiflg  earth,  yet  guiltlefs^of  the  plough. 
And  unprovok'dy  did  fruitful  ftores  allow  : 
Content  with  food,  which  nature  freely  bred. 
On  wildings  and  on  ftrawberries  they  fed  5 
Come!?  and  bramble-berries  gave  the  reft. 
And  fMng  acorns  furnOL'd  out  a  t'e.ft. 
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The  flowers  unfown  in  fields  tod  meadows  reign*d } 
And  weftem  winds  immortal  Spring  maintained. 
In  following  years  die  bearded  com  enfued 
From  earth  unaflcM^  nor  was  that  eardi  renewM* 
From  veins  of  vallies  milk  and  ne6lar  broke  s 
And  honey  fweating  through  the  pores  of  oak. 

THE    SILVER   AGE. 

Bat  when  gpod  Saturn^  baniAi*d  from  abovet 
Was  driven  to  helU  the  world  was  under  Jove. 
Succeeding  times  a  filver  age  behold. 
Excelling  brafs,  but  more  exceird  by  gold. 
Then  Summer,  Atttnmny  Winter*  did  appear} 
And  Spring  was  but  a  feafon  of  the  year. 
The  fun  his  annual  ceune  obliquely  made» 
Good  days  contracted,  and  enlarged  the  bad. 
Then  air  with  fultry  heats  began  to  glow. 
The  wings  of  winds  were  clogM  with  ice  and  fnow  i 
And  (lilvering  mortals,  into  houfes  driven, 
Sought  flielter  from  th'  inclemency  of  heaven. 
Thofe  houfes,  then,  were  caves,  or  homely  (beds. 
With  twining  oziers  feacM,  and  mofs  their  beds. 
Then  ploughs,  for  feed,  the  fruitful  furrows  broke. 
And  oxen  laboured  firft  beneath  the  yoke. 

THE    BRAZEN    AGE. 

To  this  next  came  in  courfe  the  brazen  agre, 
A  warlike  offspring,  prompt  to  bloody  I'agc, 
Not  impious  yet 

THE 
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THE    IRON    AGE, 

Hard  fteel  fucceedcd  ihen  ; 

AbJ  (Idbboi-n  a»  the  m^tal  ^erc  the  m*n. 
Truth,  Modefty,  and  Shame,  the  world  forfook  r 
Fraud,  Avanc«j  ao<i  Forces  their  places  took, 
TiKn  fails  were  fpiY^d  to  every  wind  that  blewj 
Haw  wtrie  the  failora,  nnd  the  depths  were  new  s 
Trees  rudely  hollowd,  did  ihe  waves  fuftnin  t 
Ere  fliips  jA  triumph  ploughed  the  watery  plain. 

Then  land -market  llinited  to  each  his  right ; 
For  all  before  was  cammon  m«  ihe  light. 
Nor  was  the  |rrgund  alone  required  to  bear 
Her  annual  income  to  the  crooked  Iliart;  j 
But  f^reedy  mortalsj  rtimmag:in^  her  ftore, 
Digg'd  from  her  entrails  firft  the  piecious  ore  $ 
Which  next  to  hell  the  prudent  Gods  had  laid  j 
And  that  alluring  ill  to  fight  dlfplayM  j 
Thus  curfed  fteel,  and  more  accurfed  gold, 
Gave  mifchief  birth,  and  made  that  mifchicf  bold  : 
And  double  death  did  wretched  man  invade, 
By  fteel  aflaulted,  and  by  gold  betray 'd. 
Now  (brandifli'd  weapons  glittering  in  their  hands) 
Mankind  is  broken  Icafe  from  moral  bands ; 
No  rights  of  hofpiiality  remain  ; 
The  gvielt,  by  him  who  harbour'd  him,  is  flain  : 
The  fon-in-law  purfues  the  father's  life : 
The  wife  her  hulband  murders,  he  the  wife. 
The  ftep-dame  poilbn  for  the  fon  prepares. 
The  fon  inquires  into  his  father's  years. 
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Faith  flies,  and  Piety  in  exile  mourns  ; 
And  Jufttce,  here  oppreft,  to  heaven  returns* 

THE    GIANTS    WAR. 

Nor  were  the  Gods  themfelves  more  fafe  abore| 
Againft  beleaguerM  heaven  the  giants  move. 
Hills  pilM  on  hills,  on  mountains  mountains  lie^ 
To  make  their  mad  approaches  to  the  iky. 
Till  Jove,  no  longer  patient,  took  his  time 
T'  avenge  with  thunder  their  audacious  crime  : 
Red  lightning  playM^along  the  firmament, 
And  their  demoliOiM  works  to  pieces  rent.  - 
SingM  with  the  flames,  and  with  the  bolts  transfixed. 
With  native  eart^  their  blood  the  monfters  mix^d  j 
The  blood,  indued  with  animating  heat. 
Did  in  th'  impregnate  earth  new  fons  beget : 
They,  like  the  feed  from  which  they  fprung,  accurft, 
Againft  the  Gods  immortal  hatred  nurft : 
An  impious,  arrogant,  and  cruel  brood  j 
Exprefling  their  original  from  blood. 
Which  when  the  king  of  Gods  beheld  from  high 
(Withal  revolving  in  hi?  memory, 
What  he  himfelf  had  found  on  earth  of  late, 
Lycaon's  guilt,  and  his  inhuman  treat) 
He  figh\l,  nor  longer  with  his  pity  ftrove ; 
But  kindled  to  a  wrath  becoming  Jove  ; 
Then  callM  a  general  council  of  the  Gods  ; 
Who,  fummon'd,  iflue  from  their  bleft  abodes, 
And  iiU  th'  affembly  with  a  fhining  train, 
A  way  there  is,  in  heaven's  cx^^inded  plain, 
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Which,  when  the  fkics  are  clear,  i$  feen  below, 
And  mortals  by  che  name  of  miiky  kno%v* 
The  ground -work  i$  of  liars  j  tlirough  which  the  road 
Lies  op^n  to  the  ihundfrer^s  abode. 
The  Gods  iff  greater  nations  dwell  around, 
And,  on  the  right  an  J  left  the  palace  bound  ; 
The  cotnmans  wlierc  they'  can  j  the  nobler  fort. 
With  windmg-door$  wide  open,  front  the  touit. 
This  place,  as  far  as  eanh  with  heaven  may  vie, 
1  dare  to  cali  the  Louvre  of  the  /ley. 
When  aJl  were  plac'd,  in  feats  dUtluflly  knowo, 
And  he  t\u\v  father  bad  affiimM  rhe  throncj 
Upon  his  ivory  fceptre  fiift  he  Itrant, 
Then  fhtiok  hi*  bead  that  fhook  the  firmament  i 
Air,  L-arih,  ar-d  feas,  obeyed  th^almighfy  nod  ; 
And,  with  a  general  fcsr*  eonfeli'd  the  God.. 
At  length  t-vitli  tndigniitionj  thus  he  broke 
His  awful  filence,  and  th^  pjwcn  belpuke  : 
I  was  not  more  concerned  in  that  debate 
Of  empire,  when  our  univerfal  ftate 
Was  put  to  hazard,  and  the  giant  race 
Our  captive  Ikies  were  ready  to  embrace  : 
For,  though  the  foe  was  fierce,  the  leeds  of  all 
Rebellion  fprung  from  one  original ; 
Now  wherefocvcr  ambient  waters  glrde, 
All  are  corrupt,  and  all  muft  be  d^ftroy'd. 
Let  me  this  holy  proteftation  make: 
By  hell  and  hell's  iHViola&le  lafke,  ' 
I  try'd  whatever  in  the  God -head  lay,  -j 

But  gangrened  members  mud  be  lopt  awax^  v^ 

before  the  nobler  pzris  are  tainted  to  deci^Y.  N 
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There  dwells  below  a  race  of  Demi-godsy 
Of  nymphs  in  waters,  and  of  fawns  in  woods  t 
Who,  though  not  worthy  yet  in  heaven  to  live. 
Let  them  at  leaft  enjoy  that  earth  we  give. 
Can  thefe  be  thought  fecurely  lodged  below>     , 
When  I  myfelf,  who  no  fuperior  know, 
I,  who  have  heaven  and  earth  at  my  commandy 
Have  been  attempted  by  Lycaon^s  hand  ? 

At  this  a  murmur  through  the  fynod  went. 
And  with  one  voice  they  vote  bis  punishment. 
Thus,  when  confpiring  traitors  darM  to  doon^ 
The  fall  of  Csefar,  and  in  him  of  Rome,. 
The  nations  trembled  with  a  pious  fear  ^ 
All  anxious  &>r  their  earthly  thunderer : 
Nor  was  their  care,  O  Caefar,  lefs  efteem'd 
By  thee,  than  that  of  heaven  for  Jove  was  deem'^d : 
Who  with  his  band,  and  voice,  did  firft  reftraia 
Their  murmurs,  then  refum'd  his  fpeech  agaiiu 
The  Gods  to  filence  were  composed,  and  fate 
With  reverence  due  to  his  fuperior  ftate. 

Cancel  your  pious  cares  ;  already  he 
Has  paid  his  debt  to  juftice,  and  to  me. 
Yet  what  his  crimes,  and  what  my  judgments  were. 
Remains  for  me  thus  briefly  to  dechre. 
The  clamours  of  this  vile  degenerate  age. 
The  cries  of  orphans,  and  th'  oppreflbr's  rage. 
Had  reachM  the  ftars ;  I  will  defcend,  faid  I, 
In  hope  to  prove  this  loud  complaint  a  lie. 
Dlfguis'd  in  hun^an  (hape,  I  travell'd  round 
The  world,  and  raoic  than  what  I  heard,  I  found. 
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0*er  Mienalus  I  took  my  fteepy  way, 
By  cavertij  infamous  for  bcafts  of  prey  ; 
Then  crofs^d  Cyllcne,  and  the  piny  ihade, 
More  infamoiTB  by  curft  Lycaon  made ; 
Dark  night  h:id  covered  heaven  and  earth,  htTon 
I  enter  d  his  unhofpi table  door* 
Juft  at  my  entrance,  I  difpUy^d  the  dpi 
That  fomevifhat  was  approaching  of  divine* 
The  proftj-atc  people  pray  ;  the  tyrant  grms  | 
And  I  adding  prophanatkm  to  his  fm$, 
I1J  try,  Ikid  he,  and  if  a  God  appear, 
Ti*  prove  his  deity  fltaJl  coft  hlnj  t!e:ir. 
•Twas  late  i  the  gracejefs  wretch  rny  death  prepRrefi 
When  I  ihould  found iy  rtcep,  oppreft  with  carta  i 
This  dire  experiment  he  chofe,  to  prove 
If  I  were  mortal,  or  undoubted  Jove  : 
But  firft  he  had  refolvM  to  tafte  my  power  x 
Not  long  before,  but  in  a  lucklefs  hour, 
Some  legates  fent  from  the  Moloflian  ftate, 
Were  on  a  peaceful  errand  come  to  treat : 
Of  thefe  he  murders  one,  he  boils  the  flefh. 
And  lays  the  mangled  morfcls  in  a  diHi : 
Some  part  he  roafts  ;  then  ferves  it  up  fo  dreft> 
And  bids  me  welcome  to  this  human  feaft. 
Mov'd  with  difdain,  the  table  I  o'erturn'd  j 
And  with  avenging  flames  the  palace  burn'd. 
The  tyrant,  in  a  fright,  for  fhelter  gains 
The  neighbouring  fields,  and  fcours  along  the  plains. 
Howling  he  fled,  and  fain  he  would  have  fpoke. 
But  human  voice  his  brutal  tongue  forfcok. 
""  X  %  About 
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About  hit  lipt  tbe  g8tlier*d  fosm  he  chiirDt« 
And>  breathiig  flanghtcr^  ftili  with  nge  he  bttnitt 
But  on  the  Westing  flock,  hit  furjr  tnnu • 
Hit  mantle^  now  hit  hide*  with  nigged  hairt 
Clea^et  to  hit  back  i  a  famifliM  face  be  bean  |    ' 
Hit  arrot  defcendy  hit  (houldert  fink  awajr^ 
To  multiply  hit  lege  for  chace  of  prey. 
He  growt  2^  wolf*  hit  hoarineit  remaina» 
And  the  fame  rage  in  other  membert  reSgnt. 
Hit  eyet  ftill  fparkle  in  a  nairowtr  fpace* 
Hit  jawt  retain  the  grinand  violence  of  hit  face* 

Thit  wat  a  ftngle  ruin*  but  not  one 
D^ervet  £b  juft  a  punifliment  alone. 
Mankind- *t  a-monfter*.  and  th*  ungodly  timei» 
Confederate  into  guilt,  are  fwom  to  crimet. 
All  are  alike  involvM  in  ill,  and  all 
Muft  by  the  fame  relentlefs  fury  fall. 

Thus  ended  he ;  the  greater  Gods  aiTenty 
By  clamours  urging  his  fevere  intent  $ 
The  lefs  fill  up  the  cry  for  punifliment. 
Yet  ftill  with  pity  they  remember  man ; 
And  mourn  as  much  as  heavenly  fpirlts  can. 
They  afk,  when  thofe  were  loft  of  human  birth. 
What  he  would  do  with  all  his  wafte  of  eaith  f 
If  his  difpeopled  world  he  would  refign 
To  beaftsi  a  mute*  and  more  ignoble  line  ? 
Ncglc^led  altars  muft  no  longer  fmoke* 
.If  none  were  left  to  worfhip  nnd  invoke. 
T<?  whom  the  father  of  the  Gods  reply*d  i 
Lay  that  unnecefTary  fear  afidt  \ 
^ac  be  the  care  new  peop\e  to  ^toVvit* 
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I  Will  from  wondrous  principle*  orJsiti 

A  race  unlike  the  fiiil,  and  try  mjr  ^^y^l  ^gxb* 

Already  had  he  tofaM  ibr  flamitigr  brandi 
Atid  rull*d  the  thumkr  in  his  fpiicious  lund  j 
Prcp:iriug  to  diRfiargu  tm  feas  and  Jund  i 
But  itoptj  for  feir,  tliiis  violently  drivcr^i 
The  rparfcs  (h^tild  cati;h  hi 9  axle* trie  of  heaven* 
Rfineinberingt  *n  the  Fates,  a  tune,  when  fire 
£^l»^lJlfl  to  the  bjEtleiticnts  of  he^iven  ^fpijf, 
A(i4  ^11  h]%  bbslng  woildi  abo^c  Ihuidd  hurn> 
And  all  th'  inferior  globe  to  ciiidcn  tvini. 
)li»  dite.ttrtiilery  thus  diJuiifsil^  h^  l^nE 
Hli  thoughts  to  Ibtne  iecun&r  pimi  flu  unit  i 
Concludes  ^0  pour  a  watery  dtJugfi  down  | 
Andi  what  he  dnrftnot  burn,  rtlblves  to  ^kown. 
The  northcni  hrcafh,  tiu4i  fitx-zcs  Hoods,  he  binds  j 
'  With  all  the  race  of  cloud-difpelling  winds  i 
The  Soutli  he  loosM,  who  night  and  horror  brings  j 
^nd  fogs  are  fhaken  from  his  flaggy  wings. 
From  his  divided  beard  two  dreams  he  pours  j 
His  head  and  rheumy  eyes  diftil  in  Aiowers. 
•With  rain  his  robe  and  heavy  mantle  flow  : 
Apd  lazy  mifls^  are  lowering  on  his  brow, 
•  Still  as  he  fwept  along,  with  his  clenchM  fift. 
He  fqueezM  the  clouds  ;  th'  imprifon'd  clouds  rcfdl  x 
The  (Vies,  from  pole  to  pole,  with  peaU  refound  j 
And  fhowers  inlarg\l  come  pouring  on  the  ground. 
Then,  clad  in  colours  of  a  various  die> 
Junoniaji  Iri§  breeds  a  new  fupply> 

X  3  To 
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To  htd  the  clouds  impetuous  rain  defcends } 
The  bearded  corn  benesth  the  burthen  bends  i 
DeffBuded  clownt  deplore  their  penfli*d  gm^a  | 
And  the  long  bboan  of  the  year  are  vahi. 

Nor  from  hit  patrinaioiital  heaven  alone 
Is  Joire  content  td  poor  his  irengeanee  down  ^ 
Aid  from  his  brother  of  the  leae  he  mves. 
To  help  him  with  auxiliary  waves ^ 
The  watery  tymt  calls  his  brooks  and  floods. 
Who  roll  from  mofiy  asn^f  dieir  nioifl;  abodesi 
And  with  perpetual  nms  hia  paUumfill  i    ^  *  ^ 

To  whom  in  brief  he  thus  impartt  his  will  t     * « 

Small  exhortadoR^  needs  i  your  po«iF<ftt  employ  i 
And  this  bad  world  (fb  Jove  requires)  ideftroy* 
X^t  looft  the  reini  to  all  your  watery  Horet 
Bear  down  the  dams^  and  open  eveiy  door. 

The  floods,  by  nature  enemies  to  land. 
And  proudly  fwelling  with  their  new  command^ 
Remove  the  living  ftones  that  ftopp*d  their  way. 
And,  gufhing  from  their  fource^  augment  the  fea. 
Then,  with  his  mace,  their  monarch  ftnick  the  ground  : 
With  inward  trembling  earth  received  the  wound  j 
And  rifrng  dreams  a  ready  pafTage  found. 
Th'  expanded  waters  ^ther  on  the  plain, 
They  float  the  fields,  and  overtop  the  grain  : 
Then,  rufliing  onwards,  with  a  fweepy  fway. 
Bear  flocks,  and  folds,  and  labouring  hinds  away. 
Nor  fafe  their  dwellings  were  5  for,  fap'd  by  floods. 
Their  houfes  fell  upon  their  houihold  Gods, 
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Xht  foiJH  piies,  too  ftrongJy  biiiJt  to  fall. 
High  o'er  tUcir  head  a  behold  ^t  watery  w:ilL 
Now  fcas  and  earth  were  in  c^nfoiion  loft  | 
A  world  of  waters  J  ,3n<J  without  a  ccaft> 

One  climbs  a  cUiF;  one  in  hi«  boat  is  bomc. 
And  plough*  above,  yrh^rt:  late  he  fqiw'd  bi«  com* 
Othfer*  o'er  chimocy  tops  and  ttiniets  4-ow, 
And  drop  their  anchors  on  the  meads  below  5 
Or,  downward  driven,   they  brulfe  the  tender  vine  5 
Or,  tofs'd  aloft,  are  knocked  again  ft  a  pirn. 
And  where  of  late  the  kUls  had  cr&pp\!  the  ga-afs, 
The  monfters  of  the  deep  now  tiike  their  place. 
Infultlng'  Ncrdds  on  the  dtits  ride, 
A^d  wonderijig  dolphins  o\r  the  palace  glide. 
On  leavf^  3n<J  mafts  of  mighty  oak^,  fliey  brouie^ 
And  thdr  broad  £i;s  entangle  In  the  boughfl* 
The  frighted  wolf  now  fwiins  among  ihe  ^et^p^j 
The  yellow  lion  wanders  in  the  deep  i 
His  rapid  force  no  longer  helps  the  boar  : 
The  ftag  fwims  fafter  than  he  ran  before* 
The  fowls,  long  beating  (fn  their  wings  in  vain, 
Defpair  of  land,'  and  drop  into  the  main. 
Now  hills  and  vales  no  more  diftin6^ion  know. 
And  level'd  nature  lies  oppreft'd  below. 
The  moft  of  mortaU  periffa  in  the  flood, 
The  fniall  remainder  dies  for  want  of  food. 

A  mountain  of  ftupendous  height  there  ftands 
Betwixt  th'  Athenian  and  Baeotian  lands. 
The  bound  of  fruitful  fields,  while  fields  tUey  were, 
Bi)t  then  a  field  of  waters  did  appear ; 

X  4  Pai'nafiira 
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PamaiTus  is  its  name }  wlmfe  forky  rife 

Mounts  through  the  doodsy  and  mates  the  lofty  ikiet* 

High  on  the  fummit  of  tbia  dubioiif  clifl^    . 

Deucalion  wafting  moorM  his  little  Ikiff*    • 

He  with  fits  wile  were  only  left  behind 

Of  pci:ifli*(|  man ;  they  .two  were  human -kind.    • 

The  mountain-nymphs  and  Themis  they  adon^        ^ 

And  from  her  oracles  relief  implore. 

The  moil  upright  of  mortal  men  was  he; 
The  mod  fmccre  and  holy  woman*  ihe. 

WHen  Jupiter*  funreying  earth  from  high*.    .  .. 

Beheld  it  in  a  lake  of  water  Uc>  -* 

That*  where  To  many  millions  lately  ]iv'd»   .- 

But  two,  the  beft  of  either  fex*  forviv^d^  .  -,     , 

He  loosed  the  northern  wind  i  fierce  Boreas  flies  . 

To  puff  away,  th'6  clouds,  and  purge  the  ikies : 

Serenely,  while  he  blows,  the  vapours  driven 

Difcovcr  heaven  to  earth,  and  earth  to  heaven. 

The  billows  fall,  while  Neptune  lays  his  mace 

On  the  rough  Tea,  and  fmooths  its  furrow'd  face. 

Already  Triton,  at  his  call,  appears 

Above  the  waves  :  a  Tyrian  robe  he  wears  j 

And  in  his  hand  a  crooked  trumpet  bears. 

The  fo vereign  bids  him  peaceful  founds  infpire. 

And  give  the  waves  the  iignal  to  retire. 

His  wiithcn  fliell  he  takes,   whofe  narrow  vent 

Grows  by  degrees  into  a  large  extent  5 

Then  gives  it  breath  ;  the  blaft,  with  doubling  found, 

Run$  the  wide  circuit  of  the  world  around. 

The 
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The  Tun  fivti  heard  it,  b  bvs  early  Eaft, 
And  met  tht  rattling  «hos  m  the  Weft. 
The  w:itcrB»  liftenmg  to  the  trump(?t'*  r^ar, 
Obv7  the  lummon*,  ami  fodatc  the  fliotie. 

A  thin  circumference  oflind  appears  j 
Antl  earth,  hui  not  at  ynce,  her  milage  rears, 
AnH  peeps  upon  the  Teas  fiom  nppei-  ^rouiiila  t 
The  lin':i(ns,  but  juft  contasird  within  iheii  boundt. 
By  Hqw  dcgifCB  inca  thdr  channels  rr*wl ; 
Ai><!  ear:li  inareufts  ^^s  the  watei^t  fnll* 
In  longer  umi^  the  tops  of  l!c«  appear, 
Which  mud  on  their  difliononr'J  hranehcs  hcnrp 

At  length  di&  world  w^s  all  *tfftor*d  to  view. 
But  d^ibUic?,  and  ofji  fickly  hue  t 
Nature  licheld  ht-rfcIF,  and  llood  nghafl^* 
A  dtfiniU  defcrtj   and  a  fdent  wafte.  f      -    ■ 

V  Which  when  Deucalion,  with  a  piteous  look. 
Beheld,  he  wept,  and  thus  to  Pyn*ha  fpoke  ; 
Oh  wife,   oh  fifter,  oh  of  all  thy  kind  -* 

The  beft  and  only  creature  left  behind,  > 

By  kkidred,  love,  and  now  by  dangers,  join'd  5  3 

Of  multitudes,  who  brcath'd  the  common  air, 
We  two  remain  ;  a  Ipecies  in  a  pair: 
The  relV  the  feas  have  fwallowM  j  nor  have  we 
Ev'n  of  this  wretched  life  a  certainty. 
The  clouds  are  dill  above  j  and,  while  I  fpeak, 
A  fecond  deluge  o'er  our  heads  may  break. 
Should  I  be  fnatchM  from  hence,  and  thou  remain, 
Without  relief,  or  partner  of  thy  pain. 
How  could'ft  thou  fuch  a  wretched  life  fuftain  ? 

Should 
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T'vir  vir/'  i  ler  I  lur*  i^  :lioiiui  'lurj  rnc^ 
Oh  'VWiUi  'Vir  rather  hi»  out  irts  !nigicer 
A*ifi  m^e  yit,  iieirof  hi*  mtnnmn^  ftac^ 
Thjjr  lA  i  might  ^SoK&k&Cd  mao.  uerrieptv 
4^nii  per  tit  M  people  in  iie«r  fanU  im^c  Ins! 
^ir  Keivm-  ie  ^iea«'^,  nor  nagfic  we  m 
Tnac  we>  di'  «Uiiip(es  <if  manfcuuf , 
Ife  ;at(i  :  the  ''JU'stai  ^ou^  jicsia 
Arut  fhen  la^?o4e  riK  Go«U  wick  pioas  prxfos. 
TKo'»  in  if^oidcn  hmmg  tamd  cfirar  grie^ 
Fr^m  (^feH  <Mr3eie»  ebey  Ikefe  rriief  s 
Aivi  fo  CtfpiUte"  li»ik  dKsr  war  purine  : 
The  l^eam  «rw  trocEbicdy  bst  tbr  fed  dkr  kacm, 
Wffh  Kthi^  wat<f»  i»  ehe  fanwaw  hrKd, 
They  fprinkle  firft  fheir  garmexit*  aa^f  rheir  heart, 
T>.en  vyy<  fhe  way  whlcb  to  die  temple  led. 
The  rrx/*  v*rc  all  deiii'd  widj  moii  and  mire, 
'/  he  (ieif.xt  alfar^  void  f>f  fialexnn  fire. 
TftfoT",  fhir  gri^uai  |>ri>ftrate  tliey  ador'i, 
Th<^  yivemtrt  kiCid  ;  and  thu*  the  faint  irnplor'd. 
f)  ri;;hvy/'it  T'ricmis,  if  the  powers  above 
By  priy'.i>  are  bent  to  pity,  and  to  love ; 
If  hrmnn  mif^rfie*  can  move  their  mind  ; 
if  yet  tftfiy  can  forgive,  and  yet  be  kind  ; 
Tfrll  h^*'^  we  may  reftore,  by  fecond  birth, 
Mnnkif.d,  and  people  dcfolated  earth, 
'i  hf.n  thiia  the  gracious  Gotldcfs,    nodding,  faid  j 
})p'\i\f  and  with  your  vedmcnts  veil  your  head  : 

And 


\ 
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And  ftoopirg  lowly  down,   with  loofrn'd  rones, 
Throw  e:icli  behind  your  back«  your  mighty  moll^rV 

bonei . 
AfnazM  the  pnir,  ami  mute  with  wonder,  iltind. 
Till  Pyrrha  fird  refusVI  the  din.' commatuL 
Forbid  it  heiven>  faid  fhe,  that  I  Uiould  tear 
Thofe  holy  relics  from  the  Ttpiddire, 
They  ponder  d  the  inyfterioiia  words  agnin, 
For  fome  new  fenfe  j  and  lung  ibey  ibu^^hi  In  vab, 
Atleni^th  Dcucalbn  ckar'd  his  doudy  brow. 
And  fiiidt  Thcd^irk  ^ni^ma  will  allow 
A  meaning  j  which  if  well  I  wndcrftand, 
From  lacrilegc  will  free  the  God^s  command  j^ 
This  earth  otir  mighty  mother  h^  the  ftonts 
In  ber  capacious  body  are  her  bones  : 
Thefe  we  tnuft  r^ift  behind.     With  hope,  and  fcar^      i  ' 
The  woman  did  the  new  folution  hear: 
The  man  difHdes  in  his  own  augury. 
And  doubts  the  Gods  j  yet  both  refolve  to  try, 
Defcending  from  the  mount,  they  firft  unbind 
Their  vefts,  and  veilM  they  caft  the  ftones  behind  } 
The  ftones  (a  miracle  to  mortal  view. 
But  long  tradition  makes  it  pafs  for  true) 
Did  firft  the  rigour  of  their  kind  expel. 
And  fuppled  into  foftnefs  as  they  fell  t 
Tht:n  fNvelPd,  and  fwelling  by  degrees  grew  warm  | 
And  took  the  rudiments  of  Ijuman  form ; 
Imperfeft  fhapcs,  in  marble  fuch  are  feen. 
When  the  rude  chizziel  does  the  man  begin  j 
While  yet  the  roughnefs  of  the  ftone  remains, 
Without  the  nfwg  mufcJes'and  the  veins. 
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The  fappy  parts,  and  next  rcfembliiig  juice, 
Were  turn'd  to  moifture,  for  the  body's  ule  » 
Supplying  humours,  blood,  and  nouridiuient : 
The  reft,  too  folid  to  receive  a  bent. 
Converts  to  bones  5  and  what  was  once  a  vein> 
Its  former  name  and  nature  did  retain. 
By  help  of  power  divine,  in  little  fpace. 
What  the  man  threw  aflum'd  a  manly  face; 
And  what  the  wife,  renew'd  the  female  race. 
Hence  we  derive  our  nature,  born  to  bear 
Laborious  life,  and  hartlenM  into  care. 

The  reft  of  animals,  from  teeming  earth" 
Produced,   in  various  forms  received  their  birth. 
The  native  moifture,  in  its  clofe  retreat) 
Digefted  by  the  fun*s  setherial  heat. 
As  in  a  kindly  womb,  began  to  breed  : 
Then  fweird,  and  quicken'd  by  the  vital  feed. 
And  fome  in  lefs,  and  fome  in  longer  fpace, . 
Were  ripen'd  into  form,  and  took  a  feveral  face. 
Thus  when  the  Nile  from  Phaiian  fields  is  fled. 
And  fceks  with  ebbing  tides  his  ancient  bed. 
The  fat  manure  with  heavenly  fire  is  wannM  ; 
And  crufted  creatures,  as  in  wombs,  are  formM  : 
Thefe,  when  they  turn  the  glebe,  the  peafants  find  : 
Some  rude,  and  yet  unfinifh'd  in  their  kind  : 
Short  of  their  limbs,   a  lame  imperfeft  birth  j 
One  half  alive,  and  one  of  lifelefs  earth. 

For  heat  and  moifture  when  in  bodies  joiu'd, 
The  temper  that  rd'ujts  from  either  kind 

Conceptioii 
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Conception  makes  i  and  (ightjugj  till  they  mix^ 

•Thdr  mingletl  atoms  in  each  other  fix* 
Thus  natxirt**  hind  the  genial  bed  pirpiircs 
With  friendly  tiifcordj  and  with  fruitful  war»^ 

From  hence  the  furface  of  the  ground  with  mud 
And  (lime  befmcar'd  (the  faeces  of  th€  flood) 
Rece iv\i  the  rays  of  heaven  ;  and,  fta ckJng  in 
Th$  Rfids  of  beat,   new  creatures  did  begin  t 
Some  were  of  feveral  forts  producM  before  j 
But  of  i)cw  monft:rs  earth  created  mcire. 
Unwiliingl y,  but  yet  Ihe  brought  to  light 
Tbec,  Python  too  J  the  wondering  world  to  frightj 
And  The  nsw  niationsj  with  fo  dire  a  fight. 
So  Tponilrotig  was  hU  bulkj  fa  large  a  fpacc 
Did  his  vaft  body  and  long  train  embrace  s 
Whom  Phcebiis  balking  on  a  bank  efpy'd. 
Ere  now  the  God  his  arrows  had  not  try'd, 
But  on  the  trembling  deer,   or  mountain-goat ; 
At  this  new  quarry  he  prepares  to  fhoot. 
Though  every  Hiaft  took  place,  he  fpent  the  ftot« 
Of  his  full  quiver  J  and  'twas  long  before 
Th'  expiring  ferpent  wallow'd  in  his  gore. 
Then,  to  preferve  the  fame  of  fuch  a  deed, 
For  Python  flain,   he  Pythian  games  decreed. 
Where  noble  youths  for  mafterfliip  fhould  ftrive, 
To  quoit,  to  run,  and  deeds  and  chariots  drive. 
The  prize  was  fame,  in  witnefs  of  renown, 
An  oaken  garland  did  the  vi6lor  crown. 
The  laurel  was  not  yot  for  triumphs  born  5 
But  every  green  alike  by  Phoebus  worn 

'-  Did,  with  promifcuous  grace,  his  flowing  locks  adortv. 
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FROM    OVID.  if> 

The  blunted  bolt  againft  the  nymph  he  tire  ft  i 
But  wlih  the  fharp  transfixed  Apolb^s  brcttft, 

Th*  enamoured  Deity  purluts  the  chacc  j 
The  fcornful  dam  lei  ftjuns  hh  loath'd  embrace  t 
In  hunt  fog  beafts  of  prey  her  youth  employs  | 
And  Phoebe  rivals  in  her  rural  joys. 
With  naked  neck  ihe  gpct^t  ^i^d  Moulder*  barcp 
And  with  a  fillet  binds  her  Adding  hair. 
By  many  fuicor^  fought.  Hie  mock  I  their  paiiu, 
And  ftil)  her  vow'd  virginity  maintninB* 
Impatient  of  a  yoke^  the  name  of  hrkle 
She  ihunsy  and  hates  the  joys  f\w  ntvtr  try'd* 
On  wilds  and  wood  Jhe  fixes  her  defirc  i 
Nor  knows  what  youth  and  kindly  love  brpire. 
Her  father  chides  her  oft  i   Thou  ow'ftt  fay  a  ht, 
A  hufband  to  thyfelf,  a  Ton  to  me. 
She,  like  a  criir.e,  abhors  the  nuptial  bed  t 
She  glows  with  blnlhes,  and  (he  hangs  her  head» 
Then,  cafting  round  his  neck  her  tender  arms, 
Soothes  him  with  blandishments  and  filial  charms  : 
Give  me,  my  lord,  (he  faid,  to  live,  and  diey 
A  fpotlefs  maid,  without  the  marriage-tie. 
•Tis  but  a  fmall  requeft  j  I  beg  no  more 
Than  what  Diana^s  father  gave  before. 
The  good  old  fire  was  foftenM  to  confent } 
But  faid,  her  wi(h  would  prove  her  puni(hment  s 
For  fo  much  youth,  and  fo  much  beauty  joinM, 
Opposed  the  (bte,  which  her  defires  defignM. 

The  God  of  light,  afpiring  to  her  bed, 
Hopes  what  he  feeks,  with  flattering  fancies  fed  j 
And  is  by  his  own  oracles  tnided. . 
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7  '.  »*  '::ir.-S  -I:i;  ^imm-  irri  irnfle  ii!  :he  raw; 

A  -.^  f-vi/^ir.^  :-.  nil  Hr^Kur  -Jie  frjidea  are: 

IJ  -.-  Pf\.'.'*.it^'{  n-i--*  !«  7:r-»'i  (lier  aedc  was  bar?) 

A;.'!  or.  f.^,r  Truvil-I^ri  hsr  fiiAcrd'ci  hasrr 

<>  ■.,  ■w*r'5  :r  r.orr»b''f,  fifrl  he,  wfrh  -arfnt  a  grace 

Wvi>l  v/*;/  -^vr'ir^v  cnii  hecofne  her  fece? 

>f*  vi-i  vM  h<57  i7ti,  liJcc  hcaTir.ly  Iiinptf  that  fboac! 

U^  vi'://M  her  ir;>i,  trjfl  fwsct  to  view  aIo«e^ 

If'f  faprtr  fir.^ert,  and  her  panting  brcaft  ;  ^ 

If :  ^tTn'ifix  ail  he  fees,  anrf  for  the  reft  > 

|5  Wf.v^A  fhc  V.aiffin  yet  onften  are  bcft.  3 

*.  '/if;  'i'i  *'..':  Viii'f,  the  rh'-mrel  fled  away, 

N'»i  /hi  f^ij-  th'-Sf  alltinr.'T  fpc-chc*  ftay  : 

J'fiy,   nyjrf;ifi,   Ik:  rry'ff,    I  follow,   not  a  foe  : 

'Mm*  iioju  th'r  Lion  trips  the  trembling  Doe; 

7liM«!  fiiMii  fl»^  Wolf  the  frif^hten'd  Lamb  removes. 

And  fi'irii  iMtiriiin^  FalcoriS  ff:arful  Doves; 

'Mioii  (hiiDn'M  n  (#o/|,  and  Oiunn^ft  a  God,  that  loves 

All,  I.  ft  imiv  thorn  flinnld  pierce  thy  tender  foot, 

Oi  tlidii  (lioiil.i'li  f:j|l  in  Hying  my  purfuit ! 

'I'll  IImi}!  uneven  ways  thy  ih-ps  decline  ; 

Ali.»ii-  ihy  Ipfcd,  and  I  will  bate  of  mine. 

Vi  f  ilnnK  fiom  whom  thou  doll  fo  raOily  fly; 

N"i  lull  Iv  burn,  iiDf  flicphcrd^s  fwain  am  I. 

1*1 1'»  •,•.  lUiMi  k II II w 'it  not  my  fupeiior  ftatc  ; 

^\iiil  ttuiii  clut  ii;uurancc  proceeds  thy  hate. 

5  Me 
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Me  ClaroSt  Delphos,  Tcncdos  obejf  ; 

Thefe  liatids  ihe  Patareian  fceptre  fway* 

The  king  df  Gods  begot  me  :  what  fhall  be* 

Or  isj  or  ever  was,  m  fate,  I  fee. 

Mine  Is  th'  mvention  of  the  charming  lyre  ; 

€weet  notes  and  heavenly  numl>er5  I  iafpire^ 

Sure  is  my  boWj  unerring  is  my  tUrti 

But  ah  [  more  deadly  bis,  who  pierced  my  heart. 

Mc^iicine  h  mine,  what  herbs  and  fimples  grow 

In  fields  and  foitfts,  all  their  powers  I  knowi 

And  am  the  great  phydcian  calt'd  below. 

Alas,   that  ftdda  and  forcfls  tan  EifFoH 

No  remedies  to  heal  their  love-fick  lord! 

To  cure  the  pavni  of  lovcj   r^o  plant  avails; 

And  h^s  own  phyfjc  the  phyrickn  fails. 

She  heard  not  bnlf,   fo  furloufiy  (hQ  fllefl,  ^, 
And  on  her  ear  th'  imperf\;£t  accent  die^. 

Fear  gave  her  wings  ;  and  as  ftie  fled,  the  wind 
J  n  ere  a  fin  g  fprcad  her  flowing  hair  behind  j 
And  left  her  legs  and  thighs  expc  s'd  to  view  j 
Which  noade  the  God  more  eager  to  purfue. 
The  God  was  young,  and  was  too  hotly  bent 
To  lofe  his  time  in  empty  compliment : 
But,  led  by  love,  and  fir'd  by  fuch  a  fight, 
Impetuoufly  purfued  his  near  delight. 

As  when  th'  impatient  greyhound,  dipt  from  far. 
Bounds  o'er  the  glebe,  to  courfe  the  feaiful  hare. 
She  in  her  fpeed  does  all  her  fafety  lay  ; 
And  he  with  double  fpeed  purfues  the  prey  3 
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0*ar-niot  her  at  the  fidS&g  ftam,  *nfd  Eda 
His  chspt  in  Ytin,  nd  htiihnyffA^^g.  t 
Shefcqiet,  hid  fx  fbt  migSbMSig  €b^ 
And,  gaiiung(hdter,.dMiMi^yeeftelMs     '    ' 
If  Htde  thingtf  with  g^«ur  ti«  Mf  <««lpneb 
Such  was  die  Gd^  iad  ibdk  Ai!  Hyiiq;  fUrt 
She,  iirg'd  bf  fear,  her  feet  dil  Mftiy  M)«e  I" 
BotbeiilSMMftly,  who'w^tferg'di^bffe -' 
I^  gadiei^  gttnAid  n^  h^  tt  the  dbee  s 
Ifaw^  breads  «ipMI  htar  hiiiv  iA^di  acattcf  pace> 
itnd  ]vA  is  fafteliuigpa  the SiiMM  cMiirKto.     '     * 
The  n3rniph  grew  pale,  ind  in  a  mortal  finijttt^ 
Spent  with  the  lalxMir  of  Ib'loii^  a  ffight } 
And  now  defj^ring  ctft  si  mintfnfvl  took. 
Upon  the  ftreamt  of  her  pafenul  bibok  t 
Ohy  help,  (he  cry*dy  in  this  extreme^  need» 
If  Water-Gods  are  Deities  indeed : 
Gape,  eafth,  and  this  unhappy  wretch  intomb  t 
Or  change  my  fonn  whence  all  my  forrows  come- 
Scarce  had  /he  finifh^d,  when  her  feet  ihe  found 
Benumb^  with  cold,  and  faftenM  to  the  grounds 
A  filmy  rind  about  her  body  grows. 
Her  hair  to  leaves,  her  arms  extend  to  boughs :. 
The  nymph  is  all  into  a  laurel  fi;one. 
The  {hfioothnefs  of  her  (kin  remains  alone. 
Yet  Phoebus  loves  her  ftill,  and,  cafting  round 
Her  bok,  his  arms,  fome  little  warmth  he  found* 
The  tree  ftill  panted  in  th*  unfinifhM  part. 
Not  wholly  Vfegetive,  and  heav'd  hfer  heart. 
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He  fixM  his  lips  upon  the  trembling  tM  s 
It  fwervM  afidc,  ^nd  his  embrace  dedin'd* 
To  whom  the  God  i  Becatife  thou  canft  not  bt 
My  mlftiefs^  I  efpoufe  thee  for  my  tree  : 
Be  thou  the  prize  of  honour  and  rctio?vn  ; 
The  deathlefs  poet,  and  the  poem,  crown. 
Thou  flialt  the  Roman  feftivals  adorn. 
And,  after  poets,  be  by  vigors  worn, 
Thoa  flialt  returning  Cfefar  s  triumph  grace  j 
"WbcTi  pomps  fhall  m  a  long  procedion  pafi  ; 
WreithM  on  the  pod  before  his  p^ilace  wait  5 
And  be  the  facred  guard ko  of  the  ^ate  : 
Secure  fiom  thunder,  and  unharmM  by  Jove, 
Unfading  a^  th''  immortal  powers  above  1 
And  as  the  locks  of  Phoebus  are  urt^orn, 
So  (h^U  perpetual  green  thy  boughs  adorn. 
The  grateful  tree  Vi^as  pleased  with  what  he  faid. 
And  fhook  the  (hady  honours  of  her  head. 

The  Transformation  of  I  O  into  an  Heifer. 

An  ancient  foreft  in  Theflalia  grows  ; 
Which  Tempers  pleafant  valley  does  inclofe  j 
Through  this  the  rapid  Peneus  takes  his  courfe  | 
From  Pindus  rolling  with  impetuous  force  : 
Mifls  from  tl>e  river's  mighty  fall  arife ; 
And  deadly  damjjs  inclofe  the  cloudy  flcies  1 
Perpetual  fogs  are  hanging  o'er  the  wood  5 
And  founds  of  waters  deaf  the  neighbourhood, 

y  2  Deep, 
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A  znan^Hift  '^rnpcr  f«r  :£  i 
Were  nfp  ;^pivc9  s 

SO(f!**^lJl^l<>    (JW>WS^<I 'Wrtb  L ^ , 

A?fipm«  tyfrffoteiffy,  Anphiyigig  t 

YiM  0^  hi*  irifkiMKt'BAMfi^^l 

ffiirinir  nr  t  u\(iu^ \\fit§  mmutj^  mmm^ 
't\^  AliM  Ki9  jffMxf,  6r  muf^^  wic&  cfie  mam, 
f57i*  rrt'if*Hii$^  -^'w,  Frt  hi*  <ai«  aTone, 
W-^p-t  r-vr  ^n^thit/'*  I<y1i»>  Ivic  *l^^  own  ; 

f  (ir  him  tmcfrfajrty  4<v:>Sff»l  ttara  he  fiied. 

A  rrl,  fih  •^h'-Tft  f»n/lmj(,  rather  fear'd  her  (lain. 

M-r  i'lff  r'-Nfffiift^  ff<mt  htr  fatfierV  broolc, 
(^ivf-  fin  I  hf hf M  v»^ifh  fl  defiring  look  $ 
A'utf  ''h,  tnif  fjf<(ff(1ifer  of  the  flooff,  he  faid, 
WmhIiv  nlMfie-  (>f  Jdve's  Imfrerial  bed, 
ll'ppy  wluirv»r  fliull  thofo  charmi  pofTcfi ! 
rii^  Mm^  of  UtnU  (nor  in  thy  lover  Jefs) 
tilt  itM  til' r  t(f  yuM  tdulcr  flindcs  to  (hun 
1  li(f  IriMchiiig  irtyk  of  the  tticridian  fun. 

Nor 


1 

[tin     i 
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Ntjr  rtiaft  thou  tempt  th*  dangers  of  the  gv<>ve 

Aloiie  witbovit  a  s^xiiilei   ihy  (juldc  is  Juvr. 

No  puny  p-^wer,  Utit  he^  whoJi^  h\^}\  command 

Is  uncdnrmM,   wlio  rules  tlie  fcaii  and  bnil, 

And  tcmpf^rs  thuniEti  \n  hh  av^'ftd  luaJ* 

Oh,  fly  tit t  (fur  fhfl  M  from  liis  cmhrac* 

OVr  t-enur*  piiiHCH)  i  he  piirfuc^  tbc  cbacc 

Along  the  fhntk*  of  {\\<£  hynf^m  phtn  | 

At  lfr>p:th  theGo^l  who  ncvtr  alks  in  vain, 

Involv^ti  with  vapours,   imltutinf  night, 

Both  air  and  canh  p  ind  then  ttipprcfa  ti  her  fiigli 

And,  minglisig  foict  wiih  iovc^  cnjoy*d  the  full  ilciighl 

Mcan*titne  ih^  ]f  ;*hnni  Juno^  fmm  on  hi^rh 

Surveyed  the  fiiritful  fiyhU  of  Arcmly  t 

And  wojutcrVl  thnt  the  iiiifl  fliould  ovf^r-nin 

The  face  of  day-light,   and  obfcurc  the  fun. 

No  natural  caufe  (he  found,  from  brooks  or  bogs, 

Or  marOiy  lowlands  to  produce  the  fogs  t 

Then  round  the  fkies  flie  fought  for  Jupiter, 

Her  faithlefs  hufband  j  but  no  Jove  was  there. 

Sufpefting  now  the  worft,   Or  I,   (he  faid, 

Am  much  miftaken,  or  am  much  betray'd. 

With  fury  (he  precipitates  her  flight  j 

Difpels  the  (hadows  of  diftbmbled  night, 

And  to  the  day  reftores  his  native  light. 

Th"  almiglity  leacher,  careful  to  prevent 

The  confcfiucnce,  forcfeeing  her  defccnt, 

7Vansforms  his  miftrefs  in  a  trice  ;  and  now 

In  lo's  place  appears  a  lovely  cow. 

Y  3  So 
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So€s!tkhtt§ua,  S^hmUAwa^htrm 

-Mb 

Et's  Jgpo  od  ■■  wifiiig  |li  ifi  tdfce 

To  Itt  fo  Isr  a  linl  •fbcr  loici 

iUd  «fcic  fte  «%  ad  «kM^  aq« 

dofjovs 

OftHutfoirkod,  ad  fas  «fat  fnl% 

|ite# 

TIk  God  hi|f-ai«jht  m  facM  «fM  s  lif  i 

AndDid,  Ar^tngfaacsiih.    SIk 

•ockibew 

And  heggd  the  In  imi ■■■  hdfa rf her kri. 
Wktt  flkould  he  do?  *m  cqnl  ftaae  Id  Jon^ 
Or  to  relmqailhy  or  bdnf  his  koe  s 
Yet  to  nliife  lb  fligic  ag^  waM  ht 
Bat  flBOR  r  incmfe  Iw  cwabrf-i  iealosTj  ^ 
Thosfear,  aad  Wvc^  bjr  tant  his  hsnt  aKTd  ^ 
And  ftnmger  love  had  fine  tt  Icagdi  fmailM  ; 
Bttt  fome  faint  hope  maain'd,  his  jealoas  qocca 
Had  not  the  miftiefs  throoi^  the  hdfer  (eea. 
The  cautions  Goddeft  of  her  gift  poSc6, 
Yet  harboured  anxious  thoughts  wichiD  her  breaft  | 
As  (he  who  knew  the  falsehood  of  her  Jore, 
And  juftly  fear*d  Come  new  lelapfe  of  love. 
Which  to  prevent,  and  to  iecore  her  care^ 
To  tniily  Argut  ihe  commits  the  fair. 

The  head  of  Argns  (as  with  Ibrs  the  ikies) 
Was  compafsM  round,  and  wore  an  hundred  eyes* 
But  two  by  turns  their  lids  in  dumber  fteepj 
The  reft  on  duty  ftill  their  ftation  keep ; 
Nor  could  the  total  conftellation  fleep. 
Thus,  ever  preient,  to  his  eyes  and  mind. 
Hit  charge  was  ftill  before  him>  though  behind. 
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In  fitkls  he  fufltrM  bcr  to  foed  by  day  | 
But,  whcTi  the:  fet ling  fun  to  night  gnvc  wiy. 
The  captive  cow  he  fummon'd  with  a  call. 
And  drove  her  hack,  and  ty^'d  her  tg  thr  ft;vll* 
On  kaves  of  trees  and  bitter  herbs  rtie  M, 
Heaven  was  her  canopy,  bare  caith  Uci  bal ; 
So  hardly  !odgM  j  and  to  digeft  her  food, 
She  drank  from  troubled  ilrcams  dcfil'd  wiib  mud. 
Htr  woful  rtory  fain  flic  wtiiild  have  toid. 
With  bawds  vpheld,  Iwt  had  no  hand*  to  hoId< 
Her  bead  to  ber  ufi gentle  keeper  bowM, 
She  ftrovc  to  fpe^k  j  ftie  fpokc  not,  but  fbe  law^d, 
AfFrjghted  with  the  noifej  fhe  looked  around^ 
And  ieeinM  iMnquirc  tht  author  of  the  loundi 

Once  on  the  banks  wbei^  often  ih:  had  pby'd 
(Her  father's  binki)  (kt  came,  and  there  fui  vcy'4i 
Het  altered  vifagCj  and  bci  branching;  head  ; 
And  ftanin^  from  hcrfelf  fhc  won  hi  have  fled* 
H^T  fellow tiymphs,  familiar  to  her  eyes. 
Beheld,  bat  knew  hex  not  in  this  difguifc*     ^  ^^ 
Ev'n  Inachus  himfelf  was  ignorant  j 
And  in  his  daughter  did  his  daughter  want. 
She  followM  where  her  fellows  went,  as  ihe 
Were  ftill  a  partner  of  the  company  i 
They  ftroke  her  neck  j  the  gentle  heifer  /lands. 
And  her  neck  offers  to  their  ftroking  hands  : 
Her  father  gave  her  grafs  ;  the  grafs  (he  took  j 
And  lick'd  his  pahns,  and  caft  a  piteous  look  j 
And  in  the  lajiguage  of  her  eyes  (he  fpoke. 

y  4  She 
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.     .    ....:■  rt3k:v.i,  and  a:Vd  relirr, 

.,     j.\-3,  in  tears  ihe  tcils  her  grief. 
..  JJwt  ilie  makes  him  u:iderilar.d  j 
I         -     ..  :  Cine  CI  lo  in  the  fan  J, 

.   . ..  ^-.t :   her  mouinful  father  cry'd  j 

■^'z  10  "-jjretcked  me  rep:y'd  : 
.-  ::;.!k-\^hite  neck  his  arms  he  threw} 
. -■  ,   rv.ii  then  ihefc  tender  words  enfiie: 
.'-•xu  :hr,  whom  I  have  fought  around 
.  L :  J,  and  have  at  length  fo  fadly  found  ? 
'      .l;..vi,  is  worie  than  loft  :  with  mutual  words 
■'.c..:  :..ifwtrft  not,  no  voice  thy  tongue  affords  : 
'^-:  .!j;hs  are  deeply  di-awn  from  out  thy  breaft  j 
-\..  I  r^}Lech  dtny'd  by  lowing  is  exprefs'd* 
V;-.!vn«.wino;,  I  prcpnrd  thy  bridal  bed; 
\'t"::\\  empty  hopes  of  happy  iflue  fed. 
■■.-:  njw  the  hufband  of  a  herd  muil  be 
:  hy  mate,  and  bellowing  fons  thy  progeny. 
1  •;:,  were  I  mortal,   death  might  bring  relief! 
'n;:  now  my  God-head  but  extends  my  grief; 
I'lolcngs  my  woes,  of  which  no  end  I  fee, 
Ai.d  make*;  me  curfc  my  immortality. 
Nioic  had  he  faid,   but,   fearful  of  her  flay, 
'i  iiL-  ftarry  guardian  dro\'e  his  charge  away 
1  o  lome  ficfli  piillure  j   on  a  hilly  height 
lie  fute  himfelf,  and  kept  her  iliil  in  fight. 
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The    Ertsof   ARGUS   transformed   into  a 
Peacock"'!  Taain* 

Now  Jove  TO  longer  could  her  fnfFcrings  bear ; 
But  caird  in  hafit:  hh  airy  mefTcnger, 
The  fon  of"  MnVa,  with  fcvcre  decree 
To  kill  the  keeper,  and  to  fct  her  fj  ce, 
'With  all  his  h:!mijrs  foon  the  God  was  fped  | 
HtS  flying  >i3t  was  faftirn'd  on  his  hcadj 
Wings  on  his  heels  were  hiiiigj  and  in  hi$  hand 
He  holda  the  viiiue  of  the  fnaky  wand. 
The  liquid  air  h'l  moving  pai'usnj^  wcumd, 
A  lid  J  in  the  moment,  flioot  him  on  the  grouc4. 
Before  he  came  In  fight,  tlie  cr^ifty  Go  J 
His  wings  difmils'dj   but  f^Ul  retained  his  rod  ; 
Th It ilecp 'pits curing  wand  wife  Hermts  took. 
But  made  It  feem  to  fight  a  fhepherd's  hook. 
With  this  he  did  a  herd  of  goats  control  j 
Which  by  the  way  he  met,   and  llily  floJe. 
Clad  like  a  country  fwain,  he  pipM,  and  fung; 
And  playing  drove  his  jolly  troop  along. 

With  pleafure  Argus  the  mufician  heeds  ; 
But  wonders  much  at  thofe  new  vocal  reeds. 
And  whofo'er  thou  art,   my  friend,  faid  he,  "J 

Up  hither  drive  thy  goats,   and  play  by  me  :  t 

This  hill  has  brouze  for  them,  and  ftiade  for  thee,      j 
The  God,  who  was  with  eafe  inducM  to  climb. 
Began  difcourfe  to  pafs  away  the  time; 
And  ftill  betwixt  his  tuneful  pipe  he  plies : 
And  watch'd  his  hour,  to  clofe  the  keeper's  eyes. 

5  With 
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With  much  ado,  he  partly  kq>t  awake  5 
|4ot  ruifaring  ail  hif  e^  repoie  to  take  s . 
And  aikM  the  ib»«Sfr»  who  did  recdt  invent. 
And  whence  began  (b  rare  an  inftrument. 

The  TB.ANS.PORMATXOif  of  SYRINX 
into  R  B  B  9  s. 

Then  Hermes  thus;  a  nymph  of  late  there  wit» 
Whofe  hearenly  form  her  fellows  did  furpafs. 
The  pride  and  joy  of  fair  Arcadians  plains } 
Beloved  by  Deities,  adored  by  fwains  t 
Syrinx  her  name,  by  Sylvans  oft  purfued. 
As  oft  (he  did  the  loftfal  Gods  delude  1 
The  niral  and  the  wood-land  powers  idifdainM  i 
With  Cynthia  hunted,  andher  rites  maintain^  { 
Like  Phoehe  clad,  ev'n  Phcsbc's  felf  fhe  fccms. 
So  tall,  fo  ftraigiit,  fucli  well-proportion'd  limbs  : 
The  niceft  eye  did  no  diftin6b*on  know. 
But  that  the  Goddefs  bore  a  golden  bow  j 
DiftinguifhM  thus,  the  fight  (he  cheated  too, 
Defcending  from  Lycaeus,  Pan  admires 
The  matcblefs  nymph,  and  burns  with  new  deCres. 
A  crown  of  pine  upon  his  head  he  wore  5 
And  thus  began  her  pity  to  implore. 
But,  ere  he  thus  began,  fhe  took  her  flight 
60  fwift,  (he  was  already  out  of  (ight. 
Nor  (lay'd  to  hear  the  cQurt(hip  of  the  God  ^ 
But  Vent  her  courfe  to  Ladon's  gentle  flood  z 
There  by  the  river  ftopt,   and  tir'd  before. 
Relief  from  water-nymphs  her  prayers  implore. 

5  Now 
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Now  whit^  tl»e  liiiif\jl  God,  with  fpecdy  pace, 
Juft  i]iougl>t  16  lli-ain  her  in  a  llri£t  era  brace, 
He  {\\U  hk  arms  with  recdfi,   new  rifing  on  the  place. 
And  vtKih  he  ilglis  his  ill  fucccfs  to  jfind, 
The  render  CLinr^  were  £li3ken  by  the  wintl  j 
Attd  brcaui'd  a  mQumful  air,  tinhcnrd  before; 
That*  miKh  fiirpviiing  Parij  yet  jjkasd  him  more* 
Adminng  ihlt  new  mufic,  Thoai,  he  faid. 
Who  canji  not  be  the  partner  of  iny  bed. 
At  leafl:  111  alt  be  tlie  confmt  of  my  mindi 
And  often,  often,  to  my  lips  Ims  }om  cL 
Jle  foim'd  the  reeds,  p  ro  ports  on  M  as  they  ares 
U  iietjual  in  their  length,  an 4  wax'tl  with  care, 
They  ftill  retain  the  name  of  hU  ungi-atcful  fair- 

Whlie  Heiine*  pip'dj  and  fuiig,  and  told  his  taie. 
The  keeper's  wmking  eyes  began  to  f;iiJ, 
And  ^rowfy  flumber  on  the  lids  to  creep  ; 
Till  all  the  watchman  was  at  length  afleep. 
Then  loon  the  God  his  voice  and  fong  fuppreft  j 
And  with  his  poweiful  rod  confirmM  his  veft; 
Without  delay  his  crooked  falchion  drew. 
And  at  one  fatal  ftroke  the  keeper  flew. 
Down  from  the  rock  fell  the  diflever'd  head» 
Opening  its  eyes  in.  death,  and  falling  bled  ; 
And  marked  the  pflflTage  with  a  crimlbn  trail ; 
Thus  Argus  lies  in  pieces,  cold  and  pale  j 
And  all  his  hundred  eyes,  with  all  their  light. 
Are  clos'd  at  once,  in  one  perpetual  night. 
Thefe  Juno  takes,  that  they  no  more  may  fail. 
And  fpreadi  them  in  her  peacock's  gaudy  tail. 

Impatient 
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Impadent  to  revenge  her  injurM  bed, 
She  wreaks  her  anger  on  her  Hval^s  head  j 
•With  furies  frights  her  firom  her  native  home. 
And  drives  her  gadding  round  the'  world  to  roam  i 
Nor  ceasM  her  madnefs  and  her  flight,  befoio 
She  touched  the  limits  of  the  Phorian  (bore. 
At  length,  arriving  on  the  iaaakt  of  Nik,. 
Wearied  with  lengtfi  of  ways,  and  won  widi  toil^ 
She  laid  her  down  s  ^nd,  leaning  on  hti  knees, 
InvokM  the  caulh  of  all  her  miieries  s 
And  caft  her  langoiflbing  regards  above. 
For  help  from  heaven,  and  her  tngratcfal  Jove. 
She  fighM,  (he  wept,  (he  lowM  s  *tw«t  aH  flie  could  j 
And  with  unkindneft  feeniM  to  tax  the  God. 
Laft,  with  an  hnmble  prayer,  fhe  begg*d«qpofe. 
Or  death  at  leaft  to  finifh  all  her  woes. 
Jove  heard  her  vows,  and,  with  a  flattering  look. 
In  her  behalf  to  jealous  Juno  fpoke. 
He  caft  his  arms  about  her  neck,  and  faid  : 
Dame,  reft  fccure  j  no  more  thy  nuptial  bed 
This  nymph  (hall  violate  5  by  Styx  I  fwear. 
And  every  oath  that  binds  the  Thunderer. 
The  Goddefs  was  appeas'd  :  and  at  the  word 
Was  lo  to  her  former  (hape  reftor'd. 
The  rugged  hair  began  to  fall  away ; 
The  fvveetnefs  of  her  eyes  did  only  ftay. 
Though  not  fo  large ;  her  crooked  horns  decreafe  j 
The  wicicrncfs  of  her  jaws  and  noftrils  ceafe  : 
Her  hoof*  to  hands  retnrn,  in  little  fpacej 
The  five  long  taper  lingers  take  their  place  j 
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And  notHmg  of  the  heifer  now  is  feen, 
Befide  the  native  whitenefs  of  her  fkm, 
Ere^cd  on  her  feet  fhe  walks  again. 
And  two  the  duty  of  the  four  fujiam* 
She  tries  her  tongtie,  her  filence  foftly  breaks. 
And  fears  her  former  lo wings  when  fhe  fpesJts  r 
A  God Jef^>  now  through  all  th""  Egyptian  ftate  i 
And  fervM  by  pricfts,  who  in  white  linen  wait* 

Her  fon  was  Epaphus,   at  length  bdicvM 
The  fon  of  Jove,  arid  as  a  God  receivM. 
With  facrifite  ador'd,  and  public  prayers. 
He  common  temples  with  his  mother  fhaiesp 
Equal  in  years,   and  rival  in  renown 
With  Epaphua,  the  youthful  PhaSton, 
Like  bofiour  claims,  and  boafta  his  fire  the  fan. 
His  haughty  looks,   and  his  afTuming  air. 
The  fon  of  Ifis  could  no  longer  bear  : 
Thou  tak'ft  thy  mother's  word  too  far,  faid  he. 
And  haft  ufurp'd  thy  boafted  pedigree. 
Go,  bafe  pretender  to  a  borrowM  name ! 
Thus  tax'd,  he  bluflf  d  with  anger,  and  with  flinme  j 
But  ftiame  reprefs'd  his  rage  :  the  daunted  youth 
Soon  feeks  his  mother,  and  enquires  the  truth  : 
Mother,  fald  he,  this  infamy  was  thrown 
By  Epaphus  on  you,  and  me  your  fon. 
He  fpoke  in  public,  told  it  to  my  face  5 
Nor  durft  I  vindicate  the  dire  difgrace  : 
Ev'n  I,  the  bold,  the  fenfible  of  wrong, 
Reftrain'd  by  fhame,  was  forcM  to  hold  my  tongue. 
To  hear  an  open  (lander,  is  a  curfe  1 
But  not  to  fipd  an  anfwer,  it  a  woife, 
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If  I  sun  neAiO'-n^ul'j  anext  jonr  fin 


V 


Mf  Samt  five  %■  { 

He  (bid,  aad^in^iatlis 

Heraeck,  aad  bcgf d  Wer  to  icftfce  Ae  dooibt. 

.Tb  hard  to  jod^  if.Cl|toaii£  woe  toor'd 
MoR  bj  blft  fcija^  vkMB  Ibe  lb  denlj  IoT*d^ 
Or  more  witk  Smj  Srd^  to  find  hk  HUe 
TndocM,  and  Bade  dne  ipoct  of  comaion  6me. 
She  HictchM  her  arau  to  ncsfCB}  and  fix^d  her  cjca 
On  that  ^nr  plaacK  diat  adons  die  ihies  2 
Now  bj  thoie'baBBii,  find  lie,  wbg&  holy  firn 
Cmrnme  mjr  breafi^  and  kindle  my  defiret  i 
By  him  who  Kies  im  bolhy  and  cbCftn  our  vffi^ 
By  him,  the  public  minifler  oflif^ 
I  fwear  that  Sun  begot  thee :  if  I  lye. 
Let  him  his  chearf ul  influence  deny : 
Let  him  no  more  this  perjured  creature  (ee> 
And  fliine  on  all  the  world  but  only  me. 
If  ftill  you  doubt  your  mother^s  innocence. 
His  eaftem  manfion  is  not  far  from  hence  j 
With  little  pains  you  to  his  levee  gO| 
And  from  himfelf  your  parentage  may  know. 
With  joy  th*  ambitious  youth  his  mother  heard^ 
And  eager  for  the  journey  foon  prepai'd. 
He  longs  the  world  beneath  him  to  furvey  $ 
To  guide  the  chariot,  and  to  give  the  day  : 
From  Meroe's  burning  fands  he  bends  his  courfe^ 
Nor  lefs  in  India  feels  his  father^s  force  ^ 
His  travel  urging,   till  he  came  in  fight, 
^nd  faw  the  palace  by  the  purple  light,  C  O  N* 
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VOLUME    IV, 


Meliager   and  Atalanta, 

Odtof  the  Eighth  Book  of 

OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES/, 

I 

Connection  to  the  former  Story, 

OviJi  ha^'wg  Hid  i>o^  Thfiats  bad  fretd  Aihtrnfrnm 
th€  trihutt  of  chiUriu^  ^vhkb  ^m  im^fid  Qn  ihint 
hj  Mirras  kmg  of  Creta^  by  kiUin\^  the  Minotaur^  here 
makes  a  dignfftmi  to  ihe  forj  ef  MeUager  and  AtH' 
lanta^  nvbkh  is  cm  g/  the  imft  martifidat  (Wf- 
neSHans  m  aU  the  Metanm-phofis :  fir  be  anij  fitjj^ 
that  77'fi7as  oltahfol  fuch  honour  from  tb  i  cambist ^ 
that  aU  (Jreece  bad  recourfe  to  him  in  their  necej/ities ; 
andy  amongft  other s^  Calydon  j  though  the  hero  of  that 
country y  prince  Meleager,  ivas  then  living, 

TT^'ROM  him,  the  Caledonians  fought  relief  j 
-*-     Though  valiant  Meleagrus  was  their  chief. 
The  caufe,  a  boar,  who  ravag'd  far  and  near  : 
Of  Cynthia's  wrath,  th'  avenging  minifter. 
For  Oeneus,  with  autumnal  plenty  blefs'd. 
In  gifts  to  heaven  his  gratitude  exprefs'd  : 
Cuird  (heaves,  to  Ceres  ;  to  Lyaeus,  wine;  ^ 

To  Pan,  and  Pales,  ofFer'd  (heep  and  kinc  5  > 

And  fat  of  olives,  to  Minerva's  ftirinc.  3 

Vol.  IV.  B  Beginning 
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AfHflbfids  ereaed,  like  a  idd  cf  ^ess. 
l^rMli  lilU  htf  diapfy  be  ieadi  a  gnBtbig  fiioa^ 
Anfl  part  lie  chains,  and  port  befooms  dK  gimnML 
Ffyr  ti}(k»  with  Indian  elephants  be  Ibove, 
Ami  Jovt*»  own  thtmder  from  bit  isoath  bednyic 
fie  btifni  the  learet  j  the  fcorcbing  blaft  invades 
Thtf  trndcfr  corn,  and  fbriTels-ap  the  blades  t 
<)r#  ruffrting  not  their  yHlow  b«urdt  to  rear, 
tie  f trt»Ti)ilr»  down  the  fpikes,  and  intercepts  tbe  yfar« 
tti  vttin  tho  harm  expeft  their  promitM  l<»d» 
Niii  ImihN  at  home,  nor  reeks  are  heap'd  abroad i 
til  vrtin  th«  hin<U  the  threibing-fioor  prqparc^ 
Aiul  pni>h1(V  thtir  flails  in  empty  air. 
With  iillvw  ev«r  grrcn  the  ground  is  ftrowM, 
•4  |rflp<pi  \uigatherM  Qwd  their  gcocrout  blood. 

Amid 


FROMOVID.  % 

Amid  tht  fold  he  raj^i,  i^or  the  iliee|> 

Their  fhepherrts,  nor  the  grooms  their  bulls  can  keep* 

From  fields  tb  walU  the  frighted  rabble  van. 
Nor  think  themfelTes  fecune  within  Ac  to^  s 
Till  Melea^nn,  «uid  his  cfaofen  cnew. 
Contemn  the  danger,  and  the  pruCt  purfiie* 
Fiair  Leda^s  twins,  (in  time  to  ftars  decreed) 
One  fought  on  foot,  one  cUrbM  the  fiery  fteed| 
Then  iflued  fohh  famM  Jafon  after  thefe. 
Who  iHannM  the  foremoft  Mp  that  failM  the  fetbi 
Then  Thefetis  joined  widi  bold  Pirithous  catne  i 
A  iingle  concord  in  a  double  nime : 
^he  Theftian  fons,  Idas  who  fwiftly  ran> 
And  Ceneu^^  once  a  woman,  sow  a  mlui. 
Lynceus,  with  eaglets  eyes  and  lion^s  heart  | 
JLeucippus,  with  his  never-erring  dart } 
Acaftus,  Phileus,  PhamiX)  Telamon, 
Echion,  Lelcx,  and  Eurytion, 
Achilles'  father,  and  great  Phocus'  fon  \ 
Pryas  the  fierce,  and  Hippafus  the  ftrong  % 
With  twice  old  lolas,  and  Neftor  then  bat  y»iilig. 
Laertes  active,  and  Ancsetts  bold  $ 
Mopfus  the  fage,  who  future  things  foretold  i 
And  t*  other  feer  yet  by  his  wife  unfold. 
A  thoufand  others  of  immortal  fame ; 
Among  the  reft  fair  Atalanta  came, 
Grace  of  the  woods ;  a  diamond  buckle  bouhd 
Her  veft  behind,  that  dfe  had  flowM  upon  the  ground^ 
And  ihewM  her  bufiunM  legs }  her  head  Was  bare. 
But  fwr  her  natire  i^ament  of  hair } 

B  a  Whick 
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Wlodi  in  a  fimple  kaof  vat  tyM  abotc^ 

SmKtMMttJ&ffmot,  valieededlnitQf  l«fe! 

BaiaaaHmgiphsim  WrftouldertjU 

Omt  Innd  a  <brt^  and  ooe  a  boar  fapplyM. 

Sndi  was  licr  fac^  as  ia  a  ayiapb  «ii%ibj*4 

A  finr  fierce  boy,  or  in  a  bof  bctny^d 

Tbe  bloiiing  bcamics  of  a  modet  maid. 

TbeCakdnnaaducfatonoetbedaaw  '> 

Bdidd,  at  once  bis  bent  icodrM  tbe  iaiaep  •>  ^* 

Wiiklteafcaaaveiie.    Obappgryootfay  beciy*d$-  -'-'^ 

For  wboiii  tny  iatcs  icferae  lo:uu  a  nrido*! 

HefighM^  andbadnokifineflMictDfirfy 

His  bonour  callM  bit  eyes  anolbcr  way. 

And  forcM  him  to  paifue  d»  aow*aq^eftcd  prey. 

Thar  ftqod.a  foieft  o*  the  nioantain^s  farow. 
Which  over-lookM  the  (haded  plains  below, 
No  founding  ax  prefumM  thofe  trees  to  bite  ; 
Coeval  with  the  world,  a  venerable  fight. 
The  heroes  there  arrivM,  fonie  ipread  around 
The  toils,  fome  fearch  the  footfteps  on  the  groandj 
Some  from  the  chains  the  futhful  dog&  unbound. 
Of  a£lion  eager,  and  intent  on  thought. 
The  chiefs  their  honourable  danger  fought  t 
A  valley  flood  below ;  the  common  drain 
Of  waters  from  above,  and  falling  rain  : 
The  bottom  was  a  moift  and  marihy  ground, 
Whofc  edges  were  with  bending  ofiers  crownM  j 
The  knotty  bulruih  next  in  order  (lood. 
And  all  within  of  reeds  a  trembling  wood* 
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From  hence  the  boar  was  r&us'tl,  and  fprung  amab| 
Like  lightning  iuddeo  on  the  warrior-tram  ; 
Beats  down  the  trees  before  him,  fiiakea  the  ground, 
The  foreft  echoes  to  the  crackling  Jbund  i 
Shout  the  fierce  youth,  aj^tj  clamours  ring  around. 
All  ftocd  wtth  their  protentleil  fpeais  prep:irM, 
With  broad  ft«el  heads  the  hrandiflvM  weapons  glared- 
The.be^fl:  iropetuous  with  his  tulka  afide 
Deals  glanciiig  wotinds  j  the  feaif ul  ctoga  divide  ; 
All  fpend  their  mouth  aloft,  but  none  abide. 
Xchlon  threw  the  fidtj  but  mifs'd  his  maik. 
And  ftuck  his  bonr-fpear  on  a  mnple's  bark^ 
Thc«  Jiilbn  i  and  his  javelin  feem'ti  to  take. 
But  faird  with  over -force,  and  whuz'd  above  his  back* 
Mop fu a  was  next  j  b\Jt  tre  he  t lire w*  addrcfs'd 
To  Phctbus  thus  :  O  patron,  help  thy  prieft* 
If  I  adore,  and  ever  have  ador'd 
Thy  power  divine,  thy  prefent  aid  afford  ; 
T^at  I  may  reach  the  beaft.     The  God  allow'd 
His  prayer,  and,  fmiling,  gave  him  what  he  could  t 
He  rcachM  the  favage,  but  no  blood  he  drew, 
Dian  imarm'd  the  javelin  as  it  flew. 

This  chafM  the  boar,  his  noftrils  flames  expire. 
And  his  red  eye-balls  roll  with  living  fire. 
WhirPd  from  a  fling,  or  from  an  engine  thrown, 
Amidft  the  foes,  fo  flies  a  mighty  ftone. 
As  flew  the  beaft  j  the  left  wing  put  to  flight. 
The  chiefs  overborn,  he  ruflies  on  the  right. 
Empalamos  and  Pelagon  he  laid 
Jo  duft,  and  next  to  death,  but  for  their  fellows  aid. 

B  3  Onefimus 
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Otvefimut  far^d  worle,  pcvporM  to  fly ;  * 

The  fatal  fang  dtwn  deep  witfaia  hit  ttugil, 
Ayd  cut  the  ncnm  i  the  nenret  no  mon  ta&adm 
The  bulk  j  the  tHilk  unprop'd  £dlb  headWi^  (w  tte 
plain.  ^-    : 

Neftorh^dfairdthefallofTngrtofte^  i 

Bat,  leaning  on  hit  lance,  lie  vaulted  pb  a  tuet } 
Then,  gathering  up  hit  feet,  looked  down  with  fea%  '•. 
And  thought  hit  nwnftrout  foe  wm$  ftiJi  tqp  near. 
Againft  a  ftump  hit  tuik  the  nonfler  gnndt^      . 
And  in  the  QiarpenM  edge  arr.  yngmc  flndt  | 
Then,  truftipg  to  hit  mu,  young  Othvyt  founds 
And  ranch'd  hb  hipt  vith  one  continued  wouiuU 
Now  Leda^t  twinit  the  future  .flarip  appear  s 
White  wfere  their  halntt,  white  their  horiet  were  ^ 
Conrpicuous  both,  and  both  in  a£b  to  throw, 
Their  trembling  lances  brandifliM  at  the  foe : 
Nor  had  they  mifs'd  ;  but  he  to  thickets  fled, 
ConccaPd  from  aimiDg  fpears,  not  pervious  to  the  fteecL 
But  Tclamon  ruih*d  in,  and  happM  to  meet 
A  rifing  root,  that  held  his  faften'd  feet  5 
So  down  he  fell,  whom,  fprawling  on  the  ground^ 
His  brother  from  the  wooden  gyves  unbound. 
Mean  time  the  virgin-huntrefs  was  not  flow 
T'  expel  the  fliaft  from  her  contrafted  bow  : 
Beneath  his  ear  the  faften'd  arrow  flood. 
And  from  tha  wound  appeared  the  trickling  blood* 
She  blufli'd  for  joy :  But  Meleagrus  rais'd 
His  voice  with  loud  applaufe,  and  the  fair  archer  praised. 
5  He 
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He  was  the  firft  to  fwj  and  firft  to  ihov^ 

Ilh  frieiidi  the  marks  of  the  fuccersftil  blow. 

Near  fliall  thy  valour  want  the  prailes  due. 

He  fald  i  a  virtuons  envy  C^h^d  the  crew, 

Tliey  fhout  I  the  fliouting  nni maces  their  hesrtt. 

And  all  at  once  employ  their  thronging  darts  | 

Butj  out  of  order  thrown*  in  air  they  pin  | 

And  muUitude  makes  fruftrate  the  defign, 

WDth  both  his  hands  the  proud  Ane^us  takes, 

And  fiourifties  his  doable -hi  ting  ax  i 

Then,  forward  to  hii  fate,  he  took  :i  11  ride 

Before  the  reft,  and  ro  his  fellows  cry  d. 

Give  plaee,  and  mark  the  differencej  if  you  can. 

Between  a  woman -warn  or  and  a  man  ; 

The  boar  is  doom'd  i  nor,  though  Diana  lend 

Her  aid^  Diana  can  her  beafl  defend. 

Thus  boafted  he ;  then  (li^tchM,  on  tiptoe  ftood. 

Secure  to  make  his  empty  promife  good. 

But  the  more  wary  beaft  prevents  the  blow,. 

And  upwar/d  rips  the  groin  of  his  atidacious  foe* 

Ancaus  falls  ;.  his  bowels  from  the  wound 

Ku(h  out,  and  clotted  blood  diftains  the  ground. 

Pirithous,  no  fmali  portion  of  the  war^ 
Prefs'd  on,  and  (hook  his  knee  :  to  whom  from  far. 
Thus  The  feus  cry'd  :  O  ftay,  my  better  part. 
My  more  than  miftrefs ;  of  my  heart,  the  heart. 
The  ftrong  may  fight  aloof  s  Ancaeus  try'd 
His  force  too  near,  and  by  prefuming  dy*d : 
He  faid,  and  while  be  ipake,  his  javelin  threw } 
Hiffiog  in  air  tlr  unerring  weapon  flew  i 

B  ^  But 
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^^jtH  ^rnts^  TtMzXp  incmnBi 
<Kt  4» '-vW^ -Kabfli aBciiE«i 

WSiiefo  J*  li»  «!wei»$  jn 

^thi%  %fx  »>h  rtv^nti  neaveS'hi^  the  tricndlT  baiui 

Afyl-i'i^,  ar»W  #r»m  m  th«ri  the  Ticccc's  h.iml. 

7  r>"A  aH  «pi^/j«ch  tlie  Aani  with  nft  forpcizs, 

Af^ffitf^.  f^  wlKit  a  breadth  of  earth  he  lies ; 

An/f^  f^;iree  ffxttr^f  reach  out  their  %ean  a£ur, 

A  f?/|  Ki/i'^l  rh^if  point%f  to  prove  their  pcvtncrlhlp  of  wir« 

Itfit  H«r  thir  conquering  chief,  his  foot  impceis^d 
f  >ft  f^A  (^fMt%  neck  erf  that  deftraftive  beaft  i 
Antif  i^nning  i>n  the  nymph  with  anient  eyes, 
A^'ffrff  Mt\  hit  ftfir  Nonacrine,  my  prize, 
Aii(l|  (htrii^h  inffriort  fuffer  me  to  join 
My  liilMMfr»f  and  tny  part  of  praiie,  with  thine  i 

At 
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Amhh  piefenls  her  wkh  the  tu%  head 
Am  chincj  wiib  lifrng  briiUci  roughly  fprcatl.. 
(ylfcf,  fhe  reccivM  the  giftj  sind  icqm'd  to  take 
Wiih  double  pkafurtj  for  the  giver'*  fake* 
The  rtft  were  Ce'it'd  with  fullm  difc^ntentf 
And  a  d^af  mwrniur  through  the  fquadron  went ; 
All  envy'd  ;  but  the  Thtftyan  brethren  ftvow'd 
The  leaftrdjic^i  »nd  thus  thejr  vent  their  fplccn  aloud  ;    , 
Lay  down  dioie  honoured  fpotlsj  nor  thmk  to  fh^re. 
Weak  woman  as  ihou  art*  the  prize  of  war  i 
Ours  h  eIw!  tit[e,  thine  a  foreign  claim. 
Since  Mcieag^ras  from  our  lineage  came, 
Troft  not  thy  beauty  ;  but  rcftore  the  prizei 
Which  hcj  bc'foited  on  th:ti  face  and  eyts> 
Woo  Id  rcmj  f^r^m  tt*.    At  thi*,  infl^m'd  with  fpite, 
From  Iicr  they  fnatth'd  the  gift,  frcm  him  the  giver't 
right. 
But  foon  th'  impatient  prince  his  fauchion  drew, 
Andirry'd,  Ye  robbers  of  another's  due, 
Now  learn  the  difference,  at  your  proper  coft, 
Betwixt  true  valour,  and  an  empty  boaft. 
At  this  advanc'd,  and  fudden  as  the  word, 
In  proud  Plexippus'  bofom  plung'd  the  fword  : 
Toxcus  amaz'd,  and  with  amazement  flow, 
Or  to  revenge,  or  wartl  the  coming  blow, 
Stopd  doubting ;  and,  while  doubting  thus  he  (lood, 
Received  the  fteel  bath'd  in  his  brother's  blood. 

PleasM  with  the  firft,  unknown  the  fecond  news, 
Althaea  to  the  temples  pays  their  dues 

For 
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Now  lowering  looks  pre^^  apprtj^bm*  ftorms. 
And  now  piievailmg  love  h^r  face  reforrai ; 
Rffolv'd,  (he  doubt*  a^in ;  the  tears,  ike  dry'd 
With  bltiihmg  T^g^y  ai-e  by  new  tears  fiipply*d  ; 
Aiul  ^^  n  fhipi  which  winds  and  waves  alTai], 
Now  with  the  current  drive s*  now  with  the  gaJc> 
Both  opposite,  and  neitlicrl org  prevail. 
She  feels  31  trouble  force,  by  turns  obe^ra 
Th'  imptrioiia  tcmpeft,  and  th'  impetuotjs  Cs^% : 
Sq  fares  Alth^a'a  mind  ^  fir  ft  fti£  relents 
Wtfli  pity,  pP^teat  pity  then  rcpeuU  t 
Si  Iter  and  mother  long  the  fcaks  divide. 
But  the  bram  nodded  on  th^  fifierV  futc, 
SotiiQtimes  file  fol'tly  ^gh'd,  then  roar'd  alotjii  j 
But  fighs  were  ftifled  in  the  cries  of  bkwl* 

Tl.e  pious  impious  wretch  at  Icngtli  dccreH, 
To  pleafe  her  brother's  ghofts,  her  fon  (hould  bleed  | 
And  when  the  funeral  flames  began  to  rife. 
Receive,  ftie  faid,  a  filler's  facrifice  : 
A  mother's  bowels  burn  :  high  in  her  hand, 
Thus  while  (he  fpoke,  (he  held  the  fatal  brand; 
T*hen  thrice  before  the  kindled  pile  (he  bow'd. 
And  the  three  Furies  thrice  invok'd  aloud  : 
Coiye,  come,  revenging  filters,  come  and  view 
A  filter  paying  a  dead  brother's  due  : 
A  crime  I  punilh,  and  a  crime  commit ; 
But  blood  for  blood,  and  death  for  death,  is  fit : 
Gieat  crimes  mud  be  witli  greatvr  crimes  repaid. 
And  fecond  funerals  on  the  former  laid, 

Let 
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Let  the  whole  hoiiflu4d  i»  one  rain  fail. 

And  may  Diaiia.*^  curie  overtake  OS  ail  * 

Shall  fate  to  happf  Oeaena  ftill  allow 

One  lbD»  while  Theftnif  ftands  deprived  ef  tm  r 

Better  three  Mt,  dM»  one  oapaaifliM  gn. 

'Rke  then,  dear  g^oAiy  (while  |ct  admitted  new 

I%beII  yen  wait  mf  dotj)  take  ywa  doe  s^ 

A  coftly  ofkting  on  yoor  toiolr  ie^l^id. 

When  wkh  my  blood  the  price  of  youra  m  paid* 

-    Ah  !  whither  am  I  harry^d  ?  Ah !  forgive^ 

Ye  fhadet,  and  let  yoor fifter^t  ifloe  lives 

A  mother  cannot  pve  him  death;  though  hr 

Deierrea  it^  he  deiema  it  not  from  me. 

Then  liall  th*  nnpmiiihM  wretdi  infiilt  Ae  dain. 
Triumphant  live,  not  only  live,  butrngnf 
While  you  thin  (hades,  the  iport  of  winds,  are  toft 
0*e^  dreary  plains,  or  tread  the  banning  coaiL 
I  cannot,  cannot  bear ;  *tis  paft,  ^tis  done ; 
Tenth  this  impious,  this  detelled  fon  j 
Perifh  his  fire,  and  periih  I  withal ; 
And  let  the  houfe^s  heir,  and  the  hopM  kingdom  fall. 

Where  is  the  mother  fled,  her  pious  love. 
And  where  the  pains  which  v/ith  ten  months  I  drove ! 
Ah  !  had  (I  thou  dy\l,  my  Ton,  in  infant  years. 
Thy  little  hcrfe  had  been  bedewM  with  tears. 

Thou  liv'ft  by  me ;  to  me  thy  breath  refign  j 
Mine  in  the  merit,  the  demerit  thine. 
Thy  life  by  double  title  I  require  ; 
Once  given  at  biiih,  and  once  preferv'd  from  fire : 

.     5  One 
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One  nrnrder  pay,  or  atld  one  mufder  morc^  * 

And  mc  to  them  who  fell  by  thee  reftore. 

I  wou]d,  but  cannot :  my  foii'l  im:ige  ftandl 
Before  my  fight ;  and  now  their  angry  hinds 
My  brqtliers  hold,  and  vengeance  thefr  exafl^. 
This  pleads  com pafli on,  and  repent*  the  fa£t. 

He  pleads  in  vain,  and  I  pronounce  his  doom  s 
My  brocbersj  though  unjuftly,  fliall  overcome. 
But,  having  pjiyM  their  m'uf  d  glrofts  Iheii  due. 
My  ion  requires  my  deiith,  and  mine  fhiU  bis  purfqe. 

At  this  for  the  laft  time  fbe  lifu  her  hand. 
Averts  her  eyes,  and  half  unwilling  drop^  the  brand. 
The  brand,  amid  the  flaming  fuel  thrown. 
Or  drew,  or  fcerri'd  to  tli*aw,  a  dying  groan  5 
The  fires  themfelves  but  faintly  lick'd  their  prey. 
Then  loath 'd  thsir  impious  food ,  and  would  have  Shrunk 
away. 

Juft  then  the  hero  caft  a  doleful  cry, 
And  in  thofe  abfent  flames  began  to  fry  : 
The  blind  contagion  rag'd  within  his  veins ; 
But  he  with  manly  patience  bore  his  pains : 
He  fearM  not  fate,  but  only  grievM  to  die 
Without  an  honeft  wound,  and  by  a  death  fo  dry. 
Happy  Ancaeus,  thrice  aloud  he  cry*d, 
With  what  becoming  fate  in  arms  he  dy'd ! 
Then  calTd  his  brothers,  fifters,  fire,  around, 
And  her  to  whom  his  nuptial  vows  were  bound  f 
Perhaps  his  mother ;  a  long  figli  he  drew, 
And^  his  voice  failing,  took  his  lad  adieu : 

For 
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And  when  thofe  funeral  flames  no  longer  bora 

(The  duft  cormpot^d  within  apiqus  vm}, 

Ev'n  in  that  urn  their  brother  they  confefs. 

And  hn^  it  in  their  arms,  and  to  their  bofoms  prefs. 

His  tomb  is  raisM  $  then,  ftretchM  along  the  groundj 
Thoft  living  iBonuments  hi«  tomb  Surround  : 
£v*n  to  his  name,  infcrib^d,  thdr  tears  they  pay^ 
Till  tears  and  kifles  weai*  his  name  away. 

But  Cynthia  now  had  all  her  fury  fpenty 
Not  with  lefs  ruin>  than  a  race,  content  i 
Excepting  Gorge^  perifhM  all  the  feed. 
And  her  whom  heaven  for  Hercules  decreed* 
Satiate  at  laft,  no  longer  flie  purfiied 
The  vireeping  fillers ;  but,  with  wings  endued^ 
And  homy  beaks,  and  fent  to  flit  in'air$ 
Who  yearly  round  the  tomb  in  feathered  flocks  repaiir. 


BAIX^ 
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BAUCIS    AND   PHtlLJEMON. 

oui  ot  the  E  I  r.  H  T  H   »a<rit  off 
OVID'S   METAMORJPaOSES. 

7  >  ,ju:for,  purjumg  the  duds  nf  H^efims^.  rdbter  irw 
I'r,  ■vi:^  f-isfrunJ  Piritbousj  to«v  hrtiiia£fyJk&t' 
Jzus,  :he  R:*L'ir-Cod,  tojloj^  'with  bim,  ttU  tnJfmmUn 
nvrrt!  aUuJ*  Acbebus  entertahu  tbtm  'udth  ml  rA- 
tun  r/kis  ytvfi  love  to  PtrimiU^  ivim,  'war  c&mtgiJ 
Mto  an  ijUmJ  by  .Vipt'MU,  at  his  rttfufi^  PhiOmt, 
ktms  an  atkezfl,  derides  the  legeml^  mm£  dmm  Oe 
psr,ju,:r  -y  :ti  G:Js  :o  -'-sr*  tkat  ?mrade.  Ldac, 
/.«&;-->•  jrmpaniG/t  /  Thtyeusj  to  cmjirm  the  Jhtry  ef 
//■■■.;:/;,  "- :^ 'f ^ j  ' • ' ■"' '''-'-^  v:tTamoiyhf}jfs  if  B^ads 
an,:  rhuc^^:::.'i  -'-'^a  '^-'^-  •   Z^'  ■"^'-'-'•-■■^  ?«•  -^as  purrly  m 
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TH  U  S  Ac>.eiou5  cmis  :  his  audience  hear 
With  aiirr.ii-rition,  and  adniiiinfi:  fear 
The  pf>wtjs  ut  ■•eaven  ;  except  Ixion's  Ton, 
Who  In-.gr/d  at  ail  the  Gcds,  beiiev'd  in  none; 
He  fnook  h;3  in)pious  hcavi,  and  thus  replies, 
Tiici'e  legends  are  no  more  than  pious  lies  ; 
"*"iu  attribute  too  much  to  heavenly  Iway, 
•*ibk  they  give  us  lor.r.s,  and  take  away. 


The 
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The  reft,  of  better  minds,  their  ftfjife  deckr'd 
Again  ft  ihift  do^finsj  and  whh  horror  heard. 

Then  Lei  ex  rofe,  an  aid  expeikncM  man. 
And  thus  with  foher  suavity  began  i 
'Henvc^n's  power  rs  infinite  !  eanh,  air»  and  fet. 
The  manufaflure  mafs,  the  making  powcir  obey  i 
By  proof  to  dear  your  dmibt  i  in  Phrygian  ground 
Tsvo  neighbouring  ir^es^  with  walls  cncwtipafa'd  rounds 
Stand  on  a  moderate  rife,  wiUi  winder  fliown, 
0(ie  a  hard  oakj   a  foftev  linden  one  s 
I  faw  tlxe  pUce  and  them,  by  Pittheus  fent 
To  Phi  ygran  realms,  my  grandilre*s  govenrment- 
Not  far  from  thence  is  fetn  a  lake,   the  haunt 
Of  conrta,   and  of  the  fifhing  cormorant  t 
Here  Jove  with  Hermes  c^me  j  but  in  difguife 
Of  mortiil  men  conceurd  their  Deities: 
One  laid  afide  his  thunder,  one  his  rod  j 
And  many  toilfome  fteps  #gether  trod ; 
For  harbour  at  a  thoufand  doors  they  knocked. 
Not  one  of  all  the  thoufand  but  was  lock'd. 
At  laft  an  hofpiiable  houfe  they  found,  5 

A  homely  flied  ;  the  roof,   not  far  from  gound,  ^       'r 
Was'thatch'd  with  reeds  and  ftraw  together  boun4»    < 
There  Baucis  and  Philemon  liv'd,   and  there 
Had  liv'd  long  married,  and  a  happy  pair : 
Now  old  in  love  j  though  little  was  their  (lore, 
InurM  to  want,  their  poverty  they  bore, 
Nor  aimM  at  wealth,  profeffing  to  he  poor. 
For  mafter  or  for  fervant  here  to  call. 
Was  all  alike,  where  only  two  were  all. 
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*rhis  in  the  pot  he  plung'd  without  delayj 
To  tame  the  flcfhj  and  drain  the  talt  away> 
*rhe  time  between,  before  the  fire  they  fat. 
And  fhortenM  the  dthy  by  plcafin^  chat- 
A  beam  there  was,  on  which  a  beechen  pail 
r  fltjng  by  the  hantUe,  on  a  driven  naiJ  : 
This  fiird  with  water,  gently  wsiiTi'di  thef  ftt 
Before  thejr  guefts  |   in  this  they  hath'd  thctr  feet, 
Atid  after  with  clean  towels  dry*d  their  fwcat  t 
This  dotiej  the  hoft  produced  the  genial  bed. 
Sallow  the  foot,  the  borders j  and  the  fled, 
Which  whh  no  coftly  cof  ei"ftt  they  fpread  ; 
But  coarfe  old  garni  en  t»,   yet  ftrch  robes  a*  thefe 
They  [aid  alone,  at  feafls,  on  holydays,  , 

The  gQod  old  houfewife,  tucking  up  her  gowD^  f 

The  tibles  fct  j  th'  invited  Gods  be  down*  { 

The  trivet-table  of  a  foot  was  lame, 
A  blot  which  prudent  Baucis  overcame, 
Who  thruft,  beneath  the  limping  leg,   a  (herd. 
So  was  the  mended  board  exa(5lly  reared  : 
Then  rubb'd  it  o'er  with,newly-gather'd  mint, 
A  wholefome  herb,  that  breathed  a  grateful  fcent. 
Pallas  began  the  feaft,  where  iirft  was  feen 
The  party- colour'd  olive,   black  and  green  ; 
Autumnal  cornels  next  in  order  fcTvM, 
In  lees  of  wine  well  pickled  and  prefervM  i 
A  garden-fallad  v/as  the  third  fupply,         ' 
Of  endive,.. radiftics,  and  fuccory  : 

C  a  Thca 
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On  untitM  <iW»  4 

A  larory  tPft,  dot  finr^a  •»  fffih  viae  s 

ft  till  working  in  the  moft,  and  lately  pfcisM. 
TJk  ftc'/i.'l  courfr  fucccedt  like  that  before, 
Vluth%f  applet,  notf ,  an^,  of  their  winterj  ftoit^ 
'^'X  ff/t  and  grapes,  and  wrinkled  dates,  were  fet 
In  i:An'iiift$,  t*fnlarge  the  little  treat: 
All  flic/c  a  milk-white  honey-comb  furround, 
Wliir.h  in  tho  midft  the  country-banquet  crowned* 
Kill  tliR  kind  hofts  their  entertainment  grace 
Willi  Itraiiy  welcome,  and  an  open  face  : 
Jii  HJt  tliry  did,  you  might  difcern  with  eafe 
A  willing;  ntimi,  and  a  dcfire  to  pleafe. 

Mcuv  lime  the  l)eechen  bowli  went  r6und,  and  ftill^ 
TlnMin^*  "^**'"  rmptyM,  were  obfervM  to  fill, 
FillM  without  himdH,  and  of  their  own  accord 

Q  wtthuut  IVrt,  und  dunc'd  about  the  board. 

S  De?ot]Mi 
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DevottOTi  feizM  the  pjiir,  to  fte  the  feaft 
With  winc^  and  of  no  common  gnipc,  increasM  : 
And  up  ttiey^hdd  their  hands,  and  fell  to  prayer, 
Excufidfir,   aa  they  couIJ,  tbcir  country  fare. 
One  gQok  they  had  (*twas  all  they  couU  allow) 
A  waktiful  ccntry,  and  tm  duty  now. 
Whom  to  the  Godfi  for  facrifice  they  vowi 
Hefj  with  maliciotis  leal^  ttfe  coupk  vicw'd  ^ 
She  ran  for  liFe^  and  limping  they  pnrfued  j 
FtiJi  well  the  fowl  peiteivM  thdr  bad  intent. 
And  would  not  make  her  mafter's  complimcatf 
But  pejrft^cuud,  to  the  powers  fhe  rtks> 
And  clofe  between  the  legs  of  Jovt  /be  lies* 
He  with  a  gracious  ear  the  fuppliant  heard, 
And  f*w'd  her  life  j  then  what  he  was  deciarM^ 
And  own'd  the  Gnd*     The  neighbourhood^  CM  ht^ 
Shall  juftly  peridi  for- impiety  i 
You  ftand  alone  exempted  ;  but  obey 
With  fpecd,  and  follow  where  we  lead  the  way  i 
Leave  thcfc  accursM  i  and  to  the  mountain's  height 
Afcend  ;  nor  once  look  backward  in  your  flight. 
They  hafte  j  and  what  their  tardy  feet  deny'd, 
The  trufly  ftafF  (their  better  leg)  fupply'd. 
An  ariow*s  flight  they  wanted  to  the  top, 
And  there  fecure,  but  fpcnt  with  travel,  flop; 
Then  turn  their  now  no  more  forbidden  eyes  | 
Loft  in  a  lake  the  floated  leyel  lies : 
A  watery  defert  covers  all  the  plains. 
Their  cot  alone,  as  in  an  ifle,  remains  t 

C  J  Wondering 
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Wondering  with  peeping  eyes,  while  they  deplore 
Their  neighbours  fate,  and  country,  now  no  more* 
Their  little  (hed  fcarce  large  enough  for  two. 
Seems,  from  the  ground  increased,  in  height  and  bulk 

to  grow. 
A  (lately  temple  /hoots  within  the  flcies  : 
The  crotchets  of  their  cot  in  columns  rife:  . 
The  pavement  polifli'd  marble  they  behold. 
The  gates  with  fculpture  graced,  the  fpires  and  tiles  of 
gold. 

Then  thus  the  fire  of  Gods,  with  looks  ferene. 
Speak  thy  defue,  thou  only  juft  of  men  ; 
And  thou,  O  woman,  only  worthy  found 
To  be  with  fqch'  a  man  in  marriage  bound. 

A  while  they  whifperj  then,  to  Jove  addrefs'd, 
Philemon  thus  prefers  their  joint  requelh 
We  crave  to  ferve  before  your  facred  ihrine. 
And  offer  at  your  altars  rites  divine  : 
And  fince  not  any  a6lion  of  our  life 
Has  been  polluted  with  domeftic  ftrif^. 
We  beg  one  hour  of  deafh  ;  that  neither  flie 
With  widow's  tears  may  live  to  bury  me. 
Nor  weeping  I,  with  withered  arms,  may  bear 
My  breathlefs  Baucis  to  the  fcpulchre. 

The  Godheads  fign  their  fuit.     They  run  their  race 
Jn  the  fame  tenor  all  th'  appointed  fpace  j 
Then,   when  their  hour  was  come,  while  they  relate 
Thefe  paft  adventures  at  the  temple-gate, 
Old  Baucis  is  by  old  Philemon  feen 
Spouting  with  fudden  leaves  of  fprightly  green  : 

5  Old 
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Oy  B:tuch  lookM  where  old  Pliikmon  ftood, 
An  J  faw  Ills  lengihcjiM  arms  a  fprouting  wood: 
New  roots  their  f^aftan*d  feet  begin  to  bind. 
Their bcxlits  ftiffen  in  a  rising  riod  ;       ^ 
Then,  cit  the  bark  above  tlidr  ihoulders  gi'ew. 
They  give  and  take  at  once  their  bli  adieu  i 
Ac  once,   farewclj  O  faithftil  fpotrfe,  they  iaid ; 
At  once  th^  incroaching  rinds  their  clofing  lips  invade. 
Ev'n  yet  J  an  ancient  Tyanxan  fhows 
A  rpreading  oak,   that  near  a  linden  grows  ^ 
The  neighbourhood  eon firna  the  prodigy. 
Grave  men,  not  vain  of  tongue,  or  like  to  lie. 
I  i'^w  mjielf  the  garlands  on  their  boughs. 
And  ta.blets  hung  for  gifts  of  granted  vows  ; 
f  And  offering-  freftier  up,  with  piou8  prayer. 
The  good,  ihid  I,  are  God's  peculiar  care, 
^^d  luch  a3  honour  heaven^  thaJi  heavenly  honour 
iharCt 
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OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 

THE  hmt  «#  tft^  s 

{A^  itmi  11^  -^     H 

Ain^mi^^        i^si     fa     i 

B«  mtafll  J  bom,  and  ?»cit  io  ricll  if  gwil  j 

Eiifviii'4  10 J  IfwM  I^T  ifl  the  ne^bbcRiHiood  ; 

Wko  to  his  wife,  before  the  time  aflignM 

For  child-birth  came,  thus  bluntly  fpoke  his  mind* 

If  beaTeiiy  (aid  Lygdos,  will  Toochfafe  to  hear, 

I  have  but  two  petitions  to  prefer  ^ 

Short  pains  for  thee,  for  me  a  fon  and  heir. 

Girls  coft  as  many  throes  in  bringing  forth  ; 

BefidCy  when  bom,  the  tits  are  little  worth  | 

Weak  puling  things,  unable  to  fuftain 

Their  (hare  of  labour,  and  their  bread  to  gain* 

If,  therefore,  thou  a  creature  dialt  produce. 

Of  Co  great  charges,  and  fo  little  ufe, 

(  Bear  witnefs,  heaven,  with  what  relu£lancy) 

Her  haplcfs  innoceoce  I  doom  to  die. 

He 
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Hf  cm,  anil  tears  thv  c<Mmnon  grief  tJTl'pIayj 
Of  him  who  bad,  nnd  her  who  mull  obey. 

Yet  Tdcthifa  ftHJ  pcdifls,  to  find 
Fit  arguments  to  move  a  fatbcr*»  (nmd  ; 
T'esttnd  his  wiJh^s  to  a  Jarger  fcope. 
And  fn  ontT  vciTtil  not  coofiiit:  hi«  hope. 
XygJus  cpr.tinuea  hgird  :  her  time  Jrew  near. 
And  fhe  her  heavy  bad  could  fcarcely  hear  | 
When  llumberingi   in  the  latter  iliadcs  of  uigtlt. 
Before  th'  approaches  of  retUfTiing:%|ght, 
She  fawj  or  tliougUt  flie  faw,  before  her  bed, 
A  glorious  tiain,  and  UiS  at  iheii  hesid  : 
Her  moony  horns  were  on  her  fgrehEad  plac*d» 
And  yellow  Oieaves  her  {hining  temple*  gt^c'd  ; 
A  mitrcj  for  a  cro^wn,  fhe  wore  on  high  ; 
Th€  don:  ^^^  dufpl^d  bull  were  waking  by; 
Ofiris,  fought  along  the  banks  of  Nile ; 
The  filent  God  ;  the  facred  Crocodile  ; 
And,  laft,  a  long  procelfion  moving  on. 
With  timbrels,  that  affilt  the  labouring  moon. 
Her  (lumbers  ftem'd  difpelTd,  and,  broad  awake. 
She  heard  a  voice,  that  thus  diiUn6lIy  fpake. 
My  votary,  thy  babe  from  death  defend, . 
Nor  fear  to  fave  whatever  the  Gods  will  fend. 
Delude  with  art  thy  huiband's  dire  decree : 
When  danger  calls,  repofe  thy  trult  on  me  ; 
And  know  thou  haft  not  krv'd  a  th.inklefs  Deity. 
This  promife  made,  with  night  the  Goddefs  fled  : 
With  joy  the  woman  wakes^  and  leaves  ker  bed  j 

Devoutly 
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Devoutly  lifts  lier  fpotlefs  hands  on  higlit 
And  prsys  the  powers  tkeir  gift  to  ratify. 

Now  grinding  pams  proceed  to  bearing  throes. 
Till  its  own  weight  the  burden  did  difelole. 
*T<.vas  of  the  beauteous  kind,  aad  brougfat  to  light 
Wich  iecrecy»  to  ihan  the  father's  %fat. 
Th*  indulgent  mother  did  her  care  eraplo]^. 
And  pjfs"  J  it  on  her  hofbaRd  for  a  boy. 
The  nune  w:is  confciMis  of  the  f  Ji5l  alone  } 
The  father  paid  his  iftps  as  for  a  (on  ; 
And  caird  hin  Iphis»  by  a  common  name,    ' 
Which  either  fez  with  equal  right  may  claim. 
Iphxs  his  grindfiR  w«s  s  the  wife  was  pleased. 
Of  half  the  fraud  by  Fortune^s  favour  eas^d  : 
The  doubtful  name  was  usM  without  deceit^ 
And  tm:h  v»*as  covered  with  a  pious  cheat. 
The  habit  ihtwM  a  boy,  the  beauteous  face 
With  manly  ficrcencfs  mingled  female  grace. 

Now  thirteen  years  of  age  were  fwiftly  run. 
When  the  fond  father  thought  the  time  drew  on 
Of  fettling  in  the  world  his  only  fen. 
Ian  the  was  his  choice  ;  fo  wo  idrous  fair. 
Her  form  alone  with  Iphis  could  compare ; 
A  neighbour's  daughter  of  his  own  degree. 
And  not  more  blefs'd  with  Foitune's  goods  than  he. 
They  foon  efpous'd  :  for  they  with  eafe  were  joinM, 
Who  were  bef  ■'re  con  trailed  in  the  mind. 
Tiuir  a^e  the  fame,  their  inclinations  too  ; 
'  together  in  one  fchoo!  they  grew. 

Thus, 
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TftuS]  faially  difposM  to  mutual  €rcsj 

Tiiey  frit,  before  they  knew,  th«  ia-mc  tiefires. 

Equal  thdr  ftame,  unequal  was  thetc  care  ^ 

Gns  lovM  with  hope,  one  languirtiM  in  liefpftin 

The  maid  accused  the  lingering  dayB  niont?  r 

For  v/hom  flie  thought  a  man*  fht  thought  her  own. 

But  rpliis  bends  beneath  3  grcnt^r  griefs 

As  fiercely  burns,  but  hopes  for  no  relief. 

Ev'rr  her  dcfpalr  add*  fuel  t;i  her  fire  j 

A  nuiil  with  maiind*  does  a  mid  dcfu'e- 

And,  fc^rtc  refraining  tc^us,  Ah^i  fnid  ftic. 

What  iiTue  of  my  love  remninii:  for  me  * 

How  wild  El  j>affion  works  within  my  brcaft  ! 

With  what  jrodicjious  fiames  am  I  pofleft  J 

Could  I  the  cars  of  Providence  defefvff, 

He^iven  mrifi  J^iilroy  mc,  if  it  would  prefnvc.        ^ 

And  that's  my  fate,  or  fure  it  would  have  fent 

Some  iifual  evil  for  my  punifhment : 

Not  this  unkindly  curfe  j  to  rage  and  burn. 

Where  Nature  (hews  no  profpedt  of  return. 

Nor  cows  for  cows  confumc  with  fruitlefs  firej 

Nor  marcs,  when  liot,  their  fcllow-mares  defire  : 

The  father  of  the  fold  lupplies  his  ewes  j 

The  fta^  through  fecret  woods  his  hind  purfues  ; 

And  birds  for  mates  the  males  of  their  own  fpecies 

choofe. 
Her  females  nature  guard?  from  female  flame, 
And  joins  two  fexcs  to  preferve  the  game  : 
WouKl  I  were  nothing,  or  not  what  I  am  I 

Crete, 


} 
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Cncte,  fsm'^d  for  maii^cts,  wanre'i  of  b^  ^ixt^ 
Till  my  tiew  l&vt  [irodiic'd  one  monger  marc. 
The  ditigliter  of  the  fon  2  Uoll  de^r'J^ 
And  yet  ev'fi  tbco  a  mak  a  femaje  £r'il : 
Her  p^nian  Wftt  tiX^rsvaganUy  new : 
Bnt  mine  11  ifiueb  the  ntJidtier  of  th«  two* 
To  ihingi  impallible  fhc  iF*i  not  hem, 
But  found  the  me^ioft  to  conipa^f*  her  mtent. 
To  cbrat  his  eyes,   Aie  t^k  a  difft:j  tnt  ijiape  } 
Yet  fliH  Oie  ^^IrCd  a  luveri  a  ad  2  leap. 
Should  ^M  the  wit  af  all  th^  world  canrpire^ 
Should  Dcedahia  aiM  my  wiM  defire, 
Wb^t  art  cztn  make  me  ahle  to  enjoy. 
Or  what  cafi  change  Ian  the  to  a  boy  ? 
Exti()^^fh  then  thy  pa^ton,  bopelef^  maid. 
And  recolUft  ihy  rcafon  for  thy  ai  J. 
Know  what  thou  art,  and  love  as  maidens  oug^ht* 
And  drive  thefe  golden  wi(hes  from  thy  thought. 
,  Thou  can  (I  not  hope  thy  fond  defires  to  gain  i 
Where  hojye  is  wanting^  wishes  are  in  vain. 
And  yet  no  guards  againd  our  joys  confpire  ; 
No  jealous  hu(band  hinders  our  defire  j 
My  parents  are  propitious  to  my  wiih, 
And  (he  herfelf  confenting  to  the  blifs. 
All  things  concur  to  profper  our  defign  5 
All  things  to  profper  any  love  but  mine. 
Aiid  yet  I  joever  can  enjoy  thMair  5 
'Tis  pad  the  power  of  heaven  to  grant  my  prayer. 
Heaven  has  been  Jcind,  as  far  as  heaven  cap  h^  i 
Our  parents  with  our  own  defires  agree  i 
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But  Nature,  ftronger  than  the  Gods  above, 

Kcftifes  her  nflilltince  to  my  iovei 

She  fets  t^e  bar  that  ca^ufea  ill  my  pam  : 

One  gift  rcfus'd  makes  all  their  bounfy  vain* 

And  now  the  haj>py  day  h  juft  at  hand. 

To  bind  oiit  hejarts  in  Hymen's  ho  If  bind  t 

Our  heart s»  but  not  our  bodies  t  Thus  acciir$*d» 

In  midft  of  iwtter  I  c^mphm  of  thidt. 

Why  com* ft  thou,  Jtino,  to  tbefe  barren  rite«. 

To  blefs  a  bed  defrauded  of  ddights  ? 

And  why  flionld  Hymen  lift  his  torch  on  high^ 

To  fee  two  brides  in  cold  embraces  lit  ? 

Thus  lov^e-fick  Tj?his  her  vain  pallion  mourns  | 
With  equal  ardor  fair  la  nth*  btirnSf 
Invoking  Hymen's  n:imc,  and  Juno's  power. 
To  fpeed  thfe  work,  and  hafte  the  ha:pi|>y  hour. 

She  hope»,  ^hiife  Telethufa  feart  thetlty,  * 
And  ftriVes  to  interpofe  feme  new  delay  : 
Now  feigns  a  ficknefs,  now  is  in  a  fright 
For  this  bad  omen,  or  that  boding  fight. 
But,  having  don€  whate^et  (he  could  devilV, 
And  emptyM  all  her  magazine  of  lies. 
The  time  approached  j  the  next  ending  day 
The  fatal  fecret  muft  to  light  beiray. 
Then  Telethufa  had  recourfe  to  prayer, 
She  and  lief  daughter  >««^ith  diftieverd  hairj 
Trembling  with  fear,  gitat  Ifis  they  ador*d, 
EmbracM  her  altar,  Imd  her  aid  implored. 

Fair  queen,  whb  doft  on  fr^iitftfl  Egypt  froile^ 
Who  fway'ft  the  fceptit  of  the  Pharian  iffc, 
HVmi  feven-fold  fall»  of  difemboguing  Nile  | 
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Relieve,  in  this  our  iaft  diilrefs^  (he  faid, 
A  fuppliant  modiery  fund  a  moumfal  maid. 
Thouy  Goddeff,  thou  wert  prefent  to  my  light  | 
Reveard  I  ikw  thee. by  thy  own  fair  light : 
I  faw  thee  in  my  dream,  as  now  I  fee. 
With  all  thy  markt  of  awful  majefty  % 
The  glorious  train  that  compafsM  thee  around  | 
And  heard  the  hollow  timbrers  holy  found. 
Thy  words  I  noted ;  which  I  ftlll  ittain  | 
Let  not  thy  facred  oracles  be  vain. 
That  Iphis  lives,  that  I  myfelf  am  free 
From  (hame,  and  punifliment,  I  owe  to  thee« 
On  thy  proteftion  aII  our  hopes  depend  t   ' 
Thy  counfel  favM  us,  let  thy  power  defend. 

Her  tears  porfued  her  words  ;  and  while  ihe  ipok« 
The  Goddefs  nodded,  and  her  altar  fliook  : 
The  temple  doors,  as  with  a  blaft  of  wind. 
Were  heard  to  clap  ;  the  lunar  horns  that  bind 
The  brows  of  Ifis  caft  a  blaze  around  j 
The  trembling  timbrel  made  a  murmuring  found. 

Some  hopes  thefe  happy  omens  did  impart  i 
Forth  went  the  mother  with  a  beating  heart. 
Not  much  in  fear,  nor  fully  fatisfy'd; 
But  Iphis  followed  with  a  larger  ftride  : 
The  whitenefs  of  her  (kin  forfook  her  face  j 
Her  looks  emboldened  with  an  awful  grace  ) 
Her  features  and  her  ftrength  together  grew. 
And  her  long  hair  to  curling  locks  withdrcv. 
Her  fparkling  eyes  with  manly  vigour  (hone  ; 
Big  was  her  voice,  audacious  was  her  tcne. 

Tb^ 
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HJTKe  latent  psnsj  at  length  reveard*  began 

To  (hoou  ^nd  rprcad,  and  bumifli  into  man,  -- 

The  rnalil  becomes  ti  yoiith  ;  no  rnore  dchj 

k    lYour  vows  J  but  look,  and  confidently  ptiy, 
'Tlit;lr  glhs  the  parents  to  tbe  temple  bear ; 
The  vouvt  tables  this  infcriptmn  wear ; 
Iphia,  the  mart>  has  to  the  Goddcfs  paid 
The  vow 3,  that  Iphia  offcrM  when  a  tn^iid* 

Now  when  the  ftnr  of  day  had  flie^n  his  fsicej 
Venus  and  Ju no  with  thfcir  prefeiice  grace 
The  iiTiptiul  rites,  and  flymen  frc^in  above 
Defztndf:d  to  complete  ttieir  happy  love  ; 
The  Gods  qf  inama^^e  lend  l\mr  routiial  aid  i 
And  the  warjsa  youth  enjoys  the  lovely  nraid. 
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PYGMALION  and  the  STATU 

From  the  TenthBookoF         \ 

OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 
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f7v  Profia*tfdft^  fir  their  mpadefft  hehm.'imff  hemgirtrn- 
rJ  ifiw  Jhni!  hy  Fmtus^  Py^^mlim:^  princg  of  Cyprus^ 
ddejled  all  nuomgfr  fit  their  fih^  &nl  r^fil^td  mmf 
H    marry.     He  fitlls   in    itrve  ivith  ^  fl^tie  fsf  Ut 

hf  m^trlts.  Om  rf  hh  dgfcmdanti  is  Cinp'aSj  the 
frlhtt  of  Myrrhn :  the  daughter  ifictfiumjly  b^is  her 
s^wH  father  \  fir  nvhtch  Jhe  h  changed  into  a  tres 
nvhich  bears  her  name.  Thefe  twoo  ftories  immediately 
folloiv  each  other ^  and  are  admirably  ixjell  conne^ed, 

PYgmalion,  loathing  their  lafcivious  life, 
AbhorrM  all  womankind,  but  moft  a  wife : 
So  fingle  chofe  to  live,  and  fhunnM  to  wed. 
Well  plcas'd  to  want  a  confort  of  his  bed  : 
Yet,  fearing  idlenefs,  the  nurfe  of  ill. 
In  fculpturc  exercisM  his  happy  (kill ; 
And  carvM  in  ivory  fuch  a  maid,  fo  fair. 
As  nature  could  not  with  his  art  compare. 
Were  (he  to  work ;  but,  in  her  own  defence. 
Mull  take  her  pattern  here,  and  copy  he  ace. 

Pleas'd 
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PIcasM  with  his  ijol,  he  commend -,  admires, 

Adores  ;  and  lafr,  the  thng  a^Iord  dciircs. 

A  very  virgin  in  he-  f  .ce  was  iVen, 

And,  had  (lie  movM,  a  iivinor  maid  had  bet-n  ; 

One  would  have  thouHit  fliii  could   have  ftirr'd ;  bat 

drove 
With  modelty,  and  was  afhamM  to  move. 
Art,  hid  with  art,   Co  well  performM  the  cheat. 
It  caught  the  carver  with  his  own  deceit ; 
He  knows  'tis  madncfs,  yet  he  muft  adore. 
And  ftill  the  m.re  he  knows  it,  loves  the  more: 
The  flefh,  or  what  fo  feem!»,  he  touches  oft, 
"Which  feels  fo  fmooth,  that  he  believes  it  foft. 
FirM  with  this  thought,  at  once  he  ftrain*d  the  breaft. 
And  on  the  lips  a  burning  kifs  imprefs'd. 
■*Tis  true,  the  hardcn'd  brcaft  refiib  the  gripe. 
And  the  cold  lips  return  a  kifs  unripe : 
But  when  retiring  back,  he  looked  again. 
To  think  it  ivor\'  was  a  thought  too  mean  ; 
So  would  believe  fhe  kTs'd,  and  courting  more. 
Again  embraced  her  naked  body  o'er  j 
And  draining  hard  the  ilatue,  was  afraid 
His  hands  had  made  a  dint,  and  hurt  the  maid  : 
Explored  her,  limb  by  limb,  and  ftarM  to  find 
So  rude  a  gripe  ha<i  kft  a  livid  m.rJ;  behind  : 
With  flattery  now  he  llek    her  mind  to  move. 
And  now  with  gifts,  the  powerful  i)]ibcs  of  love  ; 
He  furniflies  her  clolct  firlt  j  and  fills 
The  crowded  (helves  witli  rarities  of  (liells  j 

Vol.  IV.  D  Adds 
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Adcls  orient  pearls,  which  from  the  concha  he  drew^ 

And  all  the  iparkling  itones  of  vaj-ious  hue  t 

And  parrotSj  imitating  human  tongue. 

And  fin ging -birds  in  fdver  cages  hung  | 

And  every  fragrant  flower,  and  odorou$  grretn, 

Were  fortedwell,  with  lumps  of  amber  laid  between  i 

Rich,  faili  ion  able  robes  her  perfon  deck. 

Pendents  her  ears,  and  peaHs  adorn  her  neck  i 

Her  taperM  fingers  too  with  rings  arc  gracM, 

And  an  embroidered  zone  furrounds  her  flender  wa^. 

Thus  like  a  queen  array'd,  fo  richly  drefs'd, 

BeauCeoua  flie  iliewM,  but  naked  /hewM  the  beft» 

Then  from  the  floor  he  raisM  a  royal  hcd^ 

With  coverings  of  Sidonian  purple  fprcad  : 

The  fokmn  rites  performed,  he  calls  her  bride. 

With  blandlfhments  invites  her  to  bis  fide^ 

And  as  (he  were  with  vital  fenfe  poBefsM, 

Her  head  did  on  a  plumy  pillow  reft. 

The  feaft  of  Venus  came,  a  folemn  day. 
To  which  the  Cypriots  due  devotion  pay  j 
With  gilded  horns  the  milk-white  heifers  led. 
Slaughtered  before  the  facred  altars,  bled  :   - 
Pygmalion  offering,  firft  approached  the  ftirine. 
And  then  with  prayers  implor'd  the  powers  divine  t 
Almighty  Gods,  if  all  we  mortals  want. 
If  all  .we  can  require,  be  yours  to  grant  j 
Make  this  fair  ftatue  mine,  he  would  have  faid. 
But  chang'd  his  words  for  (hame,  and  only  pray 
Give  me  the  likenefs  of  my  ivory  maid. 

The 
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The  golden  Godders,  prefent  at  the  prayer, 
Well  ItncNV  he  meant  tb'  inanimateMi  fair. 
And  g^vfi  the  Cign  of  gr[inii!>g  his  defirci 
For  thrice  ijn  chearful  flames  afcends  the  Are, 
The  youtbj  returning  to  his  mlftrefs,  hits, 
Atid  impudent  in  hope,  with  ardent  eye*, 
And  beating  breailj  by  the  dear  tlatue  lies. 
He  kiflea  her  white  lips,  renews  the  blifsj 
And  looks  and  thinks  they  redden  at  the  kjfs  : 
He  thought  them  warmll  before  ;  nor  longer  ftaya,. 
Sut  next  hh  h^tid  on  her  bard  bofom  lays  i 
Hard  as  ft  was,  beginning:  to  relent^ 
It  feein'd  the  breal^  beneatii  his  fingers  bent  5 
He  felt  again,  hia  fingers  made  a  piint, 
.  'Twas  flefli,  but  iici\\  fo  firm,  it  rofe  ^igalrdt  the  dint. 
The  pleafing  tafk  he  Tails  not  to  renew  j 
Soft,  and  more  foft  at  every  touch  it  grew  : 
Like  pliant  wax,  when  chafing  hands  reduce 
The  former  mafs  to  form,  and  frame  to  ufe» 
He  would  believe,  but  yet  is  ftill  in  pain, 
And  tries  his  argument  of  fenfe  again, 
Preffes  the  pulfe,  and  feels  the  leaping  vein. 
Convinced,  o'erjoyM,  his  (ludied  thanks  and  praife. 
To  her  who  made  the  miracle,  he  pays  : 
Then  lips  to  lips  he  join'd  ;  now  freed  from  fear. 
He  found  the  favour  of  the  kifs  fincere  ; 
At  this  the  waken'd  image  opM  her  eyes. 
And  viewM  at  once  the  light  and  lover,  with  furprlze.. 
The  Goddefs,  prefent  at  the  match  (he  made. 
So  blefs'd  the  bed,  fuch  fruitfulnels  conveyed, 

D  »  That 
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That  ere  ten  moons  had  fharpen'd  either  hom, 
vn  their  bUfs,  a  lovely  boy  was  born  j 
^•^      me,  who,  grown  to  manhood,  walFd 
,0Sj  from  tlic  founder  c^llMg 
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CINYRAS  AND  MYRRHA. 

Out  of  the  Tenth  Book  of 
OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 

^bin  needs  no  cQtmexlm  of  this  Jlorj  tvitb  ihifirmif  i 
fir  the  heginnmg  $f  this  immcJmUly  fiik'ws  ihi  mi 
$f  th  iajl  i  the  reader  is  mdy  to  take  mikf,  that  Or- 
fhtust  ^ha  riiatu  Ifsih,  lAsns  by  birth  a  Thrmwtf  \ 
and  hh  csmjtrj  far  diftant  frttm  Cyprm  *wberi  Myr- 
rhs fWiU  hsTitf  mid  from  Arabia  ^whither  fit  fisd^ 
Tm  'wlU  fiff  the  reafiji  if  thU  mti^  fion  aflfr  tkt 
firfl  lines  iff  this  f able, 

0 

NO  R  him  alone  producM  the  fruitful  queen  \ 
But  Cinyras,  who  like  his  fire  had  been 
A  happy  prince,  had  he  not  been  a  fire. 
Daughters  and  fathers,  from  my  fong  retire  : 
I  Cng  of  horror  ;  ar»d,  could  I  prevail. 
You  (hould  not  henr,  or  not  believe,  my  talc. 
Yet  if  the  pleafure  of  my  fong  bw  fuch. 
That  you  w  11  hear,  and  credit  me  too  much. 
Attentive  iitten  to  the  laft  event. 
And  wiih  the  fin  believe  the  punishment : 
Since  nature  could  behold  fo  dire  a  crimen 
I  gratulate  at  leaft  my  native  dime. 
That  fach  a  lir.d,  which  fuch  a  monfter  bore, 
S;>  f ar  is  di&ant  frooi  our  TbraciaA  ^re, 
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hn  Araby  extol  her  h:ippy  coaft, 

Her  dnnamort  and  fweet  Amomum  boift, 

Her  frSigrant  fiowerSj  her  trtes  with  precious  tears. 

Her  feconti  fianeftsj  and  her  double  years  i 

How  can  tbe  land  bt  calJ'd  fo  b]efs*d  that  Myrrha 

bears  ? 
Not  all  her  odoroire  tears  can  cleanfe  her  crim^^ 
Her  plant  alone  deforms  the  liappy  dime  s 
Cupid  denies  to  have  inflamed  thy  heart, 
Difowns  thy  iovcj  and  vindicates  his  dart  ^ 
Some  fury  gave  thee  thofc  infernal  pains, 
And  fliot  her  venom 'd  vipers  in  thy  veins- 
To  hate  thy  fire,  had  merited  a  curie  : 
But  Rich  ail  impious  love  di^fcrv'd  a  worfe. 
The  neighbouring  monarch  a,  by  thy  beauty  led, 
Contend  in  crowds,  ambitious  of  thy  bed  i 
Tbe  world  is  at  thy  choice,  except  but  one. 
Except  but  him,  thou  canft  not  choofe,  alone. 
She  knew  it  too,  the  miferable  maid. 
Ere  impious  love  her  better  thoughts  betray'd. 
And  thus  within  her  fecret  foul  (he  faid : 
Ah  Myrrha !  whither  would  thy  wifhes  tend  ? 
Ye  Gods,  ye  facred  laws,  my  foul  defend- 
From  fuch  a  crime  as  all  mankind  deteft. 
And  never  lodg'd  before  in  human  breaft  ! 
But  is  it  fin  ?  Or  makes  my  mind  alone 
Th"*  imagin'd  fm  ?  For  nature  makes  it  none. 
What  tyrant  then  thefe  envious  laws  began, 
Made  not  for  any  other  beaft  but  man  t 
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The  fatbcr-btjll  his  daugMer  may  beftride, 

The  horftf  may  make  his  mother- mare  ^  ]^ndt  j 

What  piety  foi'bidB  the  lufty  ram, 

Or  more  falacioiis  goat,  to  mt  their  dam  ? 

The  hen  is  free  to  -wei^  her  chick  fhe  bore. 

And  make  a  hufljand,  whom  (he  h^tcb'd  before. 

All  creaturi^s  elfe  are  of  3  happier  kind, 

"Whom  nor  ill-natui'd  laws  from  pleafur^  bind. 

Nor  thoughts  of  fin  dlfturb  their  pence  of  mind« 

But  man  a  flave  of  his  own  making  lives ; 

The  fool  denies  himfelf  what  natiiie  gives  : 

Too  bufy  fcnate*,  with  an  over- care 

To  make  us  better  than  our  kind  can  bear. 

Have  dafh'd  a  fpicc  of  envy  In  the  laws. 

And*  ftraining  up  too  high*  have  fpoird  the  caufe. 

Yet  feme  wife  nations  break  their  cruel  chains. 

And  own  no  laws,  but  thofe  which  love  ordains  : 

Where  happy  daughters  with  their  fires  are  join'd. 

And  piety  is  doubly  paid  in  kind. 

O  that  I  had  been  born  in  fuch  a  clime, 

Not  here,  where  'tis  the  country  makes  the  crime  I 

But  whither  would  my  impious  fancy  ftray  ? 

Hence  hopes,  and  ye  forbidden  thoughts  away  1 

His  worth  deferves  to  kindle  my  defires. 

But  with  the  love  that  daughters  bear  to  fires. 

Then,  had  not  Cinyras  my  father  been. 

What  hinderM  Myrrha's  hopes  to  be  his  queen  ? 

But  the  perverfenefs  of  my  fate  is  fuch. 

That  he 's  not  mine,  becaufe  he 's  mine  too  much  t 
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Cur  kintlre^  blood  tltbars  a  better  tie  ; 
might  he  nearerj  "wen  he  not  fa  nigh* 
t  and  their  objef^?  never  mutt  unite, 
le  ttiJ!L*l^cc  la  required  to  hi.^lp  the  ilght : 
j'.iin  would  I  tr.ivi:!  Co  fmi^e  futeign  fl^iPfe, 
N,fVcr  to  lire  my  narive  country  ntor^j 
So  mighj:  I  to  inyfclf  myfelf  rtitore  j 
So  might  my  mind  ilicie  Impious  thijughta  remove, 
And,  ct-afing  to  bfhjd,  n  rale  ro  bvfs* 

But  ft ly  I  iiaif^,  t  fhd  [i^^htp 

To  talkp  to  ki'  lorc  I  might! 

M  0  re. ,  tm  u  i  o\J  i  e  C  a  n  rt  1 1  um  dt;l*gfl , 

To  n  ^"  thy  line. 

And  „  nd  divine  ? 

Cm  ft  rncjTj  uc:  tiiii  ci  ivcf  ttiy  wretched  l(ft) 

Thy  moth*?Fs  nv^U  3i:nJ  tby  faibef  s  wife  ? 
Confu'.ip.d  lb  rrsnriy  f-icrcd  rsumps  in  one, 
Thy  brotlier's  mother !   fiilcr  to  ihy  fon  ! 
And  fenr'ft  thou  no!  to  fee  th'  infcrnil  bands, 
Their  henjls  with  Tnah-js,  with  torches  arm'd  their  hands. 
Full  at  thy  face,  th"  avenging  brands  to  bear, 
And  (hake  the  ferpcnts  from  their  hlfling  hair? 
But  thou  in  time  th'  increafing  ill  control. 
Nor  firft  debauch  the  body  by  the  foul ; 
Secure  the  facred  quiet  of  thy  mind. 
And  ketp'the  fan61ions  nature  has  defign'd. 
Supnole  I  fhonld  attempt,  th'  attempt  were  vain; 
No  thou^rhts  like  jr:inc  his  finlcfs  foul  profane  : 
Obfcrvant  cf  t!io  right}  and  O,  that  he 
Could  cure  my  madnefs,  or  be  mad  like  me  ! 

Thus 
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Tbys  &e  i  but  Cinyras,  who  tiaily  fccfl| 

A  crowd  <jf  noble  i\iiton  at  his  knees, 

Among  fo  many,   knew  not  whom  to  choofe, 

Irrefolutcf  to  grants   <*i'  ici  reftjfe, 

Uut,  haviitg  tuIJ  their  numesj  inqinr\f  of  her, 

Who  pleasM  her  befl^t  and  whom  fhe  would  prefer  ? 

The  b]urtiing  msid  ftaod  fjknt  with  furprizej 

And  on  htv  father  fix*t!  her  aident  eyes, 

And  boking  %ird  i  ajid  as  /lie  %hM,  br^n 

Round  tears  to  fhed,  that  resided  as  they  ran. 

The  tender  fire,   who  faw  her  hlufli  and  cryj 

Arcfib*d  irall  to  maiden- mod t^%  j 

And  dry*d  the  falling  drops,    and,  yet  more  klnd^ 

He  rtrok'd  her  cheek s^  and  hi:>ly  kilTes  Jom'd  : 

She  ftlt  a  fccret  venom  fire  her  blood, 

And  found  more  pleafure  ihan  a  dsughfer  /liuuld  j 

And,  aflcM  again,  what  lover  of  the  crew 

She  lik'd  the  beft  ;   (lie  anfwer'd.  One  like  you. 

Miftaking  what  (he  meant,  her  pious  will 

He  prals'd,  and  bnde  her  fo  continue  flill  : 

The  word  of  Pious  heard,  /he  blufh'd  with  fhame 

Of  fecret  guilt,  and  could  not  bear  the  name. 

""Twas  now  the  mid  of  night,  when  (lumbers  clofe 

Our  eyes,  and  footh  our  cares  with  foft  repofej 

But  DO  repofc  could  wretched  Myrrha  find. 

Her  body  rolling,  as  (he  roll'd  her  mind  : 

Mad  with  di-fire,  (he  ruminates  her  fm,. 

And  wilhes  all  her  wifhes  o'er  again  : 

Now  (lie  defpairs,   and  now  reiblves  to  trj' ; 

Would  not,  and  would  again,  (he  knows  not  why  ; 

Stops, 
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Stopsj  and  returns,  makes  Tin*]  retr^fls  tht  vow 

Fain  would  begin,  but  underftanth  not  how  i 

As  when  a  pine  k  hewn  upon  the  plains. 

And  ihe  laft  mortal  ftroke  alone  rcmams, 

Labouring  in  pangs  of  death,  and  threaiening  all. 

This  way  and  that  ihe  nods,   confiderlng  where  to  faiJ  J 

So  Myrrh a's  mind,  impdl'd  on  either  fide, 

Takes  every  bentj  but  cuntiot  Jong  abide  ; 

Irrefolute  on  which  flie  fliouid  rely,  ^ 

Ac  lafl,  \infix'd  in  all,  h  only  iixM  to  die  ;  i^ 

On  that  fad  thought  (he  refts  j  refoly'd  on  death* 

She  nfes,   and  pnepaiefl  to  <:hoak  her  breath  : 

Then  while  about  the  beam  her  zone  fhe  ties* 

Dear  Cinyrasj  fare  we  I,  flie  foftly  cries  j 

For  thee  I  die,  and  only  wifh  to, be 

Not  hated,  when  thou  know'ft  I  die  for  thee  s 

Pardon  the  crime,  in  pity  to  the  caufe ; 

This  faijl,  about  her  neck  the  noofe  (he  draws  ; 

The  nurfe,  who  lay  without,  her  faithful  guard, 

Though  not  the  words,   the  murmurs  overheard. 

And  fighs  and  hollow  founds  :  furpriiM  with  fright, 

She  ftarts,  and  leaves  her  bed,  and  fprings  a  light : 

Unlocks  the  door,  and  entering  out  of  breath. 

The  dying  faw,    and  inftruments  of  death  5 

She  (hrieks,   ihe  cuts  the  zone  with  trembling  hafte. 

And  in  her  arms  her  fainting  charge  embraced : 

Next  (for  fhe  now  had  leifure  for  her  tears) 

She  weeping  afk'd,  in  thefc  her  blooming  years. 

What  unforefecn  misfortune  caus'd  her  care. 

To  loathe  her  life,  and  languifh  in  defpair ! 

4  Tht 
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The  maid,  with  d own -c aft  eyes,  and  mute  with  gnef, 
For  death  imfiniih'd,  and  ill-timM  relfef. 
Stood  full  en  to  her  fuit :   the  beldame  prefs'd 
The  more  to  know,  and  bar'd  her  withered  breaft^ 
AdJKr'd  her,  by  the  kindly  food  ihe  drew 
From  thofc  dry  founts,  her  fccrei  iH  lo  fliew. 
Sad  Myrrha  ligh'd,  and  turned  her  eye«  afide  ; 
The  nurfc  ftill  urg'dj  and  would  not  be  deny'd  : 
Nor  only  promis'd  fscrety  i  hm  piayM 
She  might  have  leave  to  give  her  ofrcrM  aid. 
Good  will,  file  hh]^  my  want  of  ftrength  fopplies. 
And  diligence  fliill  give  what  age  denies  j 
If  ftrong:  defires  thy  niind  to  fury  move. 
With  charms  and  medicines  I  can  <;ure  thy  Jove : 
If  envious  eye«  their  hurtful  rays  have  calt. 
More  powerful  vcrlc  Hi  ail  free  thee  from  the  bbil  t 
Tf  heaven  offer; ded  fends  thee  this  diJeafe, 
Offended  heaven  with  prayers  we  can  appeafe. 
What  then  remains,   that  can  thefe  cares  procure  ? 
Thy  houfe  is  flourlfhing,  thy  fortune  fare  : 
Thy  careful  mother  yet  in  health  furvives,* 
And,    to  thy  comfort,  thy  kind  father  liveft* 
The  virgin  ftarted  at  her  father's  name,  v 

And  figliM  profoundly,  confcious  of  the  /hame  : 
Nor  yet  the  nurfe  her  impious  love  divin'd  : 
But  yet  furmis'd,   that  love  dlfturb'd  her  mind: 
Thus  thinking,   /he  purfued  her  point,  and  laid 
And  luH'd  within  her  lap  the  mourning  maid ; 
Then  foftly  footh'd  her  tlius,  I  guefs  your  grief : 
You  love>  my  child  j  your  love  fhall  find  relief. 

Mr 
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My  long-cxperienc'd  age  fhall  be  your  guide  j 

Rely  on  that,  and  lay  diftruft  aflde : 

No  breath  of  air  (hall  on  the  fecret  blow, 

Nor  fhall  (what  moft  you  fear)  your  father  know. 

Stnick  once  again*  as  with  a  thunder-clap. 

The  guilty  virgin  bounded  from  her  lap, 

And  threw  her  body  proftratc  on  the  bed. 

And,  to  conceal  her  bluflies,  hid  her  head  : 

There  (ilent  lay,  and  wam*d  her  with  her  hand 

To  go :  but  (he  receiv'd  not  the  command; 

Remaining  ftiU  importunate  to  know : 

Then  Myrrha  thus  j  Or  afk  no  more,  or  go  : 

I  pr'ythee  go,  or  ftaying  fpare  my  fliame; 

What  thou  wuuldft  hear,  is  impious  ev*n  to  name. 

At  this,  on  high  the  beldame  holds  her  hands. 

And,  trembling  both  with  age  and  terror,  ftands  5 

Adjures,   and  falling  ;it  her  feet  intreats, 

Sooths  her  with  blandifliments,  and  frights  with  threats. 

To  tell  the  crime  inten.ied,  or  difclofe 

What  part  of  it  fhe  knew,    if  fhe  no  farther  knows  : 

And  lall,   if  confcious  to  Iier  counfel  made. 

Confirms  anew  the  promife  cf  her  aid. 

Now  Myrrha  raisM  her  head  ;  but  foon,  opprefsM  \ 
With  (h.ime,  reclinM  it  on  her  nurfe's  brcalt  -,  C 

Bath'd  it  with  tears,  and  ftrove  to  have  co.ifefsM:        J 
Twice  flic  began,  and  'b.  pM;   again  IhctryMj 
The  faltering  tongue  its  ofHce  ftili  deny\i : 
At  lait  her  veil  before  her  face  fhe  fpread, 
And  drew  a  long  preluding  ligh,  and  faid,  C 

O  happy  mother,  in  thy  man  i age  bed  1  j 

4  Then 
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Then  groan'd,  and  ceasM ;  the  good  old  woman  fhook. 
Stiff  were  her  eyes,   and  ghaftly  was  her  look  : 
Her  hoary  hair  upright  with  horror  dood. 
Made  (to  her  grief)  more  knowing  than  flie  would  : 
Much  fhe  reproached,  and  many  things  flie  faid. 
To  cure  the  madnefs  of  th'  unhappy  maid  : 
In  vain  :    for  Myrrha  ftood  convift  of  ill  j 
Her  reafon  vanquifti'd,  but  unchangM  her  will  s 
Perverfe  of  mind,   unable  to  reply, 
She  ftood  refolv'd  or  to  poiTefs,  or  die. 
At  length  the  fondnefs  of  a  nurfe  prevaiPd 
Againft  her  better  fenfe,  and  virtue  fail'd  : 
Enjoy,  my  child,  fince  fuch  is  thy  defire. 
Thy  love,  fhe  faid  ;   fhe  durft  not  fay,  thy  fire. 
Live,  though  unhappy,  live  on  any  terms  i 
Then  with  a  fecond  oath  her  faith  confirms. 
The  folemn  feaft  of  Ceres  now  was  near, 
V/hen  long  white  linen  ftoles  the  matrons  wear  5 
Ranked  in  procefTion  walk  the  pious  train, 
Offeiing  firft-fruits,  and  fpikes  of  yellow  grain  : 
For  nine  long  nights  the  nuptial  bed  they  fhun. 
And,   fan6^ifying  harveft,  lie  alone. 
Mix'd  with  the  crowd,  the  queen  forfook  her  lord. 
And  Ceres""  power  with  fecret  rites  ador'd  : 
The  royal  couch  now  vacant  for  a  time. 
The  crafty  crone,  oflicious  in  her  crime. 
The  curft  occafion  took  :  the  king  fhe  found 
Eafy  with  wine,  and  deep  in  pleafure  drown'd, 
PrcparM  for  love  :   the  beldame  blew  the  flame, 
Confcfs'd  the  paflion,  but  concealed  the  name. 

Her 
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Htr  form  flie  prals'd  j  the  monarch  afkM  her  yeariy] 

And  Ihe  replyMj   the  fame  that  Myrrha  benrs. 

Wine  and  com  mended  beauty  fir'd  his  thought; 

Impatient  J  he  commands  her  to  be  brought, 

Pleas'tl  with  her  c!iaige  performMj    Oie  hies  her  home. 

And  gratuiat^s  the  nymph,  the  talk  was  overcome* 

Myrrtia  was  joy'd  the^  wcrlcofHE  news  to  bear  j 

But,  cIoggM  With  guiltj  the  joy  was  infinccre  z. 

So  vanousj  fo  difcardLint  is  the  mind. 

That  in  Dur  will,   a  different  will  we  find, 

111  fhe  prefagMj    and  yet  purlued  her  Inft; 

For  giiilty  plealurcs  give  a  double  ^ft. 

'Twas  depth  of  oigKt :  Ar£tophyUx  had  dnveti 

His  laiy  warn  half  round  thfi  northern  heaven. 

When  Myrrha  haffen'd  to  the  crime  defif  d  j 

The  moon  beheld  her  firft,  and  firfl  retired  ; 

The  ftars  ama2\l  ran  backward  from  the  fight. 

And,   ftirunk  wkhin  their  fockets,   loft  their  lightt 

Icarius  firft  withdraws  his  holy  flame  :  ^ 

The  virgiii  iigni  in.  heaven  the  fecond  name. 

Slides  cJown  the  belt,  and  from  her  ftation  flies. 

And  night  with  fable  clouds  involves  the  fkies. 

Bold  Myrrha  ftill  purfues  her  black  intent : 

She  (tumbled  thrice,   (an  omen  of  th'  event  j) 

Thrice  fhriekM  the  funeral  owl,  yet  on  Ihe  went. 

Secure  of  fhame,  becaufe  fecure  of  fight  j 

Ev'n  baftiful  fins  are  impudent  by  night. 

Link'd  hand  in  hand,  th^  accomplice  and  the  dame. 

Their  way  expldriiig,  to  the  chamber  came  ; 

The 
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Her  toes  in  roots  defcend,:  and,  fpreading  wide, 

A  firm  foundation  for  the  trunk  provides 

Her  folid  bones  convert  to  folid  wood. 

To  pith  her  marrow,   and  to  fap  her  blood  i 

Her  arms  are  houghs,  her  fingc^rf  change  their  ki(id« 

Her  tender  fkin  is  hardini'd  into.  rind. 

And  now  the  rifing  tree  her  womb  invefts, 

Now,  (hooting  upwards  dill,  invades  her  breads,  - 

And  fludes  the  neck  j  and,  weary  with  delay, 

She  funk  her  head  within,  and  met  it  half  the  way.* 

And  though  with  outward  fliape  ihe  loft  her  fcjnfe. 

With  bitter  tears  (be  wept  her  laft  offence  j  - 

And  ftill  Aic  weeps,  nor  iheds  her  tears  in  vaid  | 

For  ftill  the  precious  drops  her  name  retain. 

Mean  time  the  miftiegotten  infant  grows. 

And,  ripe  for  birth,  diftends  with  deadly  throes 

The  fwelling  rind,  with  unavailing  ftrife. 

To  leave  the  wooden  womb,  and  pulhes  into  liflL 

The  mother-tree,  as  if  opprcfs^d  with  pain, 

Writhes  here  and  there,  to  break  the  bark,  in  vain  : 

And,   like  a  labouring  woman,   would  have  pray'd> 

But  wants  a  voice  to  call  Lucina's  aid  : 

The  bending  bole  fends  out  a  hollow  found. 

And  trickling  tears  fall  thicker  on  the  ground. 

The  mild  Lucina  came  uncalPd,  and  ftoud 

Befide  the  ftruggling  boughs,  and   heard  the  groaning 

wood  : 
Then  reached  her  midwife -hand,  to  fjiecd  the  throes,  - 
And  fpoke  the  powerful  fpells    that    babes  to    birth 
difdofc. 
Vol.  IV.  E  The 
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And  brougbt  a  tiper  j  the  re^-^eaJerj  light, 

E»po5^d  both  crifoe  and  criminal  to  fight ; 

GrieF^  ragcj   amajEmtfifj    could  no  fptrcch  B-Wcrdf, 

B^t  from  tlie  flinch  ht  drew  th'  avenging  fwordi 

The  guilty  fled  ;  the  bftiefit  of  night. 

That  favoiir'd  fir^  the  fin,   fecur*ct  the  flight. 

Long  wandtring  tb rough  the  Ipackiiis  field^j  fiie  bene 

Her  voyagtr  to  th^  Arabian  tontinent  i  ^M 

Then  p^iis'd  the  region     '  *  ^  ^aochaea  pm*d»  V 

And  dying  left  the  fialu  s  behind. 

Nine  times  the  moop  h»  'd  her  horns  ;  at  length 

With  travel  ■  with  Iherngth, 

And  ^-^^^  »mb  opprcts*d  j 

Sa^  ul  rtft ; 

T1-,,.,  lo;  of  death  afraid. 

In  an^iifh  of ^  -  -i  *  fti^  pi'ay'd  i 

Ye  powers,  if  any  fo  propitious  are 

T'  accept  my  penitence,  and  hear  my  prayer  j 

Your  judgments,  I  confefs,  are  juftiy  fent: 

Great  fins  deferve  as  great  a  punifnment : 

Yet  fince  my  life  the  living  will  profane. 

And  fince  my  death  the  happy  dead  will  (lain, 

A  middle  (late  your  mercy  may  beftow, 

Betwixt  the  realms  above,  and  thofe  below  : 

Some  other  form  to  wretched  Myrrha  give. 

Nor  let  her  wholly  die,  nor  wholly  live. 

The  prayers  of  penitents  are  never  vain  ; 

At  leaii,   file  did  her.laft  requcll  obtain  5 

For,  wliile  fhe  fpoke,  the  ground  began  to  rife. 

And  gathered  round  her  feet,   her  legs,  and  thighs  : 

Her 
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Iter  Eocfi  in  roots  de fee rvd,   and,  fprtadinjf  wUfl^ 

A  iirm  foundation  for  the  trunk  provide  i 

Her  foUd  banes  convejt  to  fdid  woaJ, 

To  pith  licr  marrow,    and  ttj  j'ap  lici^  bigod  i 

Her  ami*  irc  boughs,  \icr  fingjsyr*  cJiunp  thdr  kind* 

Htv  tcijdcrJkfn  is  hardem^d  iwta  rind. 

Antl  now  tbii  lillng  tree  ber  womb  ijjv*  rti^ 

Now,  rtjcHJlii^i^^  upwards  ^ill,  itjyadcft  bit  brcalU» 

And  fJuidti  the  neck  ;  and,  weary  wIiK  dtUy, 

She  funk  her  head  wit hm^  and  mer  it  half  th^^  way. 

And  though  with  outwiid  tope  flic  loft  her  fenre, 

With  bitter  tc^ira  ili<!  wept  her  hit  ofi'tiicc  ^ 

And  t^ill  flvc  WGtpt,  floi"  fticd*  her  tea  1 1  in  vBin  i 

For  rtill  tht  jireciouK  d^'upi  hrr  nuiric  retain* 

Mc3ii  ftmc  tbe  mUhtg<>ttcn  (tiiimt  growi, 

Antlj   ripe  ior  binh,   di[trtid*  with  dcidl^  throe*  J 

1  he  iwelbng  rind,  with  unavailing  (tnfey 

To  leave  the  wooden  wQmb,  and  pu(he«  into  liJp 

The  mothcr-treef  as  if  opprcfi'd  with  pain, 

Writhes  here  and  there,  to  break  the  bark,  in  vain  : 

And,   like  a  labouring  woman,   would  have  pray'd. 

But  wants  a  voice  to  call  Lucina's  aid  : 

The  bending  bole  fends  out  a  hollow  found. 

And  trickling  tears  fall  thicker  on  the  ground. 

The  mild  Lucina  came  uncalPd,   and  (loud 

Bcfide  the  ftruggling  boughs,  and   henrd  the  groaning 

wood  : 
Then  rcach'd  her  midwife-hand,  to  fpccd  the  throes^ 
And  fpoke  the  powerful  fpells    that    babes  to    birth 
4^fcjoic. 
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Her  faJcd  cheeks  ant  clmiig^d  to  boxen  hue. 
And  in  her  eyes  the  tears  arc  ever  new  ; 
She  thrice  effayM  to  fpeak  i  her  accents  hung. 
And  filtering  dy'd  unfinifh'd  on  her  Cengue^ 
Or  vamfli'd  into  %hs  ;  with  Jong  dday 
Her  voice  retunt'd  |  and  fonnd  the  wwnled  way- 
Tdl  roe,  my  lord,  (he  faid,  what  fatjlt  unkiiowii 
Thy  once-beloved  Alcyone  has  done  ? 
Whither,  ah  whither  h  thy  kindnefs  gone  I 
Can  Ceyx  then  fufbin  to  leave  his  wife. 
And  tinconcem'd  forfake  the  fweets  of  life  * 
What  can  thy  tnind  to  this  long  jonniey  mofe. 
Or  need'^ft  ihoti  ab  fence  to  renew  thy  love  ? 
Vet,  if  thou  goeil  by  landj  though  grief  poflc^i 
My  ibul  ev'n  then,  my  fears  will  be  the  left. 
Bat  ah  !  be  wamM  to  fhiin  the  watrry  way. 
The  face  itf  frightful  of  the  ftormy  fea.     . 
For  late  I  faw  a-drift  disjomted  planks. 
And  empty  tombs  ere6led  on  the  banks. 
Nor  let  falfe  hopes  to  truft  betray  thy  mind, 
Becaufeiny  (ire  in  caves  conftrains  the  wind. 
Can  with  a  breath  a  clamorous  rage  appeafe,. 
They  fear  his  whittle,  and  forfake  the  feas  ; 
Not  fo,  for  once,  indulged,  they  fweep  the  main  t 
Deaf  to  the  call,  or  hearing  hear  in  vain  ; 
But  bent  on  mifchicf  bear  the  waves  before. 
And,  not  content  with  feas,  infult  the  fhore ; 
When  ocean,  air,  and  earth,  at  once  engage. 
And  rooted  forefts  fly  before  their  rage  : 
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At  once  the  ckfliing  cloud$  to  battle  move, 

And  liglitnj|ig:s  run  acrofs  the  fields  above: 

I  know  ihtm  wdl,  and  markM  tbeir  riult  comport. 

While  yet  a  child,  within  my  father's  comt  : 

Ifi  times  of  tcmpeft  they  command  alone. 

And  he  but  fits  precarious  on  the  throne : 

The  JTiore  I  knoi*,  the  marc  my  feira  augment. 

And  fcar^  are  oft  propberic  of  th*  event* 

Biit|  if  not  fears  or  rcafons  will  prcvailj 

If  fate  h.i^  fiJi'd  the  obllinate  to  fuj). 

Go  not  without  thy  wife,  but  let  me  bear 

My  part  of  danger  with  an  equai  rtiare^ 

And  pre  fen  t  foffcr  what  I  only  fenr  j 

Then  a>r  the  bounding  billows  ihall  we  flyt 

Secure  to  live  together^  or  to  die* 

Thefe  reafons  mov'd  her  ftarlike  hufbsnd's  heart. 

But  ftill  he  held  his  purpofe  to  depart : 

For,  as  he  lov'd  her  equal  to  his  life, 

He  would  not  to  the  feas  expofe  his  wife ; 

Nor  could  be  wrought  his  voyage  to  refrain. 

But  fought  by  arguments  to  footh  her  pain  ; 

Nor  thefe  avaiPd  ;  at  length  he  ights  on  one. 

With  which  fo  difficult  a  caufe  he  won  : 

My  love,  fo  fhort  an  ab fence  ceafc  to  fear, 

For,  by  my  father's  holy  flame,  I  fwear, 

Before  two  moons  their  orb  with  light  adorn, 

If  heaven  allow  me  life,  I  will  return. 

This  promife  of  fo  fhort  a  ftay  prevails  j 
He  foon  equips  the  fliip,  fupplies  the  fails, 

E  3  And 
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And  gives  the  wortl  to  IsmcK  i  Qie  trembling  Yiews 
Tbii  pomp  of  death,  and  parting  tirars  reoews  t 
Laft,  with  ;i  kifi,  Ak  look,  a  long  fsi-e-wej, 
Stgh'd,  with  a  hd  preface,  and  fwoonmg  fell  i 
While  Ctyx  feek*  fkbyi,  the  IwAy  rrew, 
R^s'd  on  their  batik*,  tbtir  owa  in  order  drtw 
To  their  briDid  breafts^  the  fhrp  with  fury  ficw. 

The  queen  retoverM  rean  her  humid  ejes, 
Ar.4  fir^  her  hufl>^iid  or  >  efpies 

Shaking  his  hand  at  di^u%  ihe  main  ; 

She  tdok  ihe  fii  '  hand  ag^in. 

aji  '  i£ls  her  *J4;w 

lon|;er  knew 
1  ^ft  iofl  Tupplie* 

'V  -Jia        .  jceds  her  e>e6i 

Tlic  ,^]lev  borne  from  vitw  t>y  rifmg  gale*, 
She  follow'd  with  her  fight  the  flying  iails  : 
When  ev'n  the  flying  fails  were  feen  no  more, 
Forfaken  of  all  fight,  (he  left  the  fliore. 

Then  on  her  bridal  bed  her  body  throws. 
And  fought  in  deep  her  weary'd  eyes  to  clofe : 
Her  hufband's  pillow,  and  the  widow'd  part 
Which  once  he  prefs'd,  renewed  the  former  fmart. 

And  now  a  breeze  from  fhore  began  to  blow. 
The  failors  fhip  their  oars,  and  ceafe  to  row; 
Then  hoift  their  yards  a-ti'ip,  and  all  their  fails 
Let  fall,  to  court  the  wind,  and  catch  the  gales  : 
By  this  the  veiTel  half  her  courfe  had  run. 
And  as  much  refted  till  the  rifmg  fun  ; 
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Both  fliorts  were  l«ft  to  fight,  when,  at  thft  cbfe 
Of  day,  a  ftiSer  gale  at  eaft  arofe  i  ; 

M  The  f?3  gr^w  white,  the  follmg  waves  freym  fo, 
r^  Like  Ueraldsj  firlt  iitiiH*ur;cc  the  watery  war, 
Thrs  fecn,  the  m;ifter  fqtm  begs,n  to  cry* 
Stnkej  ftrike  the  top-fiil  ^  Jet  the  m^iin-fl^eei  fly. 
And  full  yqur  fails ;  the  winds  repel  the  fotmdj 
M  And  in  the  fpeakcr's  mouth  the-  fpeech  h  dt'vwn'dm 
Yet,  of  their  own  accord,  as  danger  taughti. 
Each  in  his  way,  offidoully  thty  wrought  | 

(Some  flow  their  oaj-s,  or  Hop  the  kaJty  fides, 
Auother  holder  yet  the  yard  heiiriiks, 
Atifl  folds  the  iAhi  a  founh,  with  iabdurj  lavee 
f  Th'  intruding  feas,  and  waves  eje^s  on  wavrsp 
In  this  confufion  wlulc  their  woi  k  they  plj, 
,   The  winds  augment  the  winter  of  ih^  fjcy. 
And  wage  inteftine  wai-s  j  the  fuflTering  feas 
Are  tofs'd,.  and  mingled  as  their  tyrsiits  pleafc* 
The  mafter  would  coipmarid,  but,  in  defpair 
Of  fafety,  ftands  a^iaz'd  with  ftupid  care. 
Nor  what  to  bid  or  wh^t  forbid  he  koows^ 
Th'  lingo vern'd  tempeft  to  fuch  fury  grows  ; 
Vain  is  his  force,  and  vainer  19  his  fkill  5 
.  With  fuch  a  concourfe  comes  the  flood  of  iU : 
The  cries  of  men  are  mix'd  with  rattling  flirowdft ; 
Seas  dafh  on  feas,  and  clouds  encounter  cloud*  s 
At  once  from  eaft  to  weft,  from  pole  to  pole, 
The  forky  lightnings  fla(h,  the  roaring  thunders  roll. 

Now  waves  on  waves  afcending  fcale  the  Ikies, 
Aiid^  in  the  fires  above,  the  water  fries  : 

E  ^      '  When 
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"Wlicn  yellow  T^rtd^  are  fifted  from  beloWj 
The  glittering  billows  give  a  golden  fhow  j 
And  when  the  fouler  bottom  fpews  the  black. 
The  Stygian  dve  the  tainted  waters  take: 
Then  ffothy  white  appear  the  flatted  ft-as. 
And  change  their  colour,  changtn^  their  direafe. 
Like  rai^iou&  fitK  the  Tiathin  vtjflel  find*?. 
And  now  fnblime  Ave  ridei  upon  the  winds  j 
As  from  a  lofty  fummit  looks  fiom  highj 
And  from  the  clonds  beholds  the  nethtr  fky ; 
Now  from  the  depih  of  hell  they  lift  their  fight, 
AncJ  at  a  diflance  fee  fu  perl  or  Itght : 
The  h/hing  billows  make  3  bud  report. 
And  beat  htr  fideE,  as  battering- rams  a  fort  f 
Or  as  a  lionj  boumJing  in  hi$  way 
With  force  augmented  bears  again  ft  bis  preyj 
Sidelong  to  feize  ;   or,  unapall'd  with  fear, 
Springs  on  the  toils,  and  mlhcfs  on  the  fpear: 
So  feas  impeird  by  winds  with  added  power 
Aflault  the  fides,  and  o''er  the  hatches  tower. 

The  planks,  their  pitchy  coverings  wafti'd  away. 
Now  yield  5  and  now  a  yawning  breach  dilplay  : 
The  roaring  waters  with  a  hoftile  tide 
Ruih  through  the  ruins  of  her  gaping  fide. 
Mean  time  in  (lieets  of  rain  the  fky  defcends. 
And  ocean  fwelPd  with  waters  upwards  tends, 
One  rifing,  falling  one  j  the  heavens  and  fea 
Meet  at  their  confines,  in  the  middle  way  : 
The  fails  arc  drunk  "with  fhowers,  and  drop  with  r«iln» 
Sweet  waters  mingle  with  the  briny  main. 

No 
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No  ftar  appears  to  lend  hU  friendly  light  t'  ' 
Parknefs  andtempeft  make  a  double  nigfat. 
But  flaihing  fires  difclofe  the  deep  by  turns. 
And,  while  the  lightnings  blaze,  ihe  water  bumf. 

Now  all  the  waves  their  fcatterM  force  unire. 
And  as  a  foldier,  foremoft  in  the  fight. 
Makes  way  for  others,  and  an  hoft  alone 
Still  prefles  on,  and  urging  gains  the  town  | 
80  while  th*  invading  billows  come  a-breaft. 
The  hero  tenth  advancM  before  the  n^^ 
Sweeps  all  before  him  with  impetuous  fway,  . 
And  from  the  walls  defcends  upon  the  prey  5 
Part  following  enter,  part  remain  without. 
With  envy  hear  their  fellows  conquering  fbout. 
And  mount  on  others  backs,  in  hope  to  fhare 
The  city,  thus  become  the  feat  of  war. 

An  iinlverfal  cry  refounds  aloud. 
The  failors  run  in  heaps,  a  helplefs  crowd ; 
Art  fails,  and  courage  falls,  no  fuccour  near  j 
As  many  waves,  as  many  deaths  appear. 
One  wecj>«,  and  yet  defpairs  of  late  relief  5 
One  cannot  weep,  his  fears  congeal  his  grief  j 
But,  ftupid,  with  dry  eyes  expefts  his  fate. 
One  with  loud  fliricks  laments  his  loft  eftate, 
And  calls  thofe  happy  whom  their  funerals  wait. 
This  wretch  with  prayers  and  vows  the  Gods  implores. 
And  ev'n  the  Ikies  he  cannot  fee,  adores. 
That  other  on  his  friends  his  thoughts  beftows. 
His  caieful  father,  and  his  faithful  fpoufe. 

The 
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The  covetous  worl(]ling  in  his  anxious  mind 
Thinks  onl)r  pn  the  wealth  he  left  behind. 

All  Ceyx  his  Alcyppe  employs, 
For  her  he  grieves,  yet  in  her  abfence  joys; 
His  wife  he  wifhes,  and  would  dill  be  near. 
Not  her  with  him,  but  wifhes  him  with  her  : 
Now  with  laft  looks  he  feeks  his  native  fhorey 
Which  fate  has  deftinM  him  to  fee  no  more  j 
He  fought,  but  in  the  dark  tempeftuous  night 
He  knew  not  whither  to  cnre6l  his  fight. 
So  whirl  the  feas,  fuch  darknefs  blinds  the  iky. 
That  the  black  night  receives  a  deeper  dye. 
^  The  giddy  ftiip  ran  round  j  the  tempeft  tore 
Her  maft,  and  over-board  the  rudder  bore. 
One  billow  mounts  j  and,  with  a  fcornful  brow. 
Proud  of  her  conqueft  gained,  infults  the  waves  below  j 
Nor  lighter  falls,  than  if  fome  giant  tore 
Pindus  and  Athos,  with  the  freight  they  bore. 
And  tofs'd  on  feas  :  prefs'd  with  the  ponderous  blow 
Down  finks  the  fliip  within  th'  abyfs  below  : 
Down  with  the  vefTel  fmk  into  the  main 
The  many,  never  more  to  rife  again. 
Some  few  on  fcatterM  planks  with  fruitlefs  care 
Lay  liold,  and  fwim,  but,  while  they  fwim,  defpair. 

Ev'n  he  who  late  a  fctptre  did  command 
Now  grafps  a  floating  fragment  in  his  hand. 
And  while  he  ftruggles  on  the  llormy  main. 
Invokes  his  father,  and  his  wife,  in  vain  j 
But  yet  his  confort  is  his  greater  care  j 
Alcyone  he  nimes  araidft  his  prayer, 

Names 


F  R  O  M     O  V  I  D.  1^ 

Names  as  a  charm  againft  the  waves,  and  wind  j 
Moft  in  his  mouth,  and  ever  in  his  mind  : 
TirM  vvith  his  toil,  all  hopes  of  fafety  pafl:. 
From  prayers  to  wifties  he  defcends  at  laft ; 
That  his  dead  body,  wafted  to  the  faads. 
Might  have  its  burial  from  her  friendly  hands* 
As  oft  as  he  can  catch  a  gulp  of  air. 
And  peep  above  the  Teas,  he  names  the  fair. 
And,  ev'n  when  plung'd  beneath,  on  her  he  raves. 
Murmuring  Alcyone  below  the  waves  : 
At  lad  a  falling  billow  (lops  his  breath. 
Breaks  o'er  his  head,  and  whelms  him  underneath. 
Bright  Lucifer  unlike  himfelf  appears 
That  night,  his  heavenly  form  obfcur'd  with  tears  j 
And  fince  he  was  forbid  to  leave  the  ikies. 
He  muffled  with  a  cloud  his  mournful  eyes. 
Mean  time  Alcyone  (his  fate  unknown) 
Computes  how  many  nights  he  had  been  gone, 
Obfervcs  the  waning  moon  with  hourly  view. 
Numbers  her  age,  and  wifhes  for  a  new  ; 
Againll  the  promisM  time  provides  with  care. 
And  haftens  in  the  woof  the  robes  he  was  to  wear ; 
And  for  herfelf  employs  another  loom, 
New  drefsM  to  meet  her  lord  returning  home. 
Flattering  her  heart  with  joys  that  never  were  to  comet . 
She  fumM  the  temples  with  an  odorous  flame, 
And  oft  before  the  facrcd  altars  came, 
To  pray  for  him,  who  was  an  empty  name. 
All  Powers  implor'd,  but  far  above  the  reft 
To  Juno  (he  her  pious  vows  addrefs'd. 

Her 
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Her  miich-lovM  lord  fn>m  peril*  fo  protefl,     flB 
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And  fafc  o*er  feai  hi 9  voyage  to  ttJr^fl  : 
Then  pra.yM  that  fhe  might  ftill  poflefs  his  heait. 
And  no  pretending  rival  fhare  a  p^rt; 
This  I  a  ft  petition  htard  af  all  her  pr^j-cr. 
The  rtft  dirpf  rsM  by  wmds  were  loft  In  air. 
But  fhe,  the  Godd^rs  of  the  niiprbl  bed, 
%  Tir'd  with  her  vain  devotion?  for  the  dead, 

i  EefdvM  the  tainted  hirid  ilvould  be  rcp?ird, 

L  Which  incenfe  ofRrM,  and  her  altar  held  : 

Then  Iris  thus  befpoke  j  Thou  faithfnl  maid, 
By  whom  the  queen's  commands  are  well  convey' 
Halle  to  the  houfe  of  ^eep,  and  bid  the  God, 
Who  rules  the  night  by  vifion«  with  a  nod. 
Prepare  a  dream,  in  figure  and  in  form 
Eefembling  him  who  perilh*d  in  the  ftorm  t 
This  form  before  Alcyone  prefent. 
To  make  her  certain  of  the  fad  event. 

Indued  with  robes  of  various  hue  (he  fiieSj 
And  flying  draws  an  arch  (a  fegment  of  the  flcies 
Then  leaves  her  bending  bow,  and  from  the  ftce^ 
IJefcfcnds  to  fearch  the  fdent  houfe  of  fleep. 
Near  the  Cimmerians,  in  his  dark  abode 
Deep  in  a  cavern,  dwells  the  drowfy  God  5 
vWhofe  gloomy  manfion  nor  the  rifing  fun, 
Nor  fetting,  vifits,  nor  the  lightfome  noon  : 
9at  lazy  vapours  round  the  region  fly, 
'tferpetual  twilight,  and  a  doubtful  flcy ) 
No  crowing  cock  does  there  his  wings  difplay, 
Not  ^^ith  his  horny  bill  provoke  the  day  : 
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Nor  watchfal  dogt>  nor  the  more  wakeful  gee&, 
Difturb  with  nightly  noife  the  facred  peace  i    . 
Nor  beaft  of  nature,  nor  the  tame  are  night 
Nor  trees  with  terapefts  rockM,  nor  hiimani  crjrf . .  ..:: 
■But fafe repofe  without an:air of  broa^i..  i  '  •  ^\ 

Dwells  here*  and  a  dumb  quiet  next^to>-dMt]i» '   .'■  - '.'/ 

An  arm"  of  Lethe,  with  a  gentle  flow  . 
Arifing  upwards  fflom  the  rock  below, . 
The  palace  moats,  and  o*er  the  pebbles  creepa^ 
And  with  foft  murmurs  calls  die  coming  ilcepsi     .  \ 
Around  its  entry  nodding  poppies |;roWf     .  •  ■■/ 

And  all  cool  iimples  that  fweet  Kfl;beflpw|      y    - 
Night  from  the  plants  their  fleepy  Tirtue  drains^   *, 
And  paifing  iheds  it  on  tlMriilent  plains  a  ^    ■      . 

No  door  there  was  th*  unguarded  houfe  to  kcepv 
On  creaking  hinges  turned,  to  break  his  fleep. 

But  in  the  gloomy  court  was  raised  a  bed, 
StufTd  with  black  plumes,  and  on  an  cbon-fted : 
Black  was  the  covering  too,  where  lay  the  God 
And  flept  fupine,  his  limbs  difplayM  abroad  : 
Aba|it  his  head  fantaftic  vifions  fly, 
Which  various  images  of  tilings  fupply, 
And  mock  their  forms  j  the  leaves  on  trees  not  mott. 
Nor  bearded  ears  in  fields,  nor  fands  upon  the  ihore. 

The  virgin  entering  bright  indulgM  the  day 
To  the  brown  cave,  and  brufh^d  the  dreams  away : 
The  God,  difturbM  with  his  new  glare  of  light, 
Caft  fudden  on  his  face,  unfealM  his  fight, 
And  rais\l  his  tardy  head,  which  funk  again. 
And  finking  on  his  bofom  knockM  his  chixi : 

At 
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At  len^h  /hook  off  him  (elf ;  and  aik'd  the  dJEune, 
(And  afking  yawnM)  for  what  intent  (he  came  ? 

To  whom  the  Goddefs  thus  :  O  facred  Reft» 
Sweet  pleafkig  fleep^  of  all  the  powers  the  beft  1 
O  peace  of  mind,  repairer  of  decay, 
Whofe  balms  renew  the-limbs  to  labours  of  the  day. 
Care  (huns  thy  foft  approach,  and  ftiilen  flics  away ! 
Adorn  a  dream,  exprefling  human  form. 
The  ihape  of  him  who  fuffcr'd  in  the  Aorm, 
And  fand  it  flitting  to  the  Trachin  court. 
The  wreck  of  wretched  Ceyx  to  report : 
Before  his  queen  bid  the  pale  fpellre  fiatid,     . 
Who  begs  a  vain  relief  at  Juno's  hand. 
She  faid,  and  fcarce  awake  her  eyes  could  keep» 
Unable  to  fupport  the  fumes  of  fleep  r 

But  fled  iTtuming  by  the  way  /he  went. 
And  fwerv'd  along  her  bow  with  fwift  afcent. 
The  God,  uneafy  till  he  flept  again, 

RefolvM  at  once  to  rid  himfelf  of  pain  ; 

And,  though  againft  his  cuftom,  calPd  aloud. 

Exciting  Morpheus  from  the  fleepy  crowd  : 

Morpheus  of  all  his  numerous  train  exprefs'd 

The  (hape  of  man,  and  imitated  beft ; 

The  walk,  the  words,  the  gefture,  could  fupply^ 

The  habit  mimic,  and  the  mien  bely  ; 

Plays  well,  but  all  his  a^Slion  is  confined  ) 

Extending  not  beyond  our  human  kind. 

Another  birds,  and  beads,  and  dragons  apes. 

And  dieadful  images,  and  raQnfter  ihapes : 

X  Thi 
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ion,  Icclos,  in  heaven's  high  hall 
haye  nam'd  ;  but  men  Phobetcr  call  t 
;  Phantafus,  whofe  anions  roll 
T  thoughts,  and  things  devoid  of  foul ; 
lits,  and  flowers,  he  reprefents  in  dreams, 
rocks  unmoved,  and  mnning  ftreams  t 
« to  kings  and  chiefs  their  fcenes  difplajr^. 
>efore  th'  ignoble  commons  play  s 
tie  chofcn  Morpheus  is  difpatchM  i 
ne,  the  lazy  monarch  overwatch'd 
m  his  propping  elbow  drops  his  head, 
n  flcep,  and  (brinks  within  his  bed. 
g  the  daemon  glides  for  flight  prepared. 
It  fcarce  his  fanning  wings  are  heaixi. 
in,  fwift  as  thought,  the  flitting  (hade 
lir  his  momentary  journey  made  : 
afide  the  fteeragc  of  his  wings, 
is  proper  form,  aflTiimcs  the  king's  j 
IS  death,  defpoilM  of  his  array, 
iccn's  apartment  takes  his  way, 
5  before  I  he  bed  at  dawn  of  day : 
lis  CVC5,  nr.d  wet  his  beard  appears  j 
ill  J  vain,  but  fceming  real  tears  ; 
water  dioppinr;  from  his  hairs  j 
ig  on  her,  with  a  ghaftly  look 
jv  voice,  he  llius  the  Queen  be(poke : 
iou  not  nic  !  Not  yet,  unhappy  wife  ? 
features  pcrilh'd  with  my  life  ? 
a:niii>,  and  for  thy  hufband  lolt, 
*s  left  of  him,  thy  hulbaiid's  ghoill 
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*'    '-^  Xfcy  vowt  for  my  retnni  were  all  in  vaia^  -     . 
:  /  f^  "^^  ftormy  fouth  overtook  ua  in  the  main  } ,.  • 
I  JL*^  And  never  ihiltjth^4c«  thy  livij^grloni  jgftin. 
V  H  ^!  .flbr  ^i^Qeffb  jh«iTie9»'I  caird  on  ihcci  in  ^bmIi, 
'"^        AndwlMlt|,<#)i:d,%lMl!owftopp!.dny.bii9Ml|i 
^  •  *^.  Think  yiot  thtt  %i&|t fame  reporti;iiiy  fiMtef-  . 
Y  «^    i  pnienSit  I  9ppcfur»  «M.iny  own  wreck  rcbte.  • 
1^ '  '^-TaWe,  wrctche4r^iMow,;|fifr,  jior  undeplf  r*4 

.  S^niit my  %\(A  to  pafi^the  Stygiafi  ifwd  «^  ; 
r'  /      Sot  rife,  pupffK^d,  in  V^<^  to  mottpi  ,thy  periil);d!| 

s^^'    *'''*  llrat  faid  tha  jK^^niPcl  I  <uid,  addipp^nrt.; 
* '♦  :-   Of  wee  and  j||iAsiRbaiAl>cH^ 
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v.v  '>tsha'though((rP'likft4H^Jo¥e.the.fi>^ 
^     iThtt  Ccys,(Jp«k«  Ae  »««^»  and  <^y?ifljfd^^  tien[i^   ■ 
'  -  '     She  groanMy  her  inward  foul  with, grief  opprefty 
..  She  fighM,  (he  wept ;  and  deeping  beaut  hci*  breaft  j 

'  Then  ftretch'd  her  arms  t*  embrace  his  body  bare. 

Her  clafping  arras  inclofe  but  empty  air  : 
At  this  not  yet  awake  fhe  cry'd,  Oh  ftay,  : 

One  is  our  fate,  and  common  is  our  v/ay  ! 
So  dreadful  was  the  dream,  fo  loud  fhe  fpoke. 
That,  darting  fudden  up,  the  Humber  broke  | 
Then  caft  her  eyes  around  in  hope  to  view 
.  Her  vani(hM  lord,  and  find  the  vilion  true : 
For  now  the  maids,  who  waited  her  commands. 
Ran  in  with  lighted  tapers  in  their  hands. 
TirM  with  the  fearch,  not  finding  what  /he  feeks. 
With  cruel  blows  ibe  pounds  her  blubbered  cheeks  ; 

I  Then 
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Ttien  from  her  beaten  breaft  the  linen  tare> 
And  cut  the  golden  caul  that  bound  her  hair. 
Her  nurfe  demands  the  caufe ;  with  louder  cries 
She  profecutes  her  grief s,  and  thus  replies* 

'  No  more  Alcyone,  ihe  fuffer'^.d  death 
Witli  her  lovM  lord,  when  Ceyx  loft  his  breadi  i 
No  flattery,  no  falfe  comfort,  give  me  none^ 
My  fhipwreck'd  Ceyx  is  for  ever  gone| 
I  faw,  I  faw  him  manifeft  in  view,  > 

His  voice,  his  figure,  and  his  geftures  knew 4 
His  luftre  loft,  and  every  living  grace. 
Yet  I  retained  the  features  of  his  face ; 
Though  with  pale  cheeks,  wet  beard,  and  dropping  hati^ 
None  but  my  Ceyx  could  appear  fo  fair : 
I  would  have  ftrainM  him  with  a  ftrift  embrace^ 
But  through  my  arms  he  dipt,  and  vaniihM  £rom  ^ 

place : 
There,  ev'n  juft  there  he  ftoodj  and  as  (he  fpoke» 
Where  laft  the  fpefbre  was,  ihe  caft  her  look  s 
Fain  would  ihe  hope,  and  gazM  upon  the  ground 
If  any  printed  footfteps  might  be  found. 

Then  iighM  and  faid^  This  I  too  well  foreknew. 
And  my  prophetic  fear  prefagM  too  true : 
*Twas  what  I  begg'd,  when  with  a  bleeding  heait 
I  took  my  leave,  and  AifFerM  thee  to  par^ 
Or  I  to  go  along,  or  thou  to  ftay. 
Never,  ah  never  to  divide  our  way ! 
Happier  for  me,  that  all  our  hours  ai£gn*d 
Tpgether  we  had  liv'd  $  ev'n  not  in  dCAth  diljom'd  ! 
Vol.  IV.  P  So 
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So  had  my  Ceyx  ftill  been  living  here^ 
Or  with  my  Ceyx  I  had  jperifti'd  there : 
Now  1  die  abfenty  in  the'  vaft  jj^rofoundj 
And  me  without  myfeff  the  Teas  have  drownM'e^ 
The  ftorms  ^te  not  To  cruel  5  ihould  I  ftrive 
To  lengthen  life,  and  fuch  a  grief  furvive ; 
But  ntitiiei'  will  I  ftrive,'  nor  wrctche4  thee 
In  death  forfake,  but  keep  thee  company*. 
If  not  one  comnioh  fepulchre  contains 
Our  bodies,  or  one  urn  our  laft  remains^ 
Yet  Ceyx  and  Alcyone  ihall  join, 
Their  names  rememBer*ii  in  one  common  line^ 

No  farther  voice  her  mighty  grief  affords, 
For  figts  come  niflilng  in  tetwixt  her  words. 
And  ftopt  her  tons^e  j.  but  what  her.  tongue  deny'di 
Soft  tears  an^  groans,  and  dumb  complaints  Aipply^d; 

*Twas  morning  ;.  to  the  port  fhe  tak.c&  her  way. 
And  (lands  upon  the  margin  of  the  fea  : 
That  place,  that  very  fpot  of  ground  flic  fought. 
Or  thither  by  her  deftlny  was  brought, 
Where  laft  he  flood  :   and  while  fhe  fadly  laid, 
'Twas  here  he  left  me,  lingering  here  delayed 
His  parting  kifs  j  and  there  his  anchors  weighM  } 
Thus  fpeaking,  while  her  thoughts  paft  actions  trace. 
And  call  to  mind,   admonifh'd  by  the  place. 
Sharp  at  her  utmoft  ken  fhe  caft  her  eyes, 
And  fomewhat  floating  from  afar  defcries  ; 
It  feem'd  a  corpfe  adrift,  to  diftant  fight. 
But  at  a  diilance  who  could  judge  aright  ? 

It 
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It  wafted  nearer  yet,  and  tlien  the  knew 
That  what  hefqn:  fhe  but  fttrmis^di  was  trues 
A  corpfe  it  was^  but  wlioie  it  wai,  unknowxi^ 
Yet  m^t*dj  howe'^er,  fhe  maJe  the  cafe  her  ov.n  : 
Took  the  bad  omen  of  a  fhipvvi^ck'J  man. 
As  for  a  ilrtinger  wept,  an  j  tlius  Ix-gan  : 

Poor  wretchj    on  ftormr  fea»  to  Iqfe  thy  lifir. 
Unhappy  thou,  but  more  thy  widowM  wife  I 
At  tbi*  (ht  paused  j  for  now  the  flowing  tide 
Had  brought  the  body  ii carer  to  ihe  fI4e  : 
Tht  more  fbe  look^,  tht  more  her  fetra  iJicrearPt 
At  nearer  fighf  |   amt  flie  '*  lierfelf  ihc  Itfs  : 
Now  driven  a  (ho  re,  and  at  her  ft  ft  it  He*, 
Slie  k  nous  too  much  J   in  Itn  owing  whotn  ihc  fees; 
Her  hufb.ind's  corpfe  ?    M  ibis  flu*  loudly  ftHJek^j 
^Tis  he,  'ti*  h^t  ^^^  crie*,  and  rr*rs  her  chtcLs, 
IUt  huir,  her  vcfl,  ^nA,  rtoDping  to  the  rajKi"*, 
Abowt  his  neck  flic  call  her  trembling  h^n-J*. 

And  is  it  thu?^,   O  de:irer  than  ii"jy  lifL\ 
Thus,  thus  remrn'ft  thou  to  thy  longing  wife! 
»he  faid,  and  to  the  neighbouring  mole  flie  ftrod? 
RaisM  there  to  break  th'  incurfions  of  the  flood)  j 
leadlong  from  hence  to  plunge  herfelf  fhe  fprings, 
ut  (hoots  along  fupported  on  her  wings  ; 
bird  new-made  about  the  banks  fhe  plies, 
t  far  from  (liore,  and  ihort  excurfions  tries  ; 
r  feeks  in  air  her  humble  flight  to  raife, 
itent  to  flcira  the  furface  of  the  feas  j 
bill,  though  flender,  fends  a  creaking  noife, 
\  imitates  a  lamentable  voice  t 
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Her  haply  on  her  father's  bank  he  fpyM, 
While  fearlefs  ihe  her  filver  trefles  dry'd  | 
A^ay  flie  fied  ;  not  ft  age  with  half  fuch  fpfed, 
Etifoie  the  prowl  i Tig  wolf,   feud  o'er  the  mead  j 
Not  ducks,  when  they  ih^  fafer  flood  forfakc^ 
Purfued  by  hawks,  fo  fwift  regain  the  like. 
As  faft  he  follow'd  in  the  hot  career ; 
Defire  the  lover  wSogM,  the  virgin  fear, 
A  fnakc  unf^en  now  pierc'd  her  heedlefs  foot ; 
Quick  through  the  veim  the  venomM  juices  ilioot : 
She  fell,  and  ""fcapM  by  death  hJs  fierce  purfuit. 
Her  lifelefs  hody^  fnghted,  he  cmbracM, 
And  cry'dj   Not  this  I  dreaded,   but  thy  hafte  ; 
O  hafi  my  love  been  lef^,   or  Icis  thy  fear ! 
The  Victory  thus  bought  k  far  too  dear. 
Accurfed  fnake  I  yet  I  more  curs*d  than  he  I 
He  gave  the  wound  i  the  caufe  was  given  by  me* 
Yet  none  fh^Il  fay,  that  unreveng'd  you  dy'd. 
He  fpoke ;  then  dimb'd  %  ^liff^s  o'er-hanging  fidt. 
And,  refolute,  Jeap'd  ot>  the  foaming  tide, 
Tethys  rcceiv'^d  him  gently  on  the  wave  | 
The  death  he  fought  deny'd,  and  feathers  gave* 
Debarr*d  the  furcft  remedy  of  grkf. 
And  forcM  to  live,  he  curft  th'  unaflcM  relief. 
Then  on  his  airy  pinions  upward  flies. 
Ami  at  a  fecond  fall  fuccefslefs  tries  s 
The  downy  plume  a  quick  defccnt  denies. 
Enrag'd,  he  often  dives  beneath  the  wave. 
And  there  in  vain  eicpe6U  to  find  a  grave* 


\ 
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JEsAcvs  transformed  into  a  Cormorant. 
From  the  Eleventh   Booic  of 

OVID'S   METAMORPHOSES. 

'T'  H  E  S  E  fome  old  man  fees  wanton  in  the  air, 
'■•     And  pralfes  the  unhappy  conftant  pair. 
Then  to  his  friend  the  long-neckM  cormorant  Ihows, 
The  former  tale  reviving  others  woes : 
That  fable  bird,   he  cries,  which  cuts  the  £ood 
With  (lender  legs,  was  once  of  royal  blood  5 
His  anceftors  from  mighty  Tros  proceed. 
The  brave  Laomedon,  and  Ganymede 
(Whofe  beauty  tempted  Jove  to  fteal  the  boy), 
And  Priam,  haplefs  prince  !   who  fell  with  Troy  t 
Himfelf  was  He6lor*s  brother,  and  (had  fate 
But  given  this  hopeful  youth  a  longer  date) 
Perhaps  had  rival'd  warlike  Hcftor's  worth. 
Though  on  the  mother's  fide  of  meaner  bizth  ; 
Fair  Alj'Ttothoe,  a  country  maid. 
Bare  ^facus  by  ftealth  in  Ida's  (hade. 
He  fled  the  noify  town,  and  pompous  court, 
LovM  the  lone  hills,  and  fimple  rural  fport. 
And  feldom  to  the  city  would  refort. 
Yet  he  no  ruftic  clownifhnefs  profeft,     ^ 
Nor  was  foft  love  a  ftranger  to  his  bread  t 
The  youth  had  long  the  nymph  Hefperia  woo^d. 
Oft  through  the  thicket  or  the  mead  purfued  : 

•       F  3  Her 
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THE 
TWELFTH    BOO 

O    F 

OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES, 

WHOLLY     TRANSLATED. 

Conneaion  to  the  End  of  the  Eleventh  Bcoic. 

fnkes  the  caurt  t  Vmmg  ebfcurelyy  he  fafh  in  Itjtue 
lAiiih  a  nymph  ^  wt^B^i  fy^^i  ff^tn  hmSf  fweji  kiiUd  hy  m 
ferpent ;  for  grUf  rf  this,  be  nvould  have  drotvked 
himfelf\  hut,  by  the  pity  of  the  Gods,  is  turned  into  a 
Cormorant,  Priam,  not  bearing  of  JEfacus,  heUenjet 
him  to  he  dead,  and  raifes  a  tomb  to  frefem}e  bii  me* 
Tnory,  By  this  tranftion,  'which  is  one  of  the  fnef 
in  all  O^id,  the  poet  naturally  falls  into  the  fiory  of 
the  Trojan  nuar,  nvhicb  is  fummed  up,  in  tie  fre^ ' 
fent  book,  but  fo  wety  briefly,  in  many  places,  thai 
Ovidfeems  more  fliort  than  Virgil,  contrary  to  bts 
nfual  flyle.  Yet  the  Houfe  of  Fame,  'which  is  here 
defcribed,  is  one  of  the  moft  beautiful  pieces  in  the 
ijohole  Metamorphofes.  ^e  fight  of  Achilles  and  Cyg-^ 
nusf  and  the  fray  bitwixt  the  Lapithet  imd  Centaurs, 

yiiU 
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ceafelefs  forrow  for  th*  unhappy  maid 
ager*d  his  look,  and  on  his  fpirits  preyM. 
.1  near  the  founding  deep  he  lives ;  his  name 
>ra  frequent  diving  aifd  eM^rging  came. 
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THE 

TWELFTH    BOOK 

O   F 

OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 

WHOLLY     TRANSLATJtD. 

Conne6iion  to  the  End  of  the  Eleventh  Book. 

JEfacuSy  the  fin  of  Priam,  b'vhg  a  coufttry  K/e,  fir* 
fakes  the  court  i  living  ohfcurely,  be  falls  in  lo*ue 
ivith  a  nymph  5  wi&o,  flying  from  him,  nvas  kiOed  by  a 
ferpent ;  for  grief  of  this,  he  nvould  ba*ue  drowned 
bimfelf'j  hut,  by  the  pity  of  the  Gods,  is  turned  into  a 
Cormorant,  Priam,  not  hearing  of  Mfacus,  beGeves 
him  to  be  dead,  and  raifes  a  tomb  to  freferve  bis  me^ 
mory.  By  this  tranfition,  nuhich  is  one  of  the  fineft 
in  all  0*vid,  the  poet  naturally  falls  into  the  ftory  of 
the  Trojan  war,  tvhich  is  fummed  up,  in  the  /r/- 
fent  book,  but  fo  <very  briefly,  in  many  places,  that 
0<vid  feems  more  fl>ort  than  Firgil,  contrary  to  bis 
nfual  flyle.  Yet  the  Houfe  of  Fame,  ivbicb  is  here 
defcribed,  is  one  of  the  moft  beautiful  pieces  in  tbi 
fwhole  Metamorphofes.  The  flght  of  Achilles  and  Cyg- 
ftusi  and  tbg  fray  betwixt  tbt  Lapitb^e  andCentaurSf 

yuld 
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Full  in  the  lii  id  ft  of  this  created  fpace, 
Becwixt  heaven,   eaithj  and  ikitSy  thei^  (tanek  n  plitce 
Confining  on  all  three  j   with  triple  bound  ; 
Whence  all  tilings,  though  rtrmote,  arc  viewM  around. 
And  thither  bring  their  unduhtin;;  founds 
The  palace  of  bud  fame  j   her  feat  of  power  i 
PlacM  on  thcfammit  of  a  lofty  tower  $ 
A  thoufand  winctin^  entries,   long  and  wide, 
Receire  of  frerti  reports  a  fiowlngf  tldt. 
A  thoufand  crannies  in  the  walls  arc  mrude  g 
Nor  gate  nor  bars  exclude  the  bufy  trader 
'Tis  built  of  brafs,   the  better  to  diffofe 
The  fpreadjng  Ibunds^  and  multiply  the  news  i 
Where  echo's  in  repeated  echoes  play  : 
A  m»rt  for  tvtr  full,  and  open  night  and  d2}\ 
Nor  (ilence  is  within,  nor  voice  cxprcfs. 
But  a  deaf  noife  of  founds  that  never  cesfe  5 
Confus'd,  «nd  chiding,  like  the  hollow  roar 
Of  tideti  receding  from  th*  infulted  (here : 
Or  Hktt  thifr  broken  ihtindcr,  heard  from  fAt, 
When  Jove  to  diftance  drives  the  rolling  war# 
The  courts  are  fiird  with  a  tumultuous  din 
Of  crouds,  or  ifi«ing  forth,  or  entering  in  3 
A  thofoughfare  of  hews :  where  fome  devife 
Things  never  heaj^d  {  fome  mingle  truth  with  lies  t 
The  troubled  air  with«mpty  founds  they  beat  i 
Intent  to  hear,  and  eager  to  repeat. 
Error  fits  brooding  there ;  with  added  train 
Of  vain  credulity,  and  joys  as  vain  3 
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Sufpicion,  with  ftdition  join'd,  are  near  5 
And  rumors  rai^'d,  and  niurmur^  mix'd,  and  pan| 
fear.  i 

Fame  fits  aloft  \  and  fees  the  fubjefl  ground. 
And  Teas  about,  and  (kiti  above  j  enquiring  ^11  arou 

Thfi  Goddcfa  gives  tli'  alarm  j   and  foon  is  knowfi 
The  Grecian  fleet,  dticeniling  on  the  town* 
Fix'd  on  defence,  the  Trojans  aj-e  not  flow  .< 

To  guard  their  fliofe  from  an  expe^cd  foe-  \ 

They  meet  in  fight :  hy  He^or^s  fatal  hand  \ 

ProteGbus  falli,  and  hues  the  (Irand,  < 

AVhicli  with  expeqce  of  blood  the  Greciant  won  : 
And  provM  the  ftrcngth  unknown  of  Priam's  fan,  1 
And  to  thfir  coft  the  Trojan  leadeis  felt  \ 

The  Grecian  htroef,  and  whn  deaths  they  dealt.   4 

From  thefe  fir  ft  onfets,    the  Sigsean  fiiore 
Was  ftiewM  wiih  car  cafe  Sj  and  ftaln'd  with  gore  » 
Neptunian  Cygn us  troops  of  Greeks  had  fiaiim; 
Achilles  in  his. car  had  fcourM  the  plaioy 
And  clearM  the  Trojan  ranks  :  where'^er  he  fought, 
Cygnus,  or  Heftor,  through  the  fields  he  fought, 
Cygnus  he  found;,  on  him  his  force  effay'd; 
For  He6lor  was  to  the  tenth  year  delayed. 
His  white-maned  fteeds,  that  bow*d  beneath  the  yok 
He  chcarM  to  courage,  with  a  gentle  ftroke  j 
Then  urgM  his  fiery  chariot  on  the  foe  t 
And  rifing  (hook  his  lance,  in  a6l  to  throw. 
But  firft  he  cryM,  O  youth,  be  proud  to  bear 
Thy  death,  enobled  by  Pelides'  fpear. 
The  lance  purfued  the  voice  without  delay; 
N'or  did  the  whizzing  wta]poTv  mvft  the  way. 
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But  piercM  hi«  ctiirafsj  with  fuch  fury  fent ; 

And  figit'd  his  bofom  with  a  pvuple  <!int* 

At  this  the  feed  of  Neptune  j   GoJdefs-boni, 

For  ornament  J   not  ufe,  thde  arm  a  are  worn  g 

This  helm,   ar.d  heavy  bucJder,  I  can  fpare, 

Ab  only  dccoi^tjons  of  the  war  s 

So  Majs  ts  arm'd  for  glory,  not  for  need. 

'TIs  fomewhat  more  from  Neptime  to  proceed. 

Than  from  a  daughter  of  the  fea  to  fpring ; 

Thy  drt  h  mortal  ^   mbe  is  Ocean *a  king'. 

Secure  of  deaths  I  Should  contemn  iliy  dart, 

Though  nakedj  and  imp^lTable  depart : 

He  fald,  and  threw :   the  trembling  weapon  pafsM 

Through  nitse  bull -hides,  each  under  other  plac'd, 

On  his  broad  fhield,  and  ftuck  within  the  lafl. 

Achilles  wienchM  it  on:  :  rw^  Tent  again 

The  hoftile  gift :  the  hoftile  gift  was  vain. 

He  try'd  a  third,  a  tough  well-chofen  fpear  5    ' 

Th'  inviolable  body  ftood  fmcere. 

Though  Cygnus  then  did  no  defence  provide. 

But  fcornful  ofFerM  his  unfhielded  fide. 

Not  otherwife  th'  impatient  hero  far'd. 
Than  as  a  bull,  encompafs'd  with  a  guaid. 
Amid  the  circus  roars  :  provoked  from  far 
By  fight  of  fcarlet,  and  a  fanguine  war  : 
They  quit  their  ground  j  his  bended  horns  elude } 
In  vain  purfuing,  and  in  vain  purfued. 

Before  to  farther  fight  he  would  advafice. 
He  fto^^  confideringy  and  furvey'd  his  lance. 
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Doubts  if  be  wielded  not  a  wooden  fpear 
Without  a  poii^t ;  he  lookM,  the  point  was  dvere* 
Thii  is  my  hand,  and  this  my  luncc,  he  faid. 
By  wViich  (o  111  any  thou  fa  nd  foes  are  dead. 

0  wluther  is  thdr  ^fijul  virtue  fied  ? 

1  had  it  once  5  and  the  Lyrneflian  wall. 
And  Tenedos,  confefsM  it  in  tiieir  fall. 
Thy  fl^i'eamfl,  Caicu$,  rolled  a  mmfon  flood  ? 
And  Thebes  ran  red  wirh  her  own  nitivcs  blood* 
Twice  TeUphus  employM  their  piercing  fteel^ 
To  wound  l\iin  fifft,  and  afterwaid  to  heal. 
The  vigour  of  this  arm  was  never  vain  : 
And  that  my  wonted  pmwefs  I  lerain, 
Witneffl  thcfe  heaps  of  (laughter  on  the  plain. 
He  faid,  andi  doiibtful  of  bis  fonncr  deeds. 
To  fome  new  niil  of  his  force  proceeds » 
He  chofc  Menxtcs  from  DmoTig  the  reft  j 

At  him  he  lanc'd  his  fpear,  and  piercM  his  br«aft  : 
On  the  hard  earth  the  Lycian  knock'dliis  head. 
And  lay  fupine  ;  and  forth  the  fpjrit  fled. 

Then  thus  the  hero  }  Neither  can  I  blame 
The  hand,  or  javelin ;  both  are  ftili  tUe  ftime. 
The  fame  I  will  employ  again  ft  this  foe  5 
And  wifh  but  with  the  fame  fuccefs  to  throw. 
So  fpoke  the  chief ;  and  while  he  ^ke  he  threw  ; 
The  weapon  mth  unerring  fary  flew  5 
At  his  left  (houidet  aikn^d  :  nor  entrance  ibuiHl  $ 
But  back,  as  froma  rock>  with  fwift  rebound 
Harmlefs  returned  ;  H  bloody  mark  appeared,        . 
Wlyick  with  faife  joy  the  fiatter'd  hero  chear*d. 
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But  piercM  his  cuirafs,  with  fuch  fury  fent  \ 

And  fign'd  his  bofom  with  a  pui*ple  dint. 

At  this  the  feed  of  Neptune  \  Goddefs-born, 

For  ornament,  not  ufe,  thefe  arms  are  worn  | 

This  helm,   and  heavy  buckler,  I  can  fpare. 

As  only  decorations  of  the  war  : 

So  Mars  is  armM  for  glory,  not  for  need. 

*Tis  fomewhat  more  from  Neptune  to  proceed. 

Than  from  a  daughter  of  the  fea  to  fprings 

Thy  fire  is  mortal  5  mine  is  Ocean*s  king. 

Secure  of  death,  I  (hould  contemn  thy  dart. 

Though  naked,  and  impaflkble  depart  t 

He  faid,  and  threw :  the  trembling  weapon  pafsM 

Through  nine  bull -hides,  each  under  other  placM, 

On  his  broad  (hield,  and  ftuck  within  the  laft. 

Achilles  wi-enchM  it  out ;  and  fent  again 

The  hoftile  gift :  the  hoftile  gift  was  vain. 

He  try'd  a  third,  a  tough  well-chofen  fpear  j    ' 

Th'  inviolable  body  ftood  fincere, 

Though  Cygnus  then  did  no  defence  provide. 

But  fcornful  offerM  his  unfhielded  fide. 

Not  otherwife  th'  impatient  hero  far'd. 
Than  as  a  bull,  encompafsM  with  a  guai'd. 
Amid  the  circus  roars  :  provokM  from  far 
By  fight  of  fcarlet,  and  a  fanguine  war  : 
They  quit  their  ground  j  his  bended  horns  elude } 
In  vain  purfuing,  and  in  vain  purfued. 

Before  to  farther  fight  he  would  advance. 
He  fto^^  confidering,  and  furvey'd  his  lance. 
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A  truce  fucceeds  the  labours  of  this  day. 
And  arms  fufpended  with  a  long  delay. 
While  Trojan  walls  are  kept  with  watch  and  ward ; 
The  Greeks  before  their  trenches  mount  the  guard ; 
The  feaft  approachM  ;  when  to  the  blue-eyed  maid 
His  vows  for  Cygnus  ilain  the  vi6lor  paid. 
And  a  white  heifer  on  her  altar  laid. 
The  reeking  entrails  on  the  fire  they  threw  ; 
And  to  the  Gods  the  grateful  odour  flew : 
Heaven  had  its  part  in  facrifiqe  t  the  reft 
Was  broird  and  roafted  for  the  future  feaft. 
The  chief  invited  guefts  were  fet  around : 
Andy  hunger  firft  afluagM,  the  bowls  were  crowned. 
Which  in  deep  draughts  their  cares  and    labours 

drownM. 
The  mellow  harp  did  not  their  ears  employ  t 
And  mute  was  all  the  warlike  fymphony  5 
Difcourfe,  the  food  of  fouls,  was  their  delighty 
And  pleafing  chat  prolonged  the  fummer's  night* 
The  fubjeft,   deeds  of  arms  ;  and  valour  fhown. 
Or  on  the  Trojan  fide,  or  on  their  own. 
Of  dangers  undertaken,  fame  atchiev'd, 
They  talk'd  by  turns  5  the  talk  by  turns  relieved. 
What  things  but  thefe  could  fierce  Achilles  tell. 
Or  what  could  fierce  Achilles  hear  fo  well  ? 
The  laft  great  aft  performed,  of  Cygnus  flaia. 
Did  moft  the  martial  audience  entertain  s 
Wondering  to  find  a  body,  free  by  fate 
From  flee),  and  which  could  ev'a  that  ft^l  rebate  f 
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Amazed,  their  admiration  they  renew  5 
And  fcarce  Pel  ides  could  beHere  it  tn^e* 

Then  Kefltir,  thus  ;  What  once  thh  age  has  known, 
Til  fated  CygnuSj  and  in  \um  done, 
Thefe  eyes  have  Cef^n  in  Csneus  long  before, 
Whofe  body  not  a  thoufand  fwords  cotild  bore. 
C^neus,  in  courage,  and  in  ftrength,  escccU'd, 
And  ftill  his  Othrys'  with  hk  fame  is  fiUM  1 
But  what  did  moft  his  marti^il  deeds  adorn, 
(Though  finctf  he  changed  hU  iex)  a  woman  bom- 

A  novelty  fo  fti-ange,  and  full  of  fate. 
Hi  a  liftening  a\idience  aflt'd  him  to  relate, 
^chiiles  thus  commends  cheir  common  futt  j 
to  father,  fir  ft  for  prudence  in  re^jute,  - 
fTclIj  with  that  eloquence  h  much  thy  own. 
What  thou  haft  heard,  or  what  of  Catncus  known  * 
What  was  he,  whence  his  change  of  fcx  begun, 
"What  ti'opfiles,  join'd  in  wars  with  thee,  he  won  ? 
Who  conquered  him^  and  in  what  fatal  ftrife 
The  youths  without  a  wound,  could  lofe  his  life  P 

N^leides  tken  j  Though  tardy  age,  and  time. 
Have  ihrunk.  my  fmevifs,  and  decayed  my  prime j 
Though  much  I  have  forgo rt?jn  of  my  ftore, 
Yet  not  exhauftcd,  I  remember  more» 
Of  all  that  arms  atthirv'd,  or  peace  defign'dj 
That  aflion  Jlill  is  frcfher  in  my  mind 
T'han  aught  befide.     If  reverend  age  can  give 
To  faith  a  fatiflion,  in  my  third  T  live. 
I        'Twas  in  my  fee  on  d  cenctiry,  l  furvey'd 
Young  Caen  is,  then  8t«fair  Thciralian  maid  t 

Vol,  IV.  G  '  CaenU 


H  TRANSLATIONS 

Catnis  the  bright  was  horn  to  high  command  i 
A  princcfs,  and  3  native  of  thy  land, 
Divine  AchiHw  j  «v«y  tonjfue  prod«im*d 
Her  beauty,  and  her  oyet  aij  hearts  inflamed* 
Pdcus,  thy  fire,  perhapi  had  fought  her  bed. 
Among  the  rcit  j  but  he  had  either  led 
Thy  rtioiher  then,  or  w^*  by  promife  ty*d  ; 
But  flie  to  hjmi  and  all,  alike  her  love  deny^'d* 

It  was  her  forum e  once,  to  take  her  way 
Along  the  fandy  margin  of  the  fea  i 
The  power  of  Oceati  viewM  her  as  ihfl  pafsM, 
Aiid^  lov'd  as  foon  as  feen,  by  force  embrac'd* 
So  fame  reports*     Her  virgin  Cieaf^jre  feii^d, 
And  his  new  joys  the  ravi&er  fo  pleasM, 
That  thui,  tranfported,  to  the  nymph  he  cry*d  | 
Aik  what  thou  wilt^  no  prayer  fliali  be  deay"'d. 
This  alO>  fame  relates  :  the  haughty  fair. 
Who  not  the  tape  ev^n  of  a  Ood  could  bear. 
This  anfwery  proud,  retUm'd  :  To  mighty  wrMga 
A  mighty  recompoicey  of  tight f  belongs^ 
Give  me  no  more  to  fuffer  fuch  a  fliame  $  *  i 

But  chai^ge  the  woman,  for  a  better  name  j 
One  gift  for  all  s  ihe  fakl$  and  while  (be  fftokt^ 
A  ftem,  .majeftiCy  manly  tone  fixe  took. 
A  man  (he  Was  s  and  as  the  Godhead  fwore. 
To  Cieneus  tum^d^  who  Csenis  was  before* 

To  this  tbe  lover  adds>  without  requeft  3 
No  force  of  fteel  fhould  violate.his  breoft. 
Glad  of  the  gift,  the  new-nuule  warHot'  goes  f 
And  aims  among  the  Greeks>  anMonga  for  equal  fMft# 
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Now  brave  PirithouSj  bold  Ixton's  fon, 
The  lotc  i>f  fair  Hipporfanie  had  won* 
The  cloud -bi^gotten  rate,  hiilf  mtTi,  half  bcaft^ 
Invitedj  came  to  grace  the  nuptial  fesft  : 
In  3  cooi  cave's  recej's  the  trtat  was  made, 
Whofe  en  trainee  treea  with  fp^ading  boitghs  o'er-Jhndffi 
They  fate  i  and,  iummon\i  by  the  bridegroom,  camCj 
To  mix  with  thofe,  the  L^pithtean  name  j 
Nor  wanted  1  i  the  roofs  with  joy  re  found  i 
And  Flymen,  lo  Hymen j  rung  around. 
Raised  altars  /hone  with  holy  fires  j  the  brid*, 
lively  herfelf  (and  lovely  by  her  fide 
A  bevy  of  bright  nymphi,  with  fober  gnicc)| 
Came  glittedng  like  a  ftar,  and  took  htr  place: 
Her  heavenly  form  beheld >  all  wifh'd  h«r  joy  \ 
And  little  wanted,  but  in  vaiHj  their  wiOies  all  employ  t 

For  one,  moil  brutal  of  the  brutal  blood i 
Or  whether  wine  or  beauty  fird  his  blood,  ,' 

Or  both  at  once,  behtid  with  luftfnl  eyes  • 

The  bride  5  at  once  refoly'd  to  make  hi^  |>rke.  * 

Down  went  the  board ;  and  fattening  on  her  hair. 
He  feiz'd  with  fudden  forct  the  frighted  fair. 
'Twaa  E^efytu^  began  :  his  beftial  kind 
HiB  crime  purfucd  j  and  each  as  pleased  his  mind, 
Or  her,  vi/lmm  thance  pre  fen  ted,  tJ^ok  :  the  feaft 
An  image  of  a  taken  toi!*n  exprefs'd,  ^ 

The  cave  re  founds  with  female  /hriek*  ;  yre  ttk. 
Mad  with  revenge,  to  tnake  a  fwift  rftprife  j 
And  The  feu  3  fij  ii  f  What  ftiniiy  has  pofTefrd* 
O  £urym»,  he  crj^dj  thy  brutal  Waft, 
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To  wrong  PliithotiSj  and  not  him  abne, 

Butj  while  I  iivCj  two  friends  conjain'd  m  anc  f 

To  juftify  hi&  threat,  he  thrulls  aJiJe 
Tl^e  crowd  of  Centaurs,  and  redeem*  the  bride  5 
The  mc lifter  naught  leply'd  s  for  words  were  vain  ] 
And  deeds  coold  only  deeds  unjuft  maintam  : 
But  anfwers  with  hi*  hand  j  and  forward  prefs'd. 
With  blows  redoubled,  on  hh  face  and  breaft- 
An  iimple  gublet  ftood,  of  antitjue  mold. 
And  rough  whh  figures  of  the  rifing  gold  ; 
The  hero  inatch^d  it  up,  and  tofs'd  in  air. 
Full  at  the  frunt  of  the  foul  raviftier  ; 
He  falls  i  and  falUng  vomits  forth  a  ftood 
Of  wine,  and  foam  a«d  brainy,  and  mingled  blood. 
Half  roaring,  and  half  neighing,  through  the  hall. 
Arms,  arms,  the  doubJe-form*d  with  fury  call } 
To  wreak  their  brother's,  death :  a  medley  flight 
Of  bowls  and  jars,  at  firft,  fupply  the  fight> 
Once  inftruments  of  feafts,  but  now  of  fate ; 
Wine  animates  their  rag^,  and  arras  dieir  hate^ 
Bold  Amyous,  from  the  robbM  vcftry  brings 
The  chalices  of  heaven,  and  holy  things 
Of  precious  weight :  a  fconce,  that  hung  on  liigh^ 
With  tapers  iiWdf  to  light  the  facrifty. 
Torn  from  the  cord,  with  his  unhallowM  hand 
He  threw  amid  the  Lapithaean  band. 
On  Ceiadon  the  ruin  fell  $  and  left 
His  face  of  feature  and  of  form  bereft : 
So,  when  fome  brawny  facrificer  knocks. 
Before  an  altar  led,  an  offered  ox. 
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His  eye-bulls  rooted  out  are  thrown  to  ground  t 
Kift  nofe  dilVrianttecl  in  hii  mouth  h  ff)\indj 
H's  jaws,  theeks,  front,  one  undiftinguifird  wound* 

Hiis,  Bebtes,  th'  avengerj  couid  not  brook  j 
But,  by  the  foot,  a.  maple-board  he  took  | 
And  htirrd  at  A  my  cm*  j  bis  chin  h  bent 
AgTiinft  his  cheft,  and  down  the  Centaur  ftfll ; 
Whom  fpuiiering  bloody  tceth^  the  fecord  blow 
Of  his  drawn  fwoid  difpatchM  to  ftindes  below. 

Gdjfieus  was  near ;  and  caft  a  furious  look 
On  the  fide -altar,  censM  with  facred  fmoke, 
And  bright  with  fiammg  fires.    The  Gods,  he  cry*d. 
Have  with  their  holy  tmde  our  bands  fupply\i ; 
Why  uft  we  not  their  gifts  ?  Then  from  the  floor 
An  altar- ftone  he  heav'd,  with  all  the  load  h  bore  i 
Altar  and  altar's  freight  logetber  flew 
Where  thtckcA  throng'd  the  Lapkhsan  crew  | 
And  I  at  onc^,  Broteas  and  Oryus  flew  : 
Qfyu$''  mother,  Mycjile,  was  known 
Pown  from  her  fphere  to  draw  the  labouring  moon. 

Exadiuf  ^ryM,  Unpunilb'd  fhall  not  go 
This  fa£l,  if  arms  are  found  a^inft  th«  foe. 
He  look'd  about,  where  on  a  pine  were  iprcad 
The  votive  horns  of  a  ftag^s  branching  bead  i 
At  Grineus  thefe  be  throws  j  fo  juft  ihey  fiy. 
That  the  (harp  antlers  ftuck  in  either  eye : 
Breathlefs  and  blind  he  fell  j  with  blood  be(inear*d> 
His  eye-balls  beaten  out  hung  dangling  on  his  beard. 
Fierce  Rh^^9>  from  .the  hearth,  a  burning  brand 
Si{le^89  and  wliirling  waves ;  till,  from  his  hand 
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The  fira  took  flame  |  then  daihM  it  from  the  nght, 
On  fair  Cbaraxus'  temples,  near  the  fight ; 
*yhc  whiilling  peft  came  oti,  and  picrc'd  the  hant, 
And  cnught   the  yej low  hair,  tkit  iliriverd  while  if 

Catightj  like  tiry  ftubble  fir*d,  oi-  Hfce  feerv^ood  j 

Yet  fiom  the  wound  enfutd  no  pui-ple  flood  j 

But  looked  a  bubHing  tuafs  <jf  f»y»»g  blood* 

His  biaiiag  Igtcks  fent  forth  a  crackling  foundj 

And  hifs'd,  li-ke  red-hot  ir'^n  with  la  the  fmithy  drown'd. 

The  wounded  warrior  ihook  bti  Naming  hair, 

T^in  (wh^t  a  teajn  of  hodeco^ld  hardly  rear) 

He  heaves  the  thr^lbold-flone  ;  hut  could  noi  throw  ; 

The  weight  it  ft  J  f  forbad  the  threats  nM  blow ; 

WhifH*  drappiag  from  his  li^ed  arma,  came  iJown 

F\\V.  on  Cometes' head  J  and  truih'd  his  crown. 

Nor  Rhsetys  ibcn  retained  hif  joy  ;  but  faid. 

So  by  their  fellows  may  our  foes  be  fped  I 

Then 'with  redoubled  ftrokes  he  plit«  his  head  ; 

The  htarn^Q|[  lever  not  dehidca  his  paiqs  ; 

But  dr?v«Mhe  batter'd  fkuU  within  the  bra}n$. 

Thus  nuVdf  tke  conqueror,  with  force  reBe«rM» 
Evagrus,  X)ry%,a«  Corytk^s,  purfued : 
Firft,  Corytlnus,  witH  dosvay  ch«eks,  be  flew  { 
Whofe  fall  when  fierce  Btiagrus  had  in  view. 
He  cry*d.  What  palna  is  from  a  beardlefs  prey  ? 
Rhaetus  piFeyenta  what  naore  he  had  to  fay } 
And  ^«ye  viiithin  his  mou^  the  fiery  dea^, 
Whicl^  fO^r'd  blHing  in,  aad  choked  hk  bftathk 
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At  Dryas  next  he  flew ;  but  wtary  chance 
No  longer  would  the  fame  fuccefs  advance* 
But  while  he  whirrd  in  fiery  mx.\c%  round 
The  brand,  a  iharpen^d  ftake  ftrong  Dry-n  found ; 
Ancl  in  the  fhoulders  jomt  infiias  the  wound. 
The  weapon  ilruck  :  which  roarbg  out  with  pain 
He  drew  r  nor  longer  darft  the  fight  maiatainj 
Bot  uirn'd  his  back,  for  fear  j  and  fled  amain. 
With  him  fled  Omeui,  with  Ukt  dread  pofief^Mi 
Thaumas  and  Medon  woiioded  in  the  breaft# 
And  Mermerosj  in  the  late  r^c«  renowQ^d^ 
Now  Itrnping  ran,  and  tardy  with  hit  wound* 
Pholus  and  Melancus  from  figbt  withdrew^ 
And  Abas  fnciim'd,  who  bo^f  encountering  flew  : 
And  Angtir  Aftylos,  wbofe  art  i&  vain 
From  fight  difTuaded  the  four-footed  train. 
Now  beat  the  hoof  with  Neffbs  on  the  plain  i 
Bnt  to  his  fellow  cry'^d,  Be  fafply  rtow^ 
Thy  death  dcfcrT'd  i*  dtie  to  great  Akides'  bow. 

Meantime  ftrong  Dry  as  urg'd  his  chance  Co  well. 
That  Lycidas,  Areos,  Imbreus  UU^  .       . 

AH  I  one  by  one,  ^d  fighting  face  to  face ;       '    » 
Crenaeus  fled,  to  faU  with  more  difgrace  j 
For,  fearful  while  he  looVd  behind,  be  bot^ 
Betwixt  his  nofe  and  front,  the  blow  bafoi^v 
Amid  the  noife  and  tumult  of  the  fray. 
Snaring  and  drunk  with  wine,  Aphida»  ky^ 
£y^n  then  the  bowl  within  bis  haad  ke  ktpt» 
And  on  a  bes^r's  foug^  hide  ikcurely  t^ 
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Him  Phorbas  with  hk  flying  dart  trantfix'd  $ 
Tike  thy  next  dnuig^t  with  Stygian  waters  tabCd, 
And  deep  thy  fill»  tfa*  inAilting  yiftor  cry*d  $   ' 
Qurpriz'd  with  detth  unfelt,  the  Centaur  dyM.s 
The  ruddy  vomity.  as  he  b^eadi*d  his  foal, 
"llep&ft'ifihis  throaty  and  fillM  his  empty  U^% 

I  faw  Petmos' arms  employM  around 
A  well-grown  oak,  to  root  it  from  the  ground. 
This  way,  aAd  that,  he  wrenchM  the  fibrous  baUds/ 
The  trunk^was  like  a  (h^ug  in  his  hands. 
And  ftill  obeyed  the  bent :  while  thus  he  ftqod, 
Perithous*  dart  drove  on,  and  naiPd  him  to-the  wood^ 
Lycus  and  Chromjrs  fell,  by  him  opprefsM  s  ' 
Helops  and  Di6tys  added  to  the  reft 
4^  nobler  palm  s  Helops,  through  either  ear 
Transfix'd,  recciv-d  the  penetrating  fpear. 
This  Diftys  faw ;  and,  feiz'd  with  fudden  fright. 
Leapt  headlong  from  the  hill  of  fteepy  height  j 
And  crufh'd  an  afli  beneath,  that  could  not  bear  his 

weight. 
The  (hatter'd  tree  receives  his  fall,  and  ftrikes, 
Within  his  full-blown  paunch,  the  fliarpen'd  fpikes 
Strong  Apharetis  had  heav'd  a  mighty  ftone, 
The  fragment  of  a  rock,  and  would  have  thrown  j 
But  Thefeus,  with  a  club  of  hardened  oak. 
The  cubit-bone  of  the  bold  Centaur  broke  ; 
And  left  hina  maim'd  5  nor  feconded  the  ftroke. 
Then  leapt  on  tall  Bianor^s  back  (who  bore 
No  mortal  burden  but  his  own,  before). 

z  Prefs'd 


! 
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Prefs'd  with  hia  knees  his  fides ;  the  <kdbk  ttilui. 
His  fpeed  with-rj^rs^nerefts'd^  mi^FSttirfg  noi;  ' 
One  Itand  the  hero  f&ftenM  on  hti  iocks  |  •  • ' 

His  other  pty^d  him  with  repeated  *ibt>ltet.     - 
The  club  huiig  ndund  his  ears  and-batterMhrowa ; 
He  falls  f  and,'  laihini;  tip  bis  heelsi>his  vider  throws. 

The  fame  Heteulean  armsrNeiynmiM'WOimdi 
And  lay  hf  himXycotas  on  ^  pomn^i-  -•  ■.    ' 

And  Hippafus^  whofe  beard  his  bivafl^  invsilet'i  ' 
And  Ripheus,  haunter  of  the  woodltwd  frftdM  f  -  . 
AndTereusy  us-d  with  mburftain-beart  to  ftrhro ; 
And  from  thdr  dent  to  draw  th*  indignant  beafla  alifv.   . 

Demoleon  could  not  bear  this  hateful  fight,  ^ 
Or  the  long  fortnne  of  th'  Athenian  knight  s 
But  puird  with  all  his  forcie,  to  dii<N%sigo' 
From  earth  a  pine,  the  produ£^  of  an  age  :  > 

The  root  (luck  faft  :  the  broken  trunk  he  fent 
At  Thefeus  :  Thefcus  fruftrates  his  intent, 
And  leaps  adde,  by  Pallas  warnM,  the  blow 
To  (hun  (for  fo  he  faid  j  and  we  believ'd  it  fo). 
Yet  not  in  vain  th'  enormous  weight  was  caft  j 
Which  Grantor's  body  funder'd  at  the  waift  j 
Thy  father's  fquire,  Achilles,  and  his  care  j 
Whom  conquered  in  the  Dolopeian  war. 
Their  king,  his  prefent  ruin  to  prevent, 
A  pledge  of  peace  implor'd,  to  Peleus  fent. 
Thy  fire,  with  grieving  eyes,  beheld  his  fate ; 
And  cry'd.  Not  long,  lovM  Grantor,  fiialt  thou  wait 
Thy  vow'd  revenge.    At  once  he  faid,  and  threw 
His  aihen-fpear,  which  quiver'd  as  it  flew, 

With 
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With  all  hh  force  anfl  all  his  foul  apply'di 
The  iharp  poSnt  entcAH  in  the  Cttitaur'a  ilde  t 
Both  hands,  to  wrench  it  out,  the  monfter  }om'd| 
And  wrench'd  it  out  i  but  left  the  ftecl  behind. 
Stuck  in  hia  Ivingt  it  ftood  i  inra^M  he  rears 
His  hoofs,  and  down  to  ground  thy  father  beara, 
Thus  trampled  undtr  fool,  hi*  fhield  defends 
Hrt  head  ;  his  oth«r  hand  the  bnce  protondft, 
Ev'n  while  he  lay  extended  on  the  duft. 
He  fped  %ke  Centaur*  with  one  fingle  thruft. 
Two  *ncire  hi&  lance  before  transfiit'd  from  far| 
And  iitfo  his  fword  had  flain  tn  clofcr  wir. 
To  thefe  was  added  Dory  las  ;  who  fpread 
A  b\t\Vs  two  guiittg  horn»  around  his  bead, 
With  thefe  he  puftiM  j  in  bloo^l  already  dyM  t 
Him,  fearlefs,  I  appmachM,  and  thus  defyM ; 
Kow,  monkery  now,  by  proof  it  ihalJ  appear^ 
Whether  thy  horns  are  ftiarper,  or  my  fpear. 
At  this,  I  threw  :  for  want  of  other  ward, 
'  He  lifted  up  bis  haad,  bis  front  to  guar<i. 
His  hand  it  pafo*d,  and  ftx^d  it  to  bis  brcivrs 
Loud  fhouts  of  ours  attend  tbe  lu^ky  blow  i 
Him  Peleus  fioifliM,  with  a  fecond  wottndy 
Which  through  (be  naml  picrcM :  he  rtei*d  aronBd, 
And  draggM  his.dan4pH|ig  bowels  on  the  groxuid  i 
Trod  what  he  draggM,  and  what  be  trod  be  €rttfli*4  \ 
And  to  his  Riotheo-reartb,  with  enftpty  belly,  rnfb^d. 

Nor  couid  thy  fcrni^  O  Cyllams,  f«rcibovf 
Thy  fate  (if  §um  t»  nonAsrt  men  a^kiw)  i 
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sloon^V  thy  beard,  thy  beard  of  golden  bue : 

locks,  in  golden  waves,  about  thy  Aioulders  flew. 

htly  thy  look  :  thy  fhapes  in  every  part 

san,  as  might  inftru^k  the  fcolptor's  art, 

ir  as  man  eictt nd|ed  :  where  began 

beaily  the  beaft  was  equal  to  the  man. 

but  a  horfe'a  head  and  neek,  and  he, 

ftor^  wa«  a  courfer  worthy  thee. 

IS  his  ba<;k  proportionM  for  the  ftttt  $ 

fe  his  brawny  cheft  $  fo  fwiftly  niov*d  his  feet. 

tuftcjik  hie  o^loufs  but  like  jet  it  Aone } 

rgs  fVMi  Bowing  tail  were  white  alone. 

'M  by  many  oaaidens  of  his  kind, 

air  Hyltnome  pofleis*d  his  mind } 

noaic«  for  features,  and  for  face, 

lling  all  the  nymphs  of  double  race  s 

efs  her  blandiflunents^  than  beauty,  move ; 

ice  both  loving,  and  confeifing  love. 

lim  ftie  drefsM  i  for  him  with  female  care 

omb'd,  and  let  in  curls,  her  auburn  hair. 

ifts,  violeti»  and  liliea  mix^d, 

fprigs  of  flowing  rofemary  betwixt, 

brm^d  the  chaplet,  that  adomM  her  front : 

Iters  of  the  Pegafsean  fount, 

in  the  ftreams  that  from  the  fountain  play, 

vafliM  iier  face,  and  bath'd  ber  twice  a  day. 

fcarf  of  furs,  that  hung  below  her  fide, 

ermin,  or  the  panther^s  fpotted  pride  i 

i  of  no  common  beaft :  with  equal  flame 

r  lov*d  t  their  fylvan  pleafurea  were  the  fame  t 

All 
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All  day  they  hunted ;  and  when  day  cxpir^   - 
Together  to  ibmt  Aady  cave  rethrM. 
Invited,  to  the  nnptiali  both  repair  r  . 
Andy  fide  by  fide»  they  both  engage  in  war.  ^ 

Uncertain  froDfk  what  hand,  a  flying  daft  - 
At  Cyllanis  waa  fent*  which  piercM  hia  hearts 
The  javelin  drawn  from  03it  the  mortal  wonnd* 
He  faints  with  ftaggpring  flspt^  and  fteka  the  gnhiad  r 
The  fair  within  her  anna. received  hie. fall. 
And  ftrove  hia  wandering  fpiritt  to  repal  i 
Andy  while  her. hand  fhe  ftreammg  blood 'Oppoa*d» 
Join'd  fwe  to  £ue,  hia  lipa  with  hera  flie  €loa*d« 
Stifled  with  kiflfety,  i^  fweet  death  he  diea  { 
She  filU  die  fielda  widi  undiftingaiihM  cncai ' 
Atleaft  her  words  were  in  her  clamour  drownMf 
For  my  dunned  ears  receivM  no  vocal  found. 
In  madnefs  of  her  grief,  ihe  feizM  the  dart 
New-drawn,  and  reeking  from  her  lover's  heart  j 
To  her  bare  bofom  the  ftiarp  point  apply*d. 
And  wounded  fell  3  and,  falb'ng  by  his  fide, 
EmbracM  him  in  her  arms,  and  thus  embracing  dyM. 

Ev'n  ftill,  methinks,  I  fee  Phaeocomes  $ 
Strange  was  his  habit,  and  as  odd  his  drefs. 
Six  lions  hides,  with  thongs  together  faft. 
His  upper  part  defended  to  his  waift  ; 
And  where  man  ended,  the  continued  veft 
Spread  on  his  back  the  houfs  and  trappings  of  a  bead* 
A  ftump  too  heavy  for  a  team  to  draw 
(It  feems  a  fable,  though  the  fa6t  X  law)  i 

He 
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He  threw  at  Pholoii ;  tlw  iJefceiidhig  blow 
Divides  the  flmlU  and  cleaves  his  head  in  t#o. 
The  brains,  fironi  noTe  and  itidath,  and  either  car^ 
Came  ifluing  out,  as  through  a  edlendar 
The  curdled  mil|p  t  or  from  die  (yreTs  the  whey. 
Driven  down  by^weighcs  aboi^,  i*  dMunM  away. 

But  him,  while  Hooping  down  to  ipoil  the  (Iain, 
PiercM.througfa  the  paunch,  Itumbled  on  the  plain. 
Then  Chthonius  and  Teleboas  I  flew  i 
A  fork  the  former  armM;  a-dart  hisiellow  direw. 
The  javelin  wounded  me  (behold'the  ftar). 
Then  was  my  time  to  feek  the  Trejan  war } 
Then  I  was  He6br^s  match  in  open  field  | 
But  he  was  then  unborn  |  at  leaft  a  child  { 
Now,  I  am  nothing.    I  forbear  to  tell 
By  Periphantes  how  Pyretus  fell  ; 
The  Centaur  by  the  Knight  t  nor  will  I  ftay 
On  Amphix,  or  what  deaths  he  dealt  that  day  i 
What  honour,  with  a  pointlefs  lance,  he  won. 
Stuck  in  the  front  of  a  four-footed  man. 
What  fame  young  Macareus  obtained  in  fight : 
Or  dwell  on  Neflfus,  now  returned  from  flight. 
How  prophet  Mopfus  not  alone  divin*d, 
Whofe  valour  equalM  his  forefeeing  mind. 

Already  Caeneus,  with  his  conquering  hand. 
Had  flaughter*d  five  the  boldeft  of  their  band  s 
Pyrachmus,  Helymus,  Antimachus, 
Bromus  the  brave,  and  flronger  Stiphelus  : 
Their  names  I  numbered,  and  remember  well. 
No  trace  remaining,  by  what  wounds  they  fell. 

Latreus, 
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L^tjneus,  the  biilkieft  of  the  double  mcf ,  M 

Whi>m  the  fpoird  arm  I  of  flain  HaUfiis  gfftcfit  ^ 

In  years  ret  aiding  ft  ill  his  youthful  might, 
Tlioupr^  his  black  hair«  were  interfpers'd  with  whltei 
Betwixt  th'  cmbattied  ranks  began  to  prance. 
Proud  of  bi^  hdin,  ^ad  Macedonian  lance  [  ^im 

And  rode  the  ring  .ii-^und  j  tliat  either  hoft  ^ 

Might  hear  him,  wbiie  be  made  this  elnj^ty  boaft» 
And  from  a  ilrunipet  fiiall  we  fufFer  flmme  ? 
For  Csenis  ftili^  not  Caneus,  is  thy  name  t 
And  ftill  the  native  foftneJ^  of  thy  kind 
Prevails,  and  leaves  the  woman  m  tby  inind* 
Remember  wh:it  thou  wert :  what  price  was  paid 
To  change  thy  ftx  ;  to  mike  thee  not  3  'maid  g 
And  but  a  man  in  ihew  i  go,  card  and  fpin  § 
And  ieave  the  bufmefs  of  the  war  to  men* 

While  thus  the  boafter  exercised  hii  pride* 
The  fatal  fpear  of  Caeneua  reachM  hid  fi4t : 
Juft  in  the  mixture  of  the  kinds  it  ran  $ 
Betwixt  the  nether  bcaft  and  upper  maa. 
The  monfter  mad  with  rage,  and  ftimg  with  fmittf     -< 
His  lance  dired^ed  at  the  heroes  heart  a  ' 

It  ftruok ;  but  bounded  ffom  his  hardened  bycHiA  f      .  A 
Like  hail  from  tiles^  which  the  fafe  boufe  inveArj        ,*' 
Nor  feemM  the  ftroke  with  more  efSe6i  to  6om% 
Than  a  fmall  pebble  falling  on  a  drum.  . ..  ,  .'I 

He  next  his  fauchion  try'd,  in  cloier  fight  (  ^ 

But  the  keen  fauchion  had  no  power  to  bite.  ,j 

He  thruil  $  the  blunted  point  returned  again. 
Since  dowifiright  blowsj  he  cryM^  and  thmfts  4UPe  wm^  < 
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ril  prove  his  fide  i  in  ftrong  embnuet  held, 
HeprovM  his  fide;  hit  fide ^  iWord  repellM  t 
His  hollow  belly  echoM  to  die  ftroke ;  ^ 

Vntouch*dhisbody,  isafoliditiek}  > 

Aim*d  ftt  hit  neck  st  laft,  the  blade  in  (hiyeit  broke.  ^ 

Th"*  irapdlive  knight  ftood  idle,  to  deride  ^ 

His  rage,  and  oflbr'd  oft  his  naked  fide  s  > 

At  length,  Now,  mon^,  in  thy  torn,  he  cryM,        ^ 
Try  thou  theftrengthof  Cameusi  at  the  word 
He  thnift  i  and  in  his  fiioulder  plnnif d  die  fVrord. 
Thenwrith'dhiehandi  and  as  he  dt«ve  tt  down. 
Deep  in  his  bftaft,  oMKle  many  woiuids  in  one. 

The  Centautfs  ftw,  inragM,  th*  unhopM  fticceft  i 
And  mfhing  on,  in  ci«#ds,  togedter  prefs  ; 
At  him,  a«id  bim  atone,  their  dart*  tii^  threws 
RepulsM  they  from  hil  fated  body  iew. 
AmazM  they  ftood )  till  Monychos  began, 
O  fhame,  a  nation  conquerM  by  a  man ! 
A  woman-man  ;  yet  more  a  man  is  be. 
Than  all  our  race  j  and  what  he  was,  are  we. 
Now,  what  avail  our  nenres  ?  th*  united  force. 
Of  two  the  ftrongeft  creatures,  man  and  horfc : 
Nor  goddefs-born,  nor  of  Ixion*8  feed, 
We  feem  (a  lover  built  for  Juno's  bed)  j 
Mafter'd  by  this  half  man.    Whole  mountains  throw 
With  woods  at  once,  and  bury  him  below. 
This  only  way  remains.    Nor  need  we  doubt 
To  choak  the  foul  within,  though  not  t<5  force  ft  out. 
Heap  weights,  inftead  of  wounds :  he  chaflc'd  fo  fee 
Where  fouthcm  ftorms  had  rooted  up  a  tree ; 

This 
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This  J  rais'd  from  Earth,  again  ft  the  foe  he  threw  j 
^^       Th'  example  (hewnj  his  fdlow  brute*  piirfiie,  :  - 

^m       With  foreft' loads  the  warrior  they  iavadt  j  1 

^^       Othrys  and  Pelion  foon  were  void  of  Dbade  j  V 

And  rpreadlng  groves  were  naked  mountains  mtdei   J 
PrLlVd  with  the  burdE:ii,  Cs^ncu^  pants  ft>r  hreath  ; 
And  on  his  Oioulders  bears  the  woodeti  death- 
To  heav«  tlf  intokrable  weight  he  trie* ; 
A  length  h  rofe  above  his  mouth  and  eyes  ^ 
Yet  ilill  he  htave«  t  and  ftrU|jgling  with  dcfpatr> 
Shakes  all  afide,  and  gains  a  gulp  of  air  : 
A  ihort  relief,  which  but  prolongs  hh  pain  ; 
He  faints  by  ftti  j  and  then  refpae^  a^in  ; 
At  iaftj  the  burden  only  nods  above. 
As  when  an  earthquake  ftirs  t^r  Id:3ean  grove* 
Doubtful  his  tkath:  he  fufTocated  feem'd 
To  moft  i  but  othervvifc  our  Mopfus  deemM* 
Who  faid,  he  fiw  a  yellow  bird  arile 
From  out  the  pile,  and  cleave  the  liquid  ikies  : 
I  faw  it  too  I  with  golden  feathers  bright. 
Nor  e'er  before  beheld  fo  ftrange  a  fight. 
Whom  Mopfus  viewingi  as  it  foaiM  around 
Our  troops  and  heard  the  pinions  rattling  found. 
All  hailj  he  cry'd,  thy  country's  grace  and  love  5 
Once  firft  of  men  below,  now  firft  tif  birds  above* 
Its  authcjr  to  the  ftory  gave  belief; 
For  us,  our  courage  was  increased  by  grief  i 
Aiham'd  to  fee  a  fmgle  man,  purfued 
With  odds,  to  fmk  beneaiii  a  multitude  :  .  I 

Wt 
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We  pufliM  the  foe^  and  forcM  to  fhamcful  figlit ; 
P&rt'/eil  J  and  part  efcEipM  by  favour  of  the  night. 

This  tale,  by  Heftor  tglci,  did  much  difpleafe 
Tlepalemusj  the  feed  of  Hj^rcuUs  I 
For,  often  he  had  heard  hi§  father  fay, 
Thit  he  himfclf  wna  pn^fent  at  the  fi-jy  j 
And  mbre  than  fliai-M  the  glories  of  the  day* 

Old  Chronicle^  he  faid,  ainong  the  reft. 
You  might  have  namM  Ale  ides  at  the  Icaft  : 
1$  he  not  worth  your  pjaifc  ?  The  Pyliin  pirince 
Sigh'd  ere  he  fpoke ;  then  made  this  proud  defence* 
My  foiTner  woes,  in  long  oblivion  drownM, 
I  woi>id  have  bft  j  but  you  renew  the  wound  ; 
Better  to  pafs  him  o'er,  than  to  relate 
The  caufe  I  have  your  mighty  fire  to  hate. 
His  fame  ha«  fiWd  the  world,  and  reached  the  Ikyj 
(Which,  ohj  I  wiHi,  with  truth,  I  coidd  deny)  ! 
We  pr^fe  not  Heflor  j  though  his  name,  wc  know. 
Is  great  in  arms  i  'tis  hard  to  praife  a  foe- 
He,  your  great  father,  level'd  to  the  ground 
Meflenia's  towers :  nor  better  fortune  found 
Eli8,  and  Pylas ;  that  a  neighbouring  ftate» 
And  this  my  own  :  both  guiltlefs  of  their  fate. 

To  pafs  the  reft,  twelve,  wanting  one,  he  flew  | 
My  brethren,  who  their  birth  from  Neleus  drew* 
Ail  youths  of  early  promife,  had  they  livM  | 
By  hira  they  perifti'd  i  I  alone  furviv'd. 
The  feft  were  eafy  conqueft :  but  the  fate 
Of  Periclymenos  is  wondrous  to  relate. 
:  VaL.  IV.  H  T« 
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To  hina  our  common  grandGr^  of  ih«  majn 

Had  given  to  change  his  form,  ajcitl,  changed,  re^toa 

agam, 
VaryM  at  pleafurej  every  rtiape  he  try'^tl ; 
And  in  all  heaits  Alcides  ftill  defy'd ; 
Vanqaiih^d  en  earth,  at  length  he  IbarM  above  | 
Changed  to  the  bird,  that  bears  the  bolt  of  Joves 
The  ncw^difTemblcd  eagle,  uow  endued 
With  peak  and  pounccsj  Hercule*  purfoed; 
And  cuff M  his  manly  clieeks,  and  tore  h\%  fagc  ^ 
Then,  iafe  retir'd,  at:id  tonr'd  fn  empty  fjff  tq* 
Alcides  bore  not  long  hi«  %ing  foe 
But,  bending  his  inevitable  bow. 
Reached  bim  in  air,  ftiipendcd  as  he  ftood  ^ 
And  in  his  pinion  fix'd  the  featheFd  wood* 
Light  was  the  wound  i  but  m  the  finew  hang 
The  p6int  s  and  his  difabkd  wing  unftning-  \ 

He  wheerd  in  air,  and  ftretch'd  hh  vans  in  vaia  §. 
His  vans  no  longer  could  his  Hight  luftaini 
For  while  one  gathered  wind,  one  tinfupplyM . 
Hung  drooping  down  j  nor  pois'd  his  other  fidft^^^^^j 
He  fell  :  the  fh  a  ft,  that  (lightly  was  imprefs^J^  ^    . 
Now  from  his  heavy  fall  with  weight  increased, 
Drove  through  hi*  neckj  allant  s  he  fpurns  tlie  grouut^ 
And  the  fonl  iffues  through  the  weaion^s  wotmd*     } 
Now,  brave  commander  of  the  Rhodian  fca%^j  ,>^ 
What  prajfe  is  due  from  me  lo  Hercules  ?  .  ,^., 

Silence  is  all  the  yengeaoce  I.  decree 
For  my  flain  brothers  i  but 'tis  peace  witk  diet. 


Hius  wi&  a  fiowiifg  toiigtie  old  Nefltoi:  f^«i  s 
TbeDi'to  f\ill  bowls  eabh'dtiier  Atj  provoke  i| 
At  lengthy  witA  weantfieil&^'d'wine  opplre(IM» 
They  rife  fro^  talile/ktffat'wi^^w  to  reft. 

The  fire  of  Cy'gnu8,''taidm6th  of  the  muil>  ^ 

Mean  time^  laments  his 'foil,' in  Witle  flsua  i  .  > . 

And  vovM'  the  Ti6lbr*8  dei^^ "nor  vowt  hi  vam^    .     ^ 
For  nine  long  years  tUk  fiiibtRef*d  painhelbocb 
(Achilles  was  itof  ripe  foit''  faie 'before)  s 
Then  whch  he  Taw  thte  ^UisM  hoar' W^'ttek^^  . 
**i  thiU  beffioke  the  God  thM'^ftes  the  ^yiear. 


1  liffspriiig  of  my  brother  Jove  { 
t{j[;|udl  nephewy  anA  whoin  bdft  I  ioVe]»' 
o(e  hands  were  join'd  with  mine,  to  raife'the  wall 
Of  tbttering  Troy,  now  nodding^  to  her  fall  { ' 
Doft  thou  not  nioorn  odr  pbWtr  employed  ill  vain. 
And  the  defenders  of  our  city  flain  ? 
To  pafs  the  reft,  could  noble  Hiftor  lie 
Unpity'd,  dragged  around  his  native  Troy? 
And  yet  the  murderer  lives :  himfelf  by  far 
A  greater  plague,  than  all  the  wafteful  war : 
He  lives  j  the  proud  Pclid^s  lives,  to  boaft 
Our  town  deftroyM,  our  common  labour  loft ! 
O,  could  I  meet  him !  But  I  wifh  too  late  ^ 
To  prove  my  trident,  is  not  in  his  fate. 
But  let  him' try  (for  that's  allowM)  thy  dart, 
And  pierce  his  only  penebrable  part. 

Apollo  bows  to  the  fuperior  throne ; 
And  to  his  uncle^s  anger  adds  his  own. 

H  a  Then 


too 

Then  m  a  cloud  ijivolv'd,  he  takes  his  flight, 
Where  Greeks  and  Trojans  mixM  in  moital  fight ; 
And  found  out  Paris,  lurking  where  he  ftood, 
And  ftaiti^d  hfs  arrows  with  plebeian  bIc»od : 
Phoebus  to  him  alone  the  God  confefs'd. 
Then  to  the  recreant  kntght  he  thus  addref^M  t 
DoH  thou  not  blulh,  to  i'pend  thy  (hafts  in  vaia 
On  A.  degenerate  and  ignoble  train  ? 
If  fame,  or  better  vengeance^  be  thy  care. 
There  aim  t  and,  with  one  arrow,  end  the  war* 

Me  faid  J  and  fhew'd  from  far  the  blazing  {hi eld 
And  fU'ord,  which  but  AcbilJes  none  could  wield  ; 
And  How  he  mc»v*d  a  God,  and  mow^'d  the  {landing 

Aeld. 
The  Deiiy  hhrnfelf  dire^s  aright 
Th'  invemon*d  fhaft  j  and  wings  the  fatal  flight* 

Thus  fell  the  foremoft  of  the  Grecian  name  | 
And  he,  the  bafe  adulterer,  boafts  the  fame. 
A  fpe^kacle  to  glad  the  Trojan  train ; 
iVnd  pleafe  old  Priam,  after  Hedor  ilain* 
If  by  a  female  hand  he  had  forefeen 
He  was  to  die,  his  wiih  had  rather  been 
The  lance  and  4ouble  ax  of  the  fair  warrior  quten. 
And  now,  the  terror  of  the  Trojan  field, 
The  Grecian  honour,  ornament,  and  (hield. 
High  on  a  pile,  th*  unconquer'd  chief  is  placM  s 
The  God,  that  ann*d  him  firft,  confum'd  at  laft. 
Of  111  the  mighty  man,  the  fmall  remains 
A  little  urn,  and  fcarcely  fiird,  contains* 

4  Yet 
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Yet  great  in  Homer,  ftiU  AchiUn  lives  | 
Andy  equal  to  fainifelfy  lum&irAinriret. 

His  buckler  owns  its  former  lord }  and  beings 
New  caufe  of  ftrife  betwijrt  contending  kings } 
Who  worthiefty  after  him,  bis  fword  to  widdy 
^r  wear  his  armour,  or  fuftain  his  fiiield. 
£v*n  Diomede  fat  mute,  with  down«caft  eyes  { 
Confcious  of  wanted  wordi  to  win  die  prist  i 
Nor  Menelaus  prefumM  thefe  arms  to  i?laiiii» 
Nor  be  die  king  of  men,  a  greater  name. 
Two  rivals  only  rofe :  Laertes*  ibui 
And  the  vaft  bulk  of  Ajaz  Telamon. 
The  king,  who  cheriihM  each  with  equal  loifBf 
And  from  himfelf  all  envy  would  remove. 
Left  both  to  be  determined  by  the  laws ; 
4nd  to  the  Grecian  chiefs  transferrM  the  caufe. 


H  3  rn% 
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From  the  Thirteenth  Boor  of 
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TH  E  chiefs  were  fetj  th^  Toldicrs  rrown'd  the  ^14| 
To  there  rhe  matter  of  the  Sevenfold  (hi eld 
Upftarted  iitrce :  and  kindled  with  difdain. 
Eager  to  fpeak,  finable  to  contain 
His  boiling  rage,  he  roU'd  his  eyes  around 
The  fliore,  and  Grecian  gallies  haul'd  a- ground. 
Then  ftretching  out  his  hands,  O  Jove,  he  cry'd, 
Muft  then  our  caufe  before  the  fleet  be  tryM  ? 
And  dares  Ulyfles  for  the  prize  contend. 
In  fight  of  what  he  durft  not  once  defend  ? 
But  bafely  fled  that  memorable  day, 
When  I  from  Heftor's  hands  redeemM  the  flaming  prey- 
So  much  ^tis  fafer  at  the  noify  bar 
With  words  to  flourifli,  than  engage  in  war. 
By  different  methods  we  maintainM  our  right. 
Nor  am  I  made  to  talk^  nor  he  to  flght. 


In  bloody  fields  I  labovrfto  Ik  great  { 
His  arms  are  a  fmoothttooguey  and  CAh  deedt. 
Norneed  I /peak  my  ideedty  far  thofe  you  JRfei 
The  fun  aad  day  are  witnefo  for  me. 
Let  him  who  fights  ntfatA  relate  his  owb» 
And  vouch  the  filent  ftars,  aad  confdoiis  mboib 
Great  is  the  prize  demdftded,  I  confiefsy 
But  fuchan  9hje&.  rival  midGet  it  lefs. 
That  gift,  thofe  hooouts,  he  bat  faofiM  to  gsAnv 
Can  leave  no  room  for  Ajax  to  be  vva-i 
Lofing  he  wins,  becauie  his  naiae  tvill  be    ' 
PaaaUed  by  defeat,  who  durft  contend  with  ne* 
Were  mine  own  valovr  queftion^d,  yet  tty  blooil 
Without  that  plea  would  make  my  title  good  x 
My  (ire  was  Telamon,  whofe  arms,  employed 
With  Hercules,  thefe  Trojan  walls  deftroy'd  ; 
And  who  before,  with  Jafon,  fent  from  Greece, 
In  the  firft  fhip  brought  home  the  golden  fleece  t 
Great  Telambn  from  ^acus  derives 
His  birth  (th*  inquiiitor  of  guilty  lives 
In  ihades  below  ;  where  Sifyphus,  whofe  ion 
This  thief  is  thought,  rolls  up  the  reftlefs  heavy  ftone}, 
Juft  ^acus  the  king  of  Gods  above 
Begot :  thus  Ajax  is  the  third  from  Jove. 
Nor  fliould  I  feek  advantage  from  my  line, 
Unlefs,  Achilles,  it  were  miiCd  with  thine  t 
As  next  of  kin  Achilles*  arms  I  claim  | 
This  fellow  would  ingraft  a  foreign  name 
Upon  our  ftock,  and  the  Sifyphian  feed 
By  fraud  and  theft  aflerts  his  father^s  hipecd* 

H  4.  Then 
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Then  mtift  I  lofe  dwft  aniiSy  becaufe  I  cunt 

To  fight  micall'idt  ft  VDlmitftrjr  name  ? 

Nor  fliunnM  the  ciiiib»  bat  ofier M  yoa  my  aid» 

While  he  long  liuking  was  to  war  betray^  i  - 

ForcM  to  the  fieU  he  came,  but  in  the  rear  | 

And  feignM  di&nSdon  to  conceal  his  fear  x 

Till  pne  mpre  cunning  caught  him  in  the  fnare^ 

(111  for  himfelf)  and  draggM  him  into  war. 

Now  let  a  bero*k  arms  a  coward  veft. 

And  he,  who  ihunnM  all  honoursy  gain  the  beft  j 

And  let  me  ftaild  excluded  from  my  rights 

Robb'd  of  my  kinfman^s  arms,  who  firft  appear*d  ia  fight* 

Better  for  us,  at  home  he  had  reraainM, 

Had  it  b^eo  true  the  madneit  which  he  feign*d» 

Or  fo  believM  {  the  lefs  had  been  our  fliame, 

The  lefs  his  counferd  crime,  which  brands  the  Gre« 

cian  name ; 
Nor  Pl^ilo^Vetes  had  been  left  inclos'd 
In  a  bare  iile,  to  wants  and  pains  exposed. 
Where  to  the  rofkSj  with  folitary  groans, 
His  fufferings  and  oyr  bafenefs  he  bemoans  3 
And  wiihes  (fo  may  heaven  his  wi(h  fulfil) 
The  due  reward  to  him  who  eaus'd  his  ill. 
Now  he,  with  us  to  Troy*s  deftru^on  fwom. 
Our  brother  of  the  war,  by  whom  are  borne 
Alcidcs'  arrows,  pent  in  narrow  bounds. 
With  cold  and  hunger  pinch'd,  and  pain'd  with  woundfi 
To  find  him  food  and  cloathing,  mufl  employ 
Againft  the  birds  the  Ihafis  due  to  tlie  f^tc  of  Trof. 
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Yet  ftill  he  lives,  and  lives  from  treafon  free, 

Becaufe  he  left  UlyfTes'  company  : 

Poor  Palamede  might  wifh,  fo  void  of  aid 

Rather  to  have  been  left,  than  fo  to  death  betrayM, 

The  coward  bore  the  man  immortal  fpite, 

Who  fliam'd  him  out  of  madneis  into  fights 

Nor,  daring  otherwife  to  vent  his  hate, 

Accue'd  hira  firft  of  treafon  to  the  ftate ; 

And  then  for  proof  produced  the  golden  ftore 

Himfelf  had  hidden  in  his  tent  before : 

Thus  of  two  champions  he  depriv'd  our  hoft. 

By  exile  one,  and  one  by  treafon  lo(V. 

Thus  fights  Ulyffes,  thus  his  fame  extends, 

A  formidable  man,  but  to  his  friends  : 

Great,  for  what  greatnefs  is  in  words  and  found  : 

Ev*n  faithful  Neftor  lefs  in  both  is  found : 

But  that  he  might  without  a  rival  reign. 

He  left  his  faithful  Neftor  on  the  plain  ; 

Forfook  his  friend  ev*n  at  his  utmoft  need, 

Who  tirM  and  tardy,  with  his  wounded  fteed, 

Cry'd  out  for  aid,  and  calPd  him  by  his  name  j 

But  cowardice  has  neither  ears  nor  (hame  : 

Thus  fled  the  good  old  man,  bereft  of  aid, 

And,  for  as  much  as  lay  in  him,  betrayM. 

That  this  is  not  a  fable  forg'd  by  me. 

Like  one  of  his,  an  UlyiTean  lye, 

I  vouch  ev'n  Diomede,  who,  though  his  friend,. 

Cannot  that  aft  exciiiey  miicli  M* 

He  call'd  him  back  i 

And  fure  emv^Jn 
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The  Gods  with  eqyal  eyes  on  rnortalB  look  ^ 
He  juflly  was  forfakeiij  who  forfook  : 
Wanted  that  fuccour  he  refused  to  lend. 
Found  every  felkw  fuch  another  frkod  : 
No  wonder  J  if  be  i-oar'ti  that  all  might  hear. 
His  eloctition  was  inci-cas'ii  by  fear  i 
1  heard  J  1  ran,  I  found  him  out  of  breath, 
Pale^  trembling,  and  half  dead  with  fear  of  death. 
Though  he  had  judg'd  bimfelf  by  bis  gwn  laws. 
And  flood  cotidetnii'd,  I  hdp'd  the  common  cattle i 
With  my  broad  bmkkr  hid  him  from  the  foe  j 
(Ev'n  the  fhicld  trembling  as  he  lay  below)  ; 
And  from  impeading  fate  the  coward  freed  ; 
Good  heaven  forgive  me  for  fo  bad  a  deed  I 
If  itill  he  will  pcrfiftf  ami  tirge  the  ftrife, 
Pirft  let  him  give  me  b^ick  bis  forfeit  life  c 
Let  him  return  to  that  opprobrious  field  ^ 
Again  creep  under  my  protefting  fliicld  : 
Let  him  lie  wounded,  let  the  foe  be  near. 
And  let  his  quivering  heart  confefs  his  fear  | 
There  put  him  in  the  very  jawrs  of  fate  ; 
And  let  him  plead  his  caufe  in  that  eibte  s  ^ 

And  yet,  when  fnatchM  from  death,  when  from  belo#^ 
My  lifted  fhield  I  loos'd  and  let  him  go,  >' 

^Gpod  heavens,  hqw  light  he  rofe,  with  wbat  a  boUB^ 
;He  fprung  from  earth,  forgetful  of  his  wound  ; 
ijHow  freiji,  how  eager  then  his  feet  to  ply  $ 
Who  had  not  ilrength  to  ftand,  had  fposd  to  §y ! 
He£lor  canse  oa,  and  brought  the  God^  along  | 
/ear  feiz'd  alike  the.  feeble  and  th»  ftcong  i 
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r«k  wa»  an  XJlyffc? ;  fu^ch  a  dread 
>roach,  and  cv'n  tht  fqtiriij,  of  HcQor  4  ^ 

eih'd  with  (lavi filter,  and  with  coBqueft 
md  over-turn\l  liirn  to  the  gjoyml. 
ifEcr,  jnatchleii  as  he  deeniM  in  might, 
lleng'd  all  pur  hoft  to  dn^k  figbu 
:»  were  fix*d  on  me  :   the  lot >  were  ihrown,} 
■  your  champion  I  wa^  wifti'd  alone  t 
owB  were  h^ard  ;  wc  fought,  and  neither  yield  s 
etumM  unvapqiiifb'd  from  the  fiehL 
^re  to  friend  th'  in  faking  Trojan  came,  ' 

.cnacM  us  with  force,  our  fleet  with  liame  i 
t^ic  (Vrengih  of  ikh  tongue-valiu^t  lordj 
black  hour»  that  fav'd  you  from  the  fwoxd  t 
\  my  brealt  cKpos'd  alone,  to  biave 
ifand  1  words,  a  iboufand  fhips  to  f^v^f 
apes  of  your  return  I  and  can  you  jicid, 
av\1  fleet,  Icfs  than  a  fmgle  fbield  ?  ' 

it  no  boaft,  G  Grecians,  if  T  dt;em  ^^ 

arms  want  Ajax,  more  tbaa  AJax  them ; 
vith  them  an  equal  hoppMr  ihare  | 
honouf  d  to  be  woroji  s^4  I  to  wear, 
e  compare  my  courage  ^tk  His  flight  )• 
11  he  may  compare  ijhfi  ^  with  night, 
h  indeed  the  province  of  his  reign  s  % 

I  his  dai^k  exploits  no  ipore  contain  ^ 

afpytaicen,  anda^^per  4^ia>i  j 

;ft  made  prifonc^,  ^ajlas  n»a4«  a  pney  i 
jne  of  all  theij;  j^^ions  dpn^  by  day.t 
jght  of  thefe.  ws^.  ^^p$Mi^TXpmfdMiS|ni;y. 
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If  00  Cneh  petty  nieritr  you  confer 

Somftsprixe^  Ittndihitpoitioiiflivei 

Makeftjuftdifidfliidiftiidifiiocall,  '*   . 

The  gretter  ptit  to  Diomede  will  fall.  ^       ) 

But  why  for  Ithactu  foch  annf  m  tboft. 

Who  naked  and  by  nigjit  imradet  hit  foet  f 

The  glittering  helm  by  moonlight  will  proclaim 

The  latent  robber*  and  pftvcntlue  garnet 

Nor  could  he  hold  hii  tottering  head  opright 

Beneath  that  modon»  or  fuftain  die  wdght  { 

Nor  that  right  arm  could  toft  die  beamy  lance  { 

Much  left  the  left  dwt  ampler  ihield  advance} 

Ponderous  with  piMoiit  wdgfati  and  rooglt  widi  eoft    , 

Of  the  round  wmid  in  rifing  gold  emboftM. 

That  orb  would  ill  become  his  hand  to  wield» 

And  look  as  for  the  gold  he  ftole  the  fhield ; 

Which  fhould  your  error  on  the  wretch  beftow^ 

It  would  not  frighten,  but  allure  the  foe  : 

Why  aiks  he,  what  avails  him  not  in  fight. 

And  would  but  cumber  and  retard  his  flight* 

In  which  his  only  excellence  is  placM  ? 

You  give  him  death,  that  intercept  his  hafte. 

Add,  that  his  own  is  yet  a  maiden -(hield* 

Nor  the  leaft  dint  has  fuffcrM  in  the  field> 

Ouiltlcls  of  fight  I  mine  batterM,  hewM,  and  bor^^ 

Worn  out  of  fervtce,  mutt  forfake  his  lord. 

What  farther  need  of  woids  our  right  to  fcan  f 

My  ailments  are  deeds*  let  a6(ion  fpcak  the  man. 

Since  from  a  champion^e  anns  the  ftrife  arofe, 

So  cail  the  gtorious  ptiat  amid  the  foes  $ 

Them 


Fit  O  M     OVID,  209 

Then  fend  utf  to  redeem  both  arms  and  fliield. 
And  let  him  wear  who  wins  them  in  the  field. 

He  faid  :  a  murmur  from  the  multitude^ 
Or  fomewhat  like  a  ftifled  fliout,  enfued : 
Till  from  his  feat  arofe  Laertes*  Ton, 
LookM  down  a  while,  and  paused  ere  he  begun  { 
Then  to  th*  expelling  audience  raisM  his  look. 
And  not  without  prepared  attention  fpoke  s 
Soft  was  his  tone,  and  fober  was  his  face ; 
A6lion  his  words,  and  words  his  a£^ion  grace. 

If  heaven,  my  lords,  had  heard  oar  common  pra/cr* 
Thefe  arms  had  caused  no  quarrel  for  an  heir  | 
Still  great  Achilles  had  his  own  poflefsM) 
^nd  we  with  great  Achilles  had  been  blefs'd* 
But  iince  hard  fate,  and  heaven^s  fevere  decree^ 
Have  ravifli*d  him  away  from  you  and  me 
(At  this  he  iighM,  and  wip^d  his  eyes,  and  drew. 
Or  (eemM  to  draw,  fome  drops  of  kindly  dew)  j 
Who  better  can  fucceed  Achilles  loft. 
Than  he  who  gave  Achilles  to  your  hoft  ? 
This  only  I  requeft,  that  neither  he 
May  gain,  by  being  what  he  feems  to  be, 
A  ftupid  thing,  nor  I  may  lofe  the  prize. 
By  having  fenfe,  which  heaven  to  him  denies  t 
Since,  great  or  fmall,  the  talent  I  enjoyed 
Was  ever  in  the  common  caufe  employM  i 
Nor  let  my  wit,  and  wonted  eloquence. 
Which  often  has  been  us*d  in  your  defence 
And  in  my  own,  this  only  time  be  brought 
To  bear  againfl  myfelf,  and  deemed  a  £sult. 

Make 
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Make  ntfi  M  trxtnu  ^h^f^  mmn^  nmde  k  none  | 
For  every  mail  mxy  intlf  «le  iik  aw«. 
Tbe  detd%  of  lABpATeciided  Miction 
Art  bur  hy  gractf^df  ifnputatjan  onn^ 
Tli«tfR  in  ef&ft :  bat  fmce  he  dr^ws  his  line 
From  J^rr,  «iwf  r«tm«  to  piwiJ  a  right  divine  | 
l^f«m  Jovcw  l*fc*  Wm,  I  <UjfH  my  pedigree^ 
Ant!  nin  drfcciKlflti  in  t tic  fame  degree  i 
Mj^  fire  L;iertri  wul  Arcefiu*'  hrir, 
Aitt'fiuft  wat  the  ihi}  of  Jupiter : 
Nt*  pWTidJr,  tiObunrftiVl  mnn;  ia  )cht)*n 
Jn  ull  my  Vinvi  Irt  htm  occult  his  own, 
H«nTiet  ennoblr*  too  my  moftitr'a  fide,  * 

By  horU  uvy  ^m'«F»<!i  i«  tbc  Gods  alJyM  | 
|!tit  not  lH*£iit3f^  thtit  on  th^  iVinile  pnit 
Ivly  hlood  ii;  better,  diii-c  1  f  Liim  dtfcitj 

Or  that  my  fir^  f  Horn  *  j^rrieide  is  free  | 
But  jvidgc  bydicrit  betWixt  hhn  an^  W  t 
The  prixe  be  to  the  bbft  $  pi^rided  yet* 
That  Ajax  for  a  vnhnlt  h\i  kin  forg^» 
And  hit  great  fire,  ancf  greater  xihtle^iiaiteVy- 
To  foitify  by  th^  his  feeble  tltktk  i 
B«  kiudrtd  and  relitiiiitflaid  afide. 
And  honour''^  tti&k  hf  laws  of  honour  tryM  t 
For  if  he  ^ead  pib^nifttty  of  blood» 
That  empty  title  h  wMi  ea^  withlicod. 
Ptk\i«i  the  h0[^^*  fire^  moi«  nigh  than  b«. 
Ami  P>^^i\«  hh  Yiiidikil^ted  pr^t»y, 
Inhein  fiiift  th<^^hti|Aie$  of  the  MS ; 
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And  Teuccr  hn  an  unde^s  righfj  yet  he- 
Waves  his  pretenfonw,  nor  contends  with  me. 

Then,  fince  the.caufe  on  pure  defert  is  plac'd. 
Whence  (hall  I  take  my  rife^  what  neckonlaft  ? 
1  not  prefome  on  every  aft  to  dwt^l,' 
But  take  thefe  few,  in  order  as  djey^fell; 

Thetis^  whti  knew  the  fetes,  apply*d  her  cam-' 
To  keep  Achilles>4it  difguife  from  war  i 
And  till  the  threatening  infiuencewere  paft> 
A  woman's  habit  on  the  hero  caft': 
All  eyes  were  cozenM  by  the  borrowM  ▼eft'. 
And  Ajax  (never  wiftr  than  the  refft)  ' 

Pound  no  Pelidce  there :  at  length  I  came 
With  profFer'd  'wares'  tp  this-  pretended  dame; 
She,  not  difcovcr-diby  her  mien x>r  voices 
Betray'd  her  manb^bd  by  her  manly  chbice  j  ' 
And  while«oai  Jeniale  toysi  her  fellows  look,  V^ 

GrafpM  in  her  warlike  hand,  a  jaVe)?h  fhook^  CT 

Whom,  by  this  aft  revealM,    I  thns  befjpbke  :  J^ 

O  Goddefs-born  I  reiift  not  heayen*s  decree^ 
The  fall  of  Ilinm  is  refcrv'd  for  theej 
Then  feiz^d  him,  and,  prodocM  in  open  lightt 
Sent  bluOiing  to  the  field  the  fatal  knight. 
Mine  then:  are  all  his  aftiona  of  thtf  war  5 
Gieat  Telephus  was  conquered  by  my  fpear^ 
Aad  after  cur!d :  to  me  the  Thebans  owe, 
Ltfbos  and  Tenedot,  thar  overthrow ; 
Scyros  and  Cylla  1  not  on  all  to- dwells 
By  me  Lymefu«  aad  ftiwig  Chryfa  fdl  i 

And 
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And  ftnce  I  ri:nt  ihe  man  wlio  Hefior  fli 
Td  mc  the  noble  He^or'a  death  is  duti 
Thofe  arnit  1  put  into  hh  livmg  huid, 
Tholie  arms,  Pdidea  dead,  I  now  demand - 

When  Gieece  was  injured  in  the  Spartan  ptiace. 
And  met  at  Aulis  to  revenge  th'  offence, 
*Twa5  a  dead  calm,  or  adverfe  blafts,  that  rrl gn*d| 
And  in  the  port  the  wind-bound  fleet  detainM  i 
Bad  figns  wei^  feen,  and  oracles  levere 
Were  daily  thundef  d  m  our  general's  ear  i 
That  by  his  daugbier's  blood  wc  muft  appeafe 
Diana's  kindled  wrath,   and  free  the  feaa* 
Affc£^ion,  intereft,  fame,  hts  heart  aJfakl'd  ; 
But  foon  the  father  o'er  the  king  prevailed  ; 
Bold,  on  himfelf  he  took  the  pious  crime, 
Aa  angry  with  the  Gods,  as  they  with  him* 
Ne  fubjefl  could  fuftain  their  fpvereiga^s  Ibok^ 
l^ill  this  hard  enterprize  I  undertook : 
I  only  durft  th*  imperial  power  control. 
And  underminM  the  parent  in  his  foul ; 
ForcM  him  V  exert  the  king  for  common  good. 
And  pay  9ur  ranfom  with  his  daughter's  blood. 
Clever  was  caufe  more  difficult  to  plead, 
Than  where  the  judge  againft  himfelf  decreed  t 
Yet  this  I  won  by  dint  of  argument  $ 
The  wrongs  his  injurM  brother  underwent. 
And  his  own  office,  fhamM  him  to  confeqt. 

*Twas  harder  yet  to  move  the  mother's  mind. 
And  ^0  this  heavy' taflc  was  I  defign'd : 

Reafont 
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Reaibns  againft  ber  Ion  I  knew  were  ram  » 
I  drcomvented  whom  I  could  not  gun  t 
Had  A] ax  been  employ^,  our  (lacken*d  iailt 
Had  ftill  at  Auiis  waited  bappy  gales. 

AcrivM  at  Troy,  your  choice  wm  fix'd  on  met 
A  fearlefs  envoy*  fit  for  a  Jbold  embafly  t 
Secure,  I  entered  iSirougb  the  hoftile  eourt» 
Glittering  with  fleel»  and  cronded  wkh  refort  s 
There  in  the  midft  of  armtt  I  {dead  our  cauicy 
Urge  the  foul  rape,  and  violaited  laws  § 
Accufe  the  foes,  as  au^on  <^theibife^ 
Reproach  the  raviiher,  demand  die  wife. 
Priam,  Antenor,  and  the  wiier  few« 
I  movM;  but  Paris  and  his  lawlefs  crew 
Scarce  held  their  hands,  and  lifted  fwords  t  but  ftood 
In  a£t  to  quench  their  impious  thirft  of  bbod : 
This  Menelaus  knows  ;  exposed  io  (hare 
With  me  the  rough  preludium  of  the  war. 

Endlefs  it  were  to  tell  what  I  have  done, 
f  n  arms,  or  counfel,  fmce  the  (lege  begun : 
The  firft  encounters  paft,  the  foe  repeird. 
They  fkulkM  within  the  town,  we  kept  the  field. 
War  feemM  afleep  for  nine  long  years  ^  at  length. 
Both  fides  refolvM  to  pufli,  we  try'd  our  ftrength. 
Now  what  did  Ajax  while  our  arms  took  breath, 
VersM  only  in  the  grofs  mechanic  trade  of  deatli? 
If  you  require  my  deeds,  with  ambufhM  arms 
I  trapp'd  the  foe,  or  tir'd  with  falfc  alarms  ; 
SecurM  the  fliips,  drew  lines  along  the  plain. 
The  fainting  chcar'd,  chaftis'd  the  rebel-train. 

Vol.  IV.  I  Provided 
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Provided  forage,  our  fpent  arms  renewM  9 
EmployM  at  home,  or  fent  abroad,  the  conunon  cauie. 
purfued. 
The  king,  deluded  in  a  dream  by  Jove, 
Befpair'd  to  take  the  town,  and  orderM  to  renunre. 
What  fubje^l  durft  arraign  the  power  fopreme* 
Producing  Jove  to  juftify  his  dream  ? 
Ajaz  might  wi(h  the  foldiers  to  retain 
From  ihameful  flight,  but  wiflies  were  in  vain  { 
As  wanting  of  efft&.  had  been  his  words. 
Such  as  of  courfe  his  thundering  tongue  aflfonU. 
But  did  this  boafter  threaten,  did  he  pray. 
Or  by  his  own  example  iirge  their  fl:ay  ?  . 
None,  none  of  thefe,-  but  rah  himfelf  away. 
I  faw  him  run,  and  was  aihamM  to  fee  | 
Who  ply'd  his  feet  fo  faft  to  get  aboard  as  he  ? 
Then,  fpeeding  through  the  place,  I  made  a  (land. 
And  loudly  ciy'd,  O  bafe  degenerate  band. 
To  leave  a  town  already  in  your  hand, 
After  fo  long  expence  of  blood,  for  fame. 
To  bring  home  nothing  but  perpetual  fliame ! 
Thefe  words,  or  what  I  have  forgotten  fince, 
(For  grief  infpirM  mc  then  with  eloquence) 
Reduc'd  their  minds,  they  leave  the  crouded  port. 
And  to  their  late  forfaken  camp  refort ; 
Difmay'd  the  council  met :  this  man  was  there. 
But  mute,  and  not  recovered  of  his  fear: 
Therfites  taxM  the  king,   and  loudly  rail'd, 
But  his  wide-opening  mouth  with  blows  I  feaPd* 
Then,  rifing,  I  excite  their  fouls  to  fame. 
And  kindle  ileeping  virtue  into  flame. 

From 
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From  thence,  whatever  he  performM  in  fight 
Is  juftly  mine,  who  drew  him  back  from  flight* 

Which  of  the  Grecian  chiefs  conforts  with  thee  ? 
But  Diomede  defires  my  company. 
And  dill  communicates  his  praife  widi  me. 
As  guided  by  a  God»  fecure  he  goes, 
Arm^d  with  my  fellowihip,  amid  the  foes  t 
And  fore  no  little  merit  I  may  boaft. 
Whom  fuch  a  man  fele£^s  fjnom  fnch  an  hoft  | 
Unforced  by  lots,  I  went  wtt)iout  affiight» 
To  dare  with  him  the  dangers  of  the  night  t 
On  the  fame  errand  fcnt,  we  met  the  fpy 
Of  He^lor,  double-tongued,  and  us^d  to  lye  j 
Him  I  difpatchM,  but  not  till,  undermined, 
T  drew  him  firft  to  tell  what  treacherous  Troy  defign^d  t 
My  ta(k  performed,  with  praife  I  had  retir'd. 
Bat,  not  content  with  this,  to  greater  pi-aife  afpirM ; 
Invaded  Rhoefus,  and  his  Thrlician  crew, 
And  him,  and  his,  in  their  own  ftrength,  I  (lew  ; 
Return'd  a  viftor,  all  my  vows  complete. 
With  the  king's  chavfot,  in  his  royal  feat : 
Refufe  me  now  his  arms,  whofe  £ery  fteeds 
Were  promis'd  to  the  fpy  for  his  no6lumal  deeds: 
And  let  dull  Ajax  bear  away  my  right. 
When  all  his  days  out-balance  this  one  night. 

Nor  fought  I  darkling  ftill :  the  fun  beheld 
With  flaughter'd  Lycians  when  I  ftrew'd  the  field  t 
You  faw,  and  counted  as  I  pafs*d  along, 
Alaftor,  Cromius,  Ceranos  the  ftrong, 

I  X  Alcander, 
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Ch6dn,   ChtTtitiAfti^i  \  and  fivi^  beliic, 
Men  4if  obfcurc  t!f  fcen^  but  coui^gc  try'fl  r 
All  ili^fc  thlv  hand  hlJ  breatblef*  on  the  ground  i 
Hor  want  I  proofs  of  tnnny  a  matily  wound  t 
All  honeft,  all  befme  s  believe  ro:  me  ; 
WnrtU  may  ilcccive,  but  credit  what  yvti  fee* 

At  this  ht  bar'd  hi«  bre^ft^  and  ftiowM  his  I'c-u  e, 
A*  of  a  futraw'd  field,  well  ploughM  wiih  waiB  ; 
Nor  it  this  part  utiexereU'^,  faid  he  5 
That  giiint  bulk  af  his  fr<*m  woundi  is  fr« ; 
tsjift  in  hSn  fliidd  he  fvm'f  no  foe  to  try. 
And  braci  m^insgrs  hi»  blood  than  I  : 
Biit  tbi*  rtvails  me  not  |  our  boafte^r  ftrovc 
Not  with  iiuf  foes  alone,  but  pirtml  Jove, 
To  favc  the  fleet  1  this  I  confcft  is  tnie 
(Nor  will  I  t^kc  from  nny  nuiin  his  due)  j 
Hut  thus  ^^iftimmg  all,  he  rob«  from  yon. 
Some  part  of  honour  to  ydur  (hare  will  fall. 
He  did  the  bed  inde^,  btit  did  not  all. 
Patrocles  in  Achilles'  Khns,  and  thought 
The  chief  he  feem'di  with  e^ual  ar^ur  fotiglA;i 
Prefcrv'd  the  fleet,  repeird  the  raging  fire. 
And  forcM  the  fearftil  Trojans  to  retire. 

But  Ajax  ^boafta,  that  he  was  only  thought! 
A  match  for  He^or,  who  the  combat  fought  i 
Sui^  he  forgets  the  king,  the  cliief^,  and  xAti 
All  were  as  eager  for  the  flgiit  as  he ; 
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He  but  the  ninth»  find»  not  by  public  voicef 
Or  ours  preferrM^  wat  otlgr  fortune*!  cfcdcci 
They  fought  $  nor  can  our  hero  botft  th*  event* 
For  He£lor  from  the  field  unwoundcd  went* 
Why  am  I  forcM  to  name  tb«t  faul  day. 
That  fnatch'd  the  prop  and  pri4e  of  Greece  away  f 
I  faw  Pelidet  fink,  with  pious  gnef. 
And  ran  in  vain,  alas !  to  his  relief; 
For  the  brave  foul  was  fled  :  full  of  my  frtcndy 
I  rufliM  amid  the  war,  hit  relies  to  defend  i  - 
Nor  ceasM  my  toil  till  I  redeemM  the  prey. 
And,  loaded  with  Achilles,  march*d  away  t 
Thofe  arms,  which  on  thefe  ihoulders  then  I  bore, 
*Ti8  juft  you  to  thefe  ihoulders  (hould  reftore. 
You  fee  I  want  not  nenres,  who  could  fufiain 
The  ponderous  ruins  of  fo  great  a  man  t 
Or  if  in  others  equal  force  you  find, 
None  is  endued  with  a  more  grateful  mind. 
Did  Thetis  then,  ambitious  in  her  care, 
Thefe  arms  thus  laboured  for  her  fon  prepare ; 
That  Ajax  after  him  the  heavenly  gift  (hould  wear  \ 
For  that  dull  foul  to  ((are,  with  flupid  eyes. 
On  the  learnM  unintelligible  prize  ! 
What  are  to  him  the  fculptures  of  the  (hield, 
Heaven^s  planets,  earth,  and  ocean^s  watery  field  ? 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads  ^  lefs  and  grcaur  Bear, 
Undipp'd  in  fcas  ;  Orients  angry  ftar  ; 
Two  differing  cities,  grav'd  on  either  hand  ? 
Would  he  wear  arms  he  cannot  underlland  ? 

I  1  Befidc» 
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Bsfide^  wh^t  wife  obje^ions  be  prepares 
Againfl  my  late  acceirion  to  ihc  wais  1 
Does  not  tlie  fool  perceiTe  his  argumetit 
Js  with  more  force  again  ft  Ac  hi  lie*  bent? 
For  n  difii^mbliiig  be  fo  great  a  crime. 
The  fault  h  commyn,  anii  the  fame  in  him  : 
And  if  he  tEUtes  both  of  (cTig  delay. 
My  guilt  ii  lefsj  who  foon^-r  came  away- 
His  pEUu»  motherj  aniious  ior  hh  life. 
Detained  her  fon  ;  and  me,  my  pjgus  wifci 
To  them  the  bbflbms  of  our  youtli  wei^  due  £ 
Ouv  riper  inanhood  we  refe4-v*d  for  you. 
But  grant  mc  guiltyj  "'tis  not  much  my  carcj 
Whea  wiib  fo  great  a  man  my  gutJt  I  fiiare  t 
My  wit  td  'war  the  match kfs  hero  brought. 
But  by  this  fool  he  ricver  hat  hten  caught. 
Nor  need  I  wonder,  that  on  nie  he  threw 
Such  foul  afperfions,  when  he  fpares  not  you  s 
If  Palamede  unjuftly  fell  by  me, 
Your  honour  fuffer'd  in  th'  unjuft  decree  j 
1  but  accus'^d,   you  doom'd  :  and  yet  he  dy'd, 
Convinc'd  of  treafon,   and  was  fairly  try'd  : 
You  heard  not  he  was  falfe  ;  your  eyes  beheld 
The  traitor  manifeft  ;  the  bribe  reveard. 

That  Philoftetes  is  on  Lemnos  left. 
Wounded,  forlorn,   of  human  aid  bereft. 
Is  not  my  crime,  or  not  my  crime  alone  5 
Defend  your  juftice,  for  the  faft  's  your  own  t 
'Tis  true,  th'  advice  was  mine  5  that  ftaying  there 
He  might  his  weary  limbs  with  reft  repair. 
From  a  long  voyage  free,  and  from  a  longer  war. 
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He  took  the  coiinrel«  smd  he  lives  at  leaft  $   ' 
Th'  event  declares  I  counfelM  for  the  beft  t 
Though  faith  is  all,  in  minifters  of  ftate ; 
For  who  can  promiie  to  be  fortunate  ? 
Now  fince  his  arrows  are  the  fate  of  Troy, 
Do  not  my  wit,  or  weak  addrefs,  employ  | 
Spnd  Ajax  there,  with  his  perfuaflve  fenfe. 
To  mollify  the  man,  and  draw  him  thence  : 
Sut  Xanthus  (hall  run  backward  j  Ida  (bmd 
A  leaflefs  mountain ;  and  tt^e  Grecian  band 
Shall  fight  for  Troy ;  if,  when  my  counfels  fail. 
The  wit  of  heavy  Ajax  can  prevail. 

Hard  Philoftetes,  exercife  thy  fpleen 
Againft  thy  fellows,  and  the  king  of  men  { 
Curfe  my  devoted  head,  above  the  reft. 
And  wilh  in  arms  to  meet  jne  breaft  to  bread  s 
Yet  I  the  dangerous  tafk  vill  undertake. 
And  either  die  myfelf,  or  bring  thee  back. 

Nor  doubt  the  fame  fuccefs,  as  when  before 
The  Phrygian  prophet  to  thefe  tents  I  bore, 
Surpriz'd  by  night,  and  forc'd  him  to  declare 
In  what  was  plac'd  the  fortune  of  the  war  j 
Heaven's  dark  decrees  and  anfwers  to  difplay, 
And  how  to  take  the  town,  and  where  the  fecret  lay  : 
Yet  this  I  compafsM,   and  from  Troy  conveyed 
The  fatal  image  of  their  guardian  maid  ; 
That  work  was  mine;  for  Pallas,  though  our  friend. 
Yet  while  flie  was  in  Troy,  did  Troy  defend. 
Now  what  has  Ajax  done,  or  what  deGgnM? 
A  noify  nothing,  and  an  empty  wind. 

I  4  if 
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J f  he  be  what  he  promifes  in  Oiow, 
Why  w^5  I  fcfit,  amd  why  hi^v^d  he  to  go  ? 
Otir  boEiIVSng  champion  ihaiic^ht  the  taik  not  light" 
To  p:ifs  the  gnartlsj  cnrmiriit  hrmfelf  tq  w-ght  j 
Not  only  through  a  hoftile  town  to  pafa. 
But  fcale,   with  ftecp  sfcent,  the  facreJ  place; 
Wiih  wandering  fteps  to  fearch  the  citadel. 
And  from  the  prieEts  thtir  p^Ltronefa  to  ftesl  : 
Then  through  furroundmg  foes  to  force  my  way. 
And  beaj  in  mumph  home  the  heawcniy  prcyj 
Which  had  I  ftot,  Ajax  In  vain  had  held. 
Before  that  itioiiftrous  bwik>  hh  fcvcnfotd  Jhield, 
That  night  to  conquer  Troy  I  might  be  laid, 
Wh^n  Troy  wjj&  liable  to  conqueil  made. 

Why  point'ft  thou  to  my  puriner  of  the  war* 
Tydidea  had  indeed  a  woithy  fhare 
In  all  my  toil  and  praife;   but  when  thy  migKt 
Our  Hiips  protefted;  didft  thou  finj^ly  fight  ? 
All  joined,  and  thou  of  many  wert  but  one ; 
I  afkM  no  friend,   nor  had,  but  him  alone  : 
Who,  had  he  not  been  well  affur'd,   that  art 
And  conduft  were  of  war  the  better  part. 
And  more  availM  than  ftrcngth,  my  valfant  friend 
Had  urg'd  a  better  right,  than  Ajax  can  pretend  »^ 
As  good  at  leaft  Eurypylus  may  claim, 
And  the  more  moderate  Ajax  of  the  name  : 
The  Cretan  king,  and  his  brave  charioteer. 
And  Menelaus  bold  with  fword  and  fpear  i 
All  thefe  had  been  my  rivals  in  the  fliield,' 
And  yet  all  thefe  lo  my  pretcnfioiw  yiekU 
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Thy  boifterous  hands  are  then  of  ofe,  when  I 
With  this  dire£ting  head  thofe  hands  apply. 
Brawn  without  brain  is  thine  s  my  pruilent  care 
ForefeeSj  provides,  adminifters  the  war  t 
Thy  province  is  to  fighf,  but  when  Am]]  be 
The  time  to  fight,  the  king  confults  with  me  t 
No  dram  of  judgment  with  thy  force  is  joined  {» 
Thy  body  is  of  profit,  and  my  mind. 
By  how  much  more  the  fhip  of  faftty  owes 
To  him  who  fteers,  than  him  that  only  rows  y 
By  how  much  more  the  captain  merits  praife 
Than  he  who  fights,  and  fighting  but  obeys  f 
By  fo  much  greater  is  my  worth  than  thinc»^ 
Who  can  ft  but  execute  what  I  defign. 
What  gain^ft  thouy  brutal  man,  if  I  confefs 
Thy  ftrcngth  fupcrior,  when  thy  wit  is  lefs  f 
Mind  is  the  man  v  I  claim  my  whole  dcfert 
From  the  mind's  vigour,  and  th'  immorta!  part^ 

But  you,  O  Grecian  chiefs,  reward  my  care,* 
Be  grateful  to  your  watchman  of  the  war  : 
For  all  my  labours  in  fo  long  a  fpace. 
Sure  I  may  plead  a  title  to  your  grace  t 
Enter  the  town  5  I  then  unbarr'd  the  gates,. 
When  I  remov'd  their  tutelary  fates. 
By  all  our  common  hopes,  if  hopes  they  be 
Which  I  have  now  rcduc'd  to  certainty ; 
By  falling  Troy,  by  yonder  tottering  towcrs,^ 
And  by  their  taken  Gods,  which  now  arc  ours  j 
Or  if  there  yet  a  fisrther  tafk  remains. 
To  be  performed  by  pmdence  or  by  piir.s  i 

If 


And  with  his  hand  at  once  the  tatai  Itatue  Ihew' 
Heaven,  air,  and  ocean  rung,  with  loud  applaufc 
And  by  the  general  vote  he  gain'd  his  caufe. 
Thus  conduct  won  the  prize,  when  courage  fail' 
And  eloquence  o'er  brutal  force  pievaii'd. 

The    Deatn    cfAjAX. 

He  v\rho  could  often,  and  alone,  withdand 
The  foe,  the  fire,  and  Jove's  own  partial  hand* 
Now  cannot  his  unmafterM  grief  fuftain. 
But  yields  to  rage,  to  madnefs,  and  difdain  ; 
Then  fnatching  out  his  fauchion,  Thou,  faid  hc^ 
Art  mine  5  Ulyfles  lays  no  claim  to  thee. 
O  often  try'd,  and  ever  trufty  fv/oid. 
Now  do  thy  laft  kind  ofiice  to  thy  lord  : 
'Tis  Ajax  who  requefts  thy  aid,  to  (how 
None  but  himfelf,  himfelf  could  overthrow. 
He  faid,  and  with  fo  good  a  will  to  die 

Tii/I  tr»  ViiQ  Krpaft  thf»  fafnl   nnint  innlv. 
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The  fruitful  blood  produced  a  flower^  which  grew 
On  a  green  ftem ;  and  of  a  purple  hue  s 
Like  hisy  whom  unaware  Apollo  flew  t 
InfcribM  in  both,  the  letters  are*  the  fame. 
But  thofe  exprefs  the  grief,  and  thcfe  the  name. 
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tcry  of Acis,  Polyphemus,  and  Galati 

From  tbe  Tuiilteikth  Book  of 
OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 

A  C  I  S,  the  lovcTy  youth,  whofc  lofs  I  moiim, 
^^    From  Fan  t>hf,  antl  the  nyiriph  5y  met  his  Wo, 
W^i  both  bis  parcfin  plea  lore  |  bai  to  me  < 

Was  atl  that  tovr  could  make  a  luver  h^>  ^J 

The  Oodt  our  mrnds  in  mutual  bands  did  join  s      ^M 
1  was  hi*  only  joy,  and  he  was  mine. 
Now  fixteen  fummers  the  fweet  youth  had  fecn  j 
And  doubtful  down  began  to  fhade  his  chin  : 
When  Polyphemus  firll  difturb'd  our  joy. 
And  lov'd  me  fiercely,  as  I  lov'd  the  boy. 
Afk  not  which  pafHon  in  my  foul  was  higher^ 
My  laft  avcrfion,  or  my  firft  defire  : 
Nor  this  the  greater  was,  nor  that  the  lefs  5 
Both  were  alike,  for  both  were  in  exccfs. 
Thee,  Venus,  thee  both  heaven  and  earth  obey  ; 
Immenfe  thy  power,  and  boundlefs  is  thy  fway. 
The  Cyclops,  who  defy'd  th'  artherial  throne. 
And  thought  no  thunder  louder  than  his  own. 
The  terror  of  the  woods,  and  wilder  far 
Than  wolves  in  plains,  or  bears  in  forefts  are, 
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Th"  inhuman  hoft,  wlio  made  his  bloody  feaftt 
On  mangled  members  of  his  bitCcherM  gotftt^ 
Yet  felt  the  force  of  love  and  fierce  defirey 
And  burnt  for  me,  with  unreleating  fire  s 
Forgot  his  caverns,  and  his  woolly  care^ 
AfTumM  the  foftnefs  of  a  k>irer*s  airi 
And  comb^dy  with  teeth  of  rakes,  his  mg^ged  hair. 
Now  with  a  crooked  fcythe  his  beard  he  fleeks. 
And  mows  the  ftubbom  ftubble  of  his  cheeks  i 
Now  in  the  cryftal  ftream  he  looks^  to  try 
His  iimagres»  and  rowls  his  glaring  eye. 
His  cruelty  and  thirft  of  blood  are  loft  | 
And  fliips  fecurely  (kil  along  the  coaft. 

The  prophet  Tslerous  (arrived  by  chanct 
Where  ^tna^s  fummits  to  the  leas  advance. 
Who  mark'd  the  tracks  of  every  bird  that  flew. 
And  fure  prefages  from  their  flying  drew) 
Foretold  the  Cyclopf,  that  UlyCcV  hand 
In  his  broad  eye  fliould  thruft  a  flaming  brand* 
The  giant,  with  u  fcornfu)  grin,  replyM, 
Vain  augur,  thou  haft  falily  prophefyM } 
Already  Love  his  flaming  brand  has  toft  $ 
Looking  on  two  fair  eyes,  my  fight  I  loft. 
Thus,  warnM  in  vain,  with  ftalking  pace  he  ftrod^ 
And  ftampM  the  margin  of  the  briny  flood 
With  heavy  fteps  j  and,  weary,  fought  again  s 
The  cool  retirement  of  his  gloomy  den. 

A  promontory,  (harpening  by  d^^rees. 
Ends  in  a  wedge>  and  overlooks  the  A»s  t 
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On  either  fiJe,  below,  die  water  flows  s 
This  airy  walk  the  giant-lover  chofe  5 
Here  on  the  midft  he  fate  ;  his  flocks,  unled. 
Their  fhcpherd  follow'd,  and  fecurtly  fed. 
A  pine  fo  burly,  and  of  length  fo  vaft. 
That  failing^fhips  requlr'd  it  for  a  maft. 
He  wielded  for  a  flafT,  his  fteps  to  guide : 
But  laid  it  by,  his  whiftle  while  he  try^d. 
A  hundred  reeds,  of  a  prodi*gious  growth. 
Scarce  made  a  pipe  proportioned  to  his  mouth  : 
Which  when  he  gave  it  wind,  the  rocks  around. 
And  watery  plains,  the  dreadful  hifs  refound. 
I  heard  the  rufHan  fhepherd  rudely  blow. 
Where,  in  a  hollow  cave,  I  fat  below  $ 
On  Acis'  bofom  I  my  head  reclin'd  : 
And  ftill  prefeiTe  the  poem  in  my  mind. 

O  lovely  Galatea,  whiter  far 
Than  falling  fnows  and  rifing  lilies  are ; 
More  flowery  than  the  meads,  as  cryftal  bright  j 
Ere£l  as  alders,  and  of  equal  heinjht : 
More  wanton  than  a  kid ;  more  ileek  thy  fkin. 
Than  orient  fliells,  that  on  the  /hores  are  feen  : 
Than  apples  fairer,  when  the  boughs  they  ladei 
Pleafmg,  as  winter  funs,  or  fummcr  (hade  : 
More  grateful  to  the  fight,  than  goodly  plains  5 
And  fofter  to  the  touch,  than  down  of  fwans, 
Or  curds  new  turned  ;  and  fweetcr  to  the  tafte. 
Than  fwelling  grapes,  that  to  the  vintage  hafte  : 
More  clear  than  ice,  or  running  ftreams,  that  fti-ay 
Through  garden  plots,  but  ah  !  more  fwift  than  they. 

Yet, 
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Yety  Galatea,  harder  to  be  broke 
Than  bullocks,  unreclaimM  to  hear  the  yoke  i 
And  far  more  ftubbom  than  the  knotted  oak : 
Like  Aiding  ftreains,  impoilible  to  hold  $ 
Like  them  fallacious ;  like  their  fountains^  Cold  t 
More  warping,  than  the  willow,  to  decline 
My  warm  embrace  $  more  brittle  than  the  vine| 
Immoveable,  and  fixM  in  thy  di/Hain  t 
Rough,  as  theie  rocks,  and  of  a  harder  grain  | 
More  violent,  than  is  the  riHng  flood- 1 
And  the  praisM  peacock  is  not  half  Co  proud  t 
Fierce  as  the  fire,  and  fliaip  as  thiftles  are; 
And  more  outrageous  than  a  mother-bear  t 
Deaf  as  the  billows  to  the  vows  I  make ; 
And  more  revengeful  t!ian  a  troden  fnake : 
In  fwiftnefs  fleeter  than  the  flying  hind. 
Or  driven  tcmpcfts,  or  the  driving  wind. 
All  other  faults  with  pntience  I  can  beari 
But  fwiftnefs  is  the  vice  T  only  fear. 

Yet  if  you  knew  me  well,  you  would  not  fhun 
My  love,  but  to  my  wi/h'd  embraces  run  : 
Would  languiili  in  your  turn,  and  cdurt  my  flay  5 
And  much  repent  of  your  unwife  delay. 

My  palace,  in  the  living  rock,  is  made 
By  nature^s  hand  ;  a  fpacious  pleafmg  (hade  ; 
Which  neither  heat  can  pierce,  nor  cold  invade. 
My  gjarden  fiU'd  with  fruits  you  may  behold. 
And  grapes  in  clufters,  imitating  gold  $ 
Some  blufliing  bunches  of  a  purple  hue  : 
And  thefe,  and  thofe,  are  all  refcrvM  for  you. 
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Proud  to  be  gaihcrM  by  fo  whitr  a  hand. 
Autumnal  terneJs  latter  fry  it  provide^ 
And  plumbs,  to  tempt  you,  turn  their  gloffy  fide  4 
Not  thofe  of  common  kinds  ;  but  fticb  alone. 
As  m  Phasacigti  orchards  migbt  have  grown  s 
Nor  chefnutf  fhall  be  wanting  to  your  food. 
Nor  garden -fruiiSj  nor  wild}ngs  ot  the  wood  j 
The  laden  boughs  for  you  alone  Ihall  hear  | 
And  your&  fliall  be  the  product  of  the  year* 

The  fioclts,  you  fee,  are  all  my  own  j  be  fide 
The  refl  that  woods  and  winding  vailies  hid«  j 
And  thofe  that  folded  in  the  caves  abide* 
A  He  not  the  numbers  of  my  growing  ftore  ; 
Who  knows  how  many,  knows  he  has  no  m<itt* 
Ncir  wiU  I  prsifc  my  cattle  ;  truft  not  me, 
But  judge  yourfelf,  and  paf$  ymir  own  decree ; 
Behold  their  fwelJing  dugs  ;  the  fweepy  weight 
Of, ewes,  that  fink  beneath  the  milky  freight: 
In  the  warm  folds  their  tender  lambkins  lie  j 
Apart  from  kids,  that  call  with  human  cry. 
New  milk  in  nut-brown  bowls  is  duly  fervM 
For  daily  drink  j  the  reft  for  cheefe  referv'd. 
Nor  are  thefe  houihold  dainties  all  my  ftore  i 
*rhe  fields  and  forefts  will  afford  us  more  j 
The  deer,  the  hare,  the  goat,  the  fayage  boar. 
All  forts  of  venifon ;  and  of  birds  the  beft  j 
A  pair  of  turtles  taken  from  the  neft  ; 
T  walkM  the  mountains,  and  two  cubs  I  found, 
Who£e  dam  bad  left  them  on  the  naked  ground  $ 
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So  Iikei  that  no  diftin6lion  could  be  feen  ; 
So  pretty,  they  were  prefents  for  a  queen  5 
And  fo  they  fhall ;  I  took  them  both  away  | 
And  keep,  to  be  companions  of  your  play« 

Oh  raife,  fair  nymph,  your  beauteous  face  above 
The  waves  5  nor  fcorn  my  prefents,  and  my  love. 
Come,  Galatea,  come,  and  view  my  face  | 
I  late  beheld  it  in  the  watery  glafs, 
And  found  it  lovelier  than  I  fearM  it  was. 
Survey  my  towering  ftature,  and  my  fizc  t 
Not  Jove,  the  Jove  you  dream,  that  rules  the  (kietf 
Bears  fuch  a  bulk,  or  is  fo  largely  fpread  : 
My  locks  (the  plenteous  harveft  of  my  head) 
Hang  o'er  my  manly  face ;  and  dangling  down« 
As  with  a  ihady  grove,  my  (houlders  crown. 
Nor  think,  becaufe  my  limbs  and  body  bear 
A  thick-fet  underwood  of  briftling  hair. 
My  fhape  deformM  :  what  fouler  fight  can  be. 
Than  the  bald  branches  of  a  leaflefs  tree  ? 
Foul  is  the  fteed  without  a  flowing  mane ; 
And  birds,  without  their  feathers  and  their  train. 
Wool  decks  the  fheep  ;  and  man  receives  a  grace 
From  buftiy  limbs,  and  from  a  bearded  facci 
My  forehead  with  a  fingle  eye  Is  fill'd. 
Round  as  a  ball,  and  ample  as  a  fhield. 
The  glorious  lamp  of  heaven,  the  radiant  fun. 
Is  Nature's  eye  j  and  ftie  's  content  with  one. 
Add,  that  my  father  fways  your  ll-as,  and  I, 
Like  you,  am  of  the  watery  family. 

Vol.  IV.  K  I  make 
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I  make  you  his,  in  making  you  my  own  ; 
Vou  I  ailorc,  and  kneel  to  yon  ilone : 
Jove,  with  his  Bdeil  ibunder,  I  ddpife, 
AntI  only  fear  the  lightning  of  your  eyes, 
Froiwn  not,  fair  nymph  j  yet  I  coultl  bear  to  b« 
DifdainMt  if  others  were  dlftlain'tl  with  mep 
^nt  to  reptilfc  the  Cyclops*  and  prefer 
The  [ovt  of  Acs 5,  heavens  \  I  cannot  bear. 
But  let  the  ftri piling  pleafe  himfdf  j    nay  more, 
PI  cafe  you,  though  that  ^s  the  thing  I  moil  nbkor  ; 
The  boy  iball  Knd,  if  e'er  we  cope  in  iight, 
Thcfe  giant  limbs  endued  whh  giant  might. 
His  Vivmg  bowels  from  his  belly  torn* 
And  fc attend  limbsj  fiall  on  the  flood  be  bomct 
Thy  flood  1  ungrateful  nyiT^ph ;  and  fate  fliall  Hod 
That  w.iy  far  thee  and  Acis  lo  be  joinM. 
For  oh  !  I  burn  with  love,  and  thy  difdaia 
Augments  at  once  my  pafllon  and  my  .pain* 
Tranflated  ^tna  flames  within  my  heart. 
And  thou,  inhuman,  wilt  not  eafe  my  fmart. 

Lamenting  thus  in  vain,  he  rofe,  and-  flrode 
With  furious  paces  to  the  neighbouring  wood  i 
Refllefs  his  feet,  diflra6led  was  his  walk ; 
Mad  were  his  motions,  and  confusM  his  talk. 
Mad  as  the  vanqnifti'd  bull,  when  forc'd  to  yield 
His  lovely  miflrefs,  and  forfake  the  fleld. 

Thus  fiar  unfcen  I  faw  :  when,  fatal  chance 
His  looks  direfting,  with  a  fudden  glance, 
Acis  and  I  were  to  his  fight  beiray'd  : 
Where,  nought  fufpefting,  we  fecurely  play*(|* 
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I    From  his  wiile  mouth  a  bellowbg  cry  lie  a 

1  fee,  I  fee,  but  this  (liall  be  yoar  lait, 

A  roar  fo  loud  m^de  JEtn^  to  rebound ; 

And  all  the  Cyclops  hboiir^d  In  the  found. 

Affrighted  with  his  monftrous  voice,  I  flcd 

And  ia  the  neighbouring^  ocean  pltingM  m; 

Poor  Ac  is  turtjM  his  back,  and,  Help,  be  c 

'Hdpj  Gajateaj  help,  nay  pai-cnt  Gods, 

And  take  me  dying  to  your  deep 

The  Cyclops  foIIowM  j  but  he  i 

A  rib,  which  ftom  the  living  rocfc  tie  , 

Though  but  an  angle  reached  him  of  th_  . 
he  mighty  fragment  was  enough  alone. 

To  cnifb  all  Acb  i  ^twas  too  la^e  to  fave. 

But  what  the  fates  allowed  to  give,  I  gave  : 
That  Acis  to  his  lineage  fliould  retunj  j 
And  roll,  among-  the  river  Gods,  his  urn. 
Straight  iflued  from  the  ftone  a  ftream  of  blood  | 
Which  ioft  the  purple,  mmgling  with  the  flood- 
Then  like  a  troubled  torrent  it  appeared  : 
The  torrent  too,  in  little  fpace,  was  cleared* 
The  ft  one  was  cleft,  and  th  rough  the  yawning  cblok 
Kew  reeds  arofe,  on  the  new  rivei's  brink. 
The  rock,  from  out  m  hollow  womb,  difcbs'd 
A  found  like  water  in  Its  courfe  opposM  : 
When  (wondrous  to  behold)   full  in  the  flood. 
Up  ftarts  a  youth,  and  navel -high  he  ftood. 
Horns  from  his  temples  rife ;  and  either  horn 
Thitk  wreaths  of  reeds  (his  native  growth)  adorn. 
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Were  not  his  ftaturc  talicr  than  before. 
Hi*  bulk  augmcnred,  aud  his  beauty  more, 
Uh  colour  blue,  for  Ac  is  he  might  pafi  s 
And  Acis  changed  into  a  ftrcam  he  was. 
But,  mine  no  more »  he  roll  a  along  the  plaiai 
With  rapid  motion,  and  his  name  retain i* 
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Pythag  ore  an    Philosophy- 

From  theFiFTEESTH  Book,  of 

OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 

^he  fiurUinih  hfmk  concludes  'whb  the  death  and  deifi- 
cation o/Rrnnubtit  thejifuintb  hegini  ivlfi)  the  dec- 
thn  of  Numa  to  the  cro-wfj  ef  Rmne.  On  this  oeca- 
Jojif  Ovid^  filhnoing  the  opinkrt  of  fime  authors j 
makes  Numa  the  fihokr  of  Pythagoras  ;  aft  J  to  ba'tie 
hegim  his  aequmntancf  ^th  that  phikfopher  at  Cro- 
tonUi  a  tomjit  m  Italy  j  from  thence  he  makes  «  dtgreffwn 
to  the  moral  and  natural  phikfiphy  of  Pythagoras  i  on  both 
f^vhkh  our  author  enlarges  j  and  'which  are  the  moft 
learned  and  beautiful  parts  of  the  Metofftdrpbofes. 

.A  King  is  fought,  to  guide  the  growing  ftate, 
-^^  One  able  to  fupport  the  public  weight. 
And  fill  the  throne  where  Romulus  had  fate. 
Renown,  which  oft  befpeaks  the  public  voice. 
Had  recommended  Numa  to  their  choice  : 
A  peaceful,  pious  prince ;  who,  not  content 
To  know  the  Sabine  rites,  his  ftudy  bent 
Ta  cultivate  his  mind  :  to  learn  the  laws 
Of  nature,  and  explore  their  hidden  caufe  s 
Urg'd  by  this  care,  his  countr/  he  forfook. 
And  to  Crotona  thence  his  journey  took* 
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Arrived,  lie  BrU  enquirM  the  fouoder's  name 
Of  this  n<.*w  colony  I  and  whei^ce  he  came. 
Then  thus  a  fcnior  of  the  place  reptksj 
(Well  read,  aj^d  curioua  of  antiquities) 
"Tts  faid,  A lddc9  hither  took  his  way 
From  Spioj  and  drove  along  his  conquer^'d  prey  j 
Then  J  leiiving  in  the  Hclds  hi^  gj^img  cows  j 
He  /ought  bimfelf  Ibiije  hofpitible  hoiife  t 
Good  Croton  £ntemi;rd  his  godlike  gueft  j 
WlaUe  he  tepair*d  hi  a  weaay  limba  with  reft- 
The  hero,  thence  departing,  hkh'd  the  place  s 
And  bere^  he  JbJd,  in  Time's  revolving ract, 
A  rifio^  town  Ihall  t:ikc  ira  n^me  from  thee  9 
RetfolviJig  Time  fulHird  the  prophecy; 
For  Myfc*l(j»,  the  juiJeft  man  on  eaith, 
Aletv.on^ii  ibn,  at  Ar^oS  had  his  birth  : 
Him  Hercules,  armM  with  his  club  of  oak, 
O'crfliadow'd  in  a  dream,  and  thus  befpoke  j    . 
Go,  leave  thy  native  foil,  and  make  abode 
Where  ^faris  rolls  down  his  rapid  flood  ; 
He  faid  j  and  fleep  foribok  hira,  and  the  God. 
Trembling  he  wakM,  and  rofe  with  anxious  heart  j 
His  country  laws  forbad  him  to  depart : 
What  ftiould  he  do  ?  'Twas  death  to  go  away  j 
And  the  God  raenacM  if  he  dar'd  to  ftay  : 
All  day  he  doubted ;  and  when  night  came  on. 
Sleep,  and  the  fame  forewarning  dream,  begun  : 
Once  more  the  God  ftood  threatening  o'ei'  his  head  j 
With  added  curfes  if  he  difobey'd. 
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Twice  warn  d,  be  ftudyM  flight  \  but  would  convey. 
At  once,  hi*  peifon  and  his  wealth  away  i 
Thus  while  he  ling^r'dj  his  ddign  was  heard  ; 
A  fpeedy  pixiccfs  form'd,  and  death  dcchr'd* 
Witneft  there  needed  xmwt^  of  bi«  offence, 
Againft  himfelf  the  wretch  wtss  evidence  ; 
Condemn'dj  and  dt-ftitutt  of  htnuan  aid. 
To  him,  fjt>r  whom  he  ftiffcr'dj  thus  he  pray'd  % 

O  Power,  who  haft  dcferv'd  in  heaven  a  throne 
Not  given,  but  by  thy  lahtjni  s  msde  thy  own. 
Pity  thy  fiipplSant,  and  protc^  hts  caufe, 
Whom  thou  h^li  made  obnoxtoii^  to  the  Jaws, 

A  cuftom  was  of  old,  aiirl  Itill  remains^ 
Which  lift;  or  death  by  Ajffras^cs  ordains  \ 
While  flones  and  black  within  an  iim  are  caft. 
The  fir II  abfolv^j  but  fate  is  in  the  laft : 
The  judges  to  the  common  urn  bequeath 
Thtir  votes,  and  drop  the  fable  figns  of  death  ; 
The  box  receives  :^!1  bbck  ;  but  poui-M  from  thence 
The  ftones  came  candid  forth,  the  hue  of  innocence* 
Thus  Aljmotiides  his  fafeiy  won, 
Frcferv^d  from  death  by  Alciimena's  fon  j 
Then  to  his  kinlman  God  hl^  vows  he  pnya, 
And  cuts  With  profperoua  grjlcs  th*  Ionian  fcaas 
He  leaves  T:irentum,  BvourM  by  the  wind. 
And  Thurine  bays,  and  Tc^mifei,  behind  ; 
Soft  Siba»*i«,  and  all  the  e^pes  that  ftand 
ATong  the  fhojcj  he  misfces  in  %ht  of  land  \ 
Still  doubling:,  and  ftiU  couftfng^,  till  he  found 
The  mouth  of  M^tnt^  and  ptx^mis^d  gf^und  : 
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Then  faw  where,  on  tSxe  -inargJn  of  the  tla.id> 
The  tofiih  tb -it  held  the  hones  of  Crctoii  ftood  : 
Here,  by  the  God'»  coin  maud,  he  buill  and  walled 
The  place  pcdi^ed  f    and  Crotorva  call'd  : 
Thus  f^inu',  from  time  to  time,  deliver fi  dowa 
Ths  fiire  tradition  of  th'  luliaii  town. 

Hei*i  dvvi  Ir  the  man  divine  whom  Samo«  bore^ 
But  n<>w  iclf-baniih^i  from  hii?  nauve  ftioiXj 
Bt'Ciufe  h:;  hated  tyrnuis,  nor  o:Hsld  l^iear 
Th6?  chains  which  none  but  ilrtile  fouU  will  weiur 
Hf%  thtJtigli  from  heaven  rem^^t^,  to  bt-^aven  could  mo' 
With  llrcn^th  of  mind*  md  trt-ad  th'  ab^fs  above  j 
Asvl  pcncuate,  with  hi^  interior  light, 
Tholij  upptf  depths,  which  N^ror^  hid  from  fights 
And  what  be  had  obrcrv'*d,  and  learnt  from  theace^     \ 
LovM  in  f^nijli^r  language  to  difpcnlff,  -  «4 

The  crowd  with  filent  admiration  itand. 
And  heard  him,  as  tli^y  heard  their  God's  command^ 
While  he  difcoursM  of  heaven's  myfterious  laws. 
The  world's  original,  and  nature's  caufe  ; 
And  what  was  God,  and  why  the  fleecy  ihows 
In  filence  fell,  and  rattling  winds  arofe  ; 
What  fnook  the  ftedfaft  earth,  and  whence  begun 
The  dance  of  planets  rownd  the  radiant  fun  j 
3f  thunder  was  the  voice  of  angry  Jove, 
Or  clouds,  with  nitre  pregnant,  burft  above  r 
Of  thefe,  and  things  beyond  the  common  reach. 
He  fpoke,  and  chnrm'd  his  audience  with  his  fpcecb. 

He  firit  the  tafte  of  flefh  from  tables  drove. 
And  argued  well^  if  arguments  could  move. 

O  mor* 
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O  mortals  !  from  your  fellows  blood  abfttin»: 
Nor  taint  yo^r  bodies  with  a  food  profane  i 
While  corn  and  pulfe  by  nature  are  beftowM^ 
And  planted  orchards  bend  their  willmg  load  | 
While  laboured  gardens  wholfome  herbs  produce^ 
And  teeming  vines  afford  their  generous  juice ; 
Nor  tardier  fruits  of  cruder  kind  are  lofty 
But  tam'd  with  fire,  oi*  mellowM  by  the  froft  | 
While  kine  to  pails  diftended  udders  brings 
And  bees  their  honey  redolent  of  fprmg  ) 
While  earth  not  only  can  your  needs  fupply. 
But,  laviHi  of  her  ftore,  provides  for  luxury  % 
A  guiitlcfs  feaft  admtnifters  with  eafe, 
And  without  blood  is  prodigal  to  pleaft. 
Wild  beafts  their  maws  with  their  ilain  brethren  fil% 
And  yet  not  all,  for  fome  refufe  to  kill  t 
Sheep,  goats,  and  oxen,  and  the  nobler  fteed. 
On  browz,  and  corn,  the  flowery  meadows  feed* 
Bears,  tigers,  wolves,  the  lion's  angry  brood. 
Whom  heaven  endued  with  principles  of  bloody 
He  wifely  fun,<!er\l  from  the  reft,  to  yell 
In  forefts,  and  in  lonely  caves  to  dwell, 
Where  ftronger  bcafls  opprefs  the  weak  by  mighty 
And  all  in  prey  and  purple  feafts  delight. 

O  impious  ufe  !  to  Nature's  laws  opposed. 
Where  bowels  are  in  other  bowels  clos'd  : 
Where,  fattened  by  their  fellows'  fat,  they  thrive  j 
Maintained  by  murder,  and  by  death  they  live. 
'Tis  then  for  nought  that  mother  earth  provides 
The  ftorcs  of  all  ihe  (hows,  and  all  ihe  hides^ 
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If  men  witb  fleflxly  moiTels  mtift  be  fed, 

And  chaw  with  bloody  teeth  the  bj  eatbing  iKBad  ; 

What  elle  Is  this  but  to  devotir  o\ir  gucitsj 

And  barbarouny  renew  Cyclopean  fciJh  ! 

WCi   by  dcitroying  iifc,   our  life  fuftain  j 

Atitl  gorge  tb'  uriETodly  maw  wttb  nie^ts  obfcenc* 

Not  fa  tht:  ^oI^ci5  P|:;c,    who  fed  oti  fruit, 
Nordurfl:  with  bloody  ineaU  ihsir  mouths  poUuUr* 
Then  birds  in  airy  fpnce  rriiglu  lafely  move. 
And  timorous  harea  on  hc^th*?  ftfcurclV  fovc  « 
Nor  needed  iifh  the  g«ilefuJ  hooks  to  fsar, 
For  dl  was  pcaccfiil,  and  that  peace  fmc^re. 
Whoever  v^as  the  wr«tcfi  (and  curs'd  be  be) 
That  envy'd  firdo^r  food*»  fimplkky  j 
Th^  ^ifay  of  b^iwxly  feaiU  on  bnues  feegtin* 
And  nfter  for?:'  !  >^"'  '  "^rd  to  murder  rrian. 
Had  he  the  fharpen -d  fteel  alone  employed 
On  beafti  of  prey  that  other  beafts  deftroy'd. 
Or  men  invaded  with  their  fangs  and  paws. 
This  had  been  juftify'd  by  Nature's  1  iws. 
And  felf-defence :  but  who  did  fealls  begin 
Of  flefli,  he  ftretch'd  necellity  to  fin. 
To  kill  man-killers,  man  has  lawful  power; 
But  not  th'  extended  licence,  to  devour. 

Ill  habits  gather  by  unfeen  degrees, 
As  brooks  make  rivers,  rivers  run  to  fcas. 
The  fow,   with  her  broad  fnout  for  rooting  up 
Th'  intrufted  feed,  was  judgM  to  fpoil  the  crcp. 
And  intercept  the  fweating  farmer's  hope  : 
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The  covetous  churl,  of  unforgiving  kjnd, 

Th"*  offender  to  the  blcjody  prieft  refigu'd  t 

Her  huagrr  was  no  pica  j  fiar  tliat  fhe  dy'd- 

The  goat  came  next  in  crderj  to  be  try'd  j 

The  goM  h*d  cropt  the  tendrils  of  the  viae  J 

In  vengeance  laity  and  ciergy  join, 

Wl\ere  one  had  Itilt  hh  profit,  one  his  wine. 

Here  was,  at  lea  ft,  fume  fhadow  of  offence  -, 

The  Qitep  waa  faciiiic'd  on  no  piTtcncc, 

But  meek  and  unrefiiting  innoceace^L 

A  patient,  ufeful  creaturCj  born  to  hear 

ThL^  vvarm  and  woolly  Bttct,  ihnt  cloath'd  her  murderer^ 

And  daily  to  give  down  the  milk  (he  bred^ 

A  tribute  for  the  gtaf^  on  which  Hie  i&d. 

Living,  bi>th  food  and  raimeni  flie  fupplie*^ 

And  i$  of  kali  advantage  when  iiie  dies* 

How  did  the  toiling  ox  his  death  dcferve, 
A  dowaright  ilmple  drudge,  and  born  to  ierve  f 
O  tyrant !  with  what  juftice  canft  thou  hope 
The  promife  of  the  year,  a  plenteous  crop ; 
When  thou  dcftroy'ft  thy  labouring  (leer,  who  tilP^ 
And  plow'd,  with  pains,  thy  elfe  ungrateful  field  t 
From  his  yet  reeking  neck  to  draw  the  yoke. 
That  neck  with  which  the  furly  clods  he  broke  j 
And  to  the  hatchet  yield  thy  hu(bandman> 
Who  finifli'd  autumn,  and  the  fpring  began  I 
Nor  this  alone  \  but  heaven  kfelf  to  bribe. 
We  to  the  Gods  our  impious  a6ls  afcribe  j 
Firft  recompcnfe  with  death  their  creature's  toil,  . 
Then  call  the  bkfs*d  above  to  (hare  the  fpoil  i 
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/aireft  vi£li:n  niuft  the  powers  appcafc  ^ 
atal  'lis  ibmetirrvts  too  much  to  pkafe!) 
k  fillet  his  broad  brows  udoms, 
1  owsry  girliinds  crown'd,  atid  gilded  horns  : 

He  nears  the  murderous  prayer  the  pritlt  prefers, 
JBut  undtrftatids  not,   'tis  hia  doom  ke  besra  : 
Beholds  the  meal  betv^ixt  hia  temples  call 
(The  fiuit  and  prodtiA  of  his  labov<rs  part)  j 
-And  in  the  water >ifws  perhaps  the  kmis 
Uplifted,  to  dcpnvt  of  bia  life  ; 

Then  broken  lip  a  s  t       ills  ftes 

Torn  out,  fti  he  Gods  decrees* 

From  whei<  ,   this  gu  ft  of  blood 

Have  ynu  del  etl  food  ? 

Be  taught  by  ^nt  to  Omn, 

TS^ariiM  by  my  prrcrcpis,    ny  my  pracViccf  won,  t 
And,  when  you  eat  the  well-deferving  beaft, 
Think,  on  the  labourer  of  your  field  you  feaft ! 

Now  fince  the  God  infpires  me  to  proceed, 
Be  that,  whatever  inlpiring  Power,    obey'd. 
For  I  will  fmg  of  mighty  myfteries. 
Of  truths  concealed  before  from  human  eyes, 
Dark  oracles  unveil,   and  open  all  the  fkies. 
Pieas'd  as  I  am  to  walk  along  the  fphere 
Of  fliining  ftars,   and  travel  with  the  year. 
To  leave  the  heavy  earth,  and  fcale  the  height 
Of  Atlas,  who  fupports  the  heavenly  weight ; 
To  look  from  upper  light,   and  thence  furvey 
Miftaken  mortals  wandering  from  the  way, 
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And  wanting  wifdom,  fearful  for  the  ftate 
Of  future  things,  and  trembling  at  their  fate ! 

Thofe  I  would  teach  $  and  by  right  reafon  bring 
To  think  of  death,  as  but  an  idle  thing. 
Why  thus  affrighted  at  an  empty  name, 
A  dream  of  darknefs,  and  ft^tidus  flame  ? 
Vain  themes  of  wit,  which  but  in  j>oems  pafs^ 
And  fables  of  a  world,  that  never  was ! 
What  feels  the  body  when  the  foul  expiret. 
By  time  corrupted,  or  confumM  by  fires  ? 
Nor  dies  the  fpirit,  but  new  life  repeats 
In  other  forms,  and  only  changes  feats. 

£v*n  I,  who  thefe  myfterious  truths  decUuv^ 
Was  once  Euphorbus  in  the  Trojan  war  | 
My  name  and  lineage  I  remember  well. 
And  how  in  fight  by  Spartans  king  I  fell. 
In  Argive  Juno's  fane  I  late  beheld 
My  buckler  hung  on  high,  and  own'd  my  former  (hieldt 

Then  death,  fo  call'd,  is  but  old  matter  drefs'd 
In  feme  new  figure,  and  a  vary'd  veft  : 
Thus  all  things  are  but  altcrM,   nothing  dies  j 
And  here  and  there  th'  unbody'd  fpirit  flies. 
By  time,  or  force,  or  ficknefs  difpoffeft. 
And  lodges,  where  it  lights,  in  man  or  beafl  | 
Or  hunts  without,  till  ready  limbs  it  find. 
And  actuates  thofe  according  to  their  kind } 
From  tenement  to  tenement  is  tofs'd  ; 
The  foul  is  ftill  the  fame,  the  figure  only  loft  1 
And  as  the  foftenM  wax  new  feals  receives. 
This  face  affumes,  and  that  impreflion  leaves } 
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Now  caird  by  one,  now  by  anotlier  name  | 

The  form  is  only  chmgM,   the  wax  is  ftill  the  fame  a 

So  death  1   fo  calN,  can  but  the  fyrm  dcfncr, 

Th'  immnrtai  foul  flies  out  in  empsy  fpaccj 

To  feek  her  fortune  in  forne  other  place* 
Then  let  not  piety  be  put  to  flight, 

To  pie  ale  the  tafte  of  gluttc^n  appetite  j 

But  fuffcr  inmrite  fo^iSi  feciire  to  dwell, 

Leit  from  their  feat*  yotir  partnts  you  expd  j 

With  rabid  bu-nger  feed  upon  your  kind. 

Or  from  a  be^ft  diJlodge  a  brother's  mind* 

And  fince,  like  Tiphys,  parting  from  the  fliore. 

In  ample  Ce&*  I  hii,  and  depths  untry'd  before^ 

This  let  me  further  add,   that  nature  knows  m 

Ko  ftedfafl  llation  i   butj   or  ebbs,    or  flows  ;  V 

Ever  In  motion  ;  (he  deftro)*  her  old, 

And  cafts  new  figures  in  another  mold . 

Ev*n  times  are  in  perpetual  flux^  and  run, 

Xike  rivers  from  their  fountain,  rolling  on  ; 

Por  time,  no  more  than  ftreams,  is  at  a  flay  $ 

The  flying  hour  is  ever  on  her  way  j 

And  as  the  fountain  ftill  fupplies  her  ftore, 

T'he  wave  behind  impels  the  wave  before^ 
Thus  in  fucceflive  courfe  the  minutes  run. 
And  urge  their  predeceflbr  minutes  on. 
Still  moving,   ever  new  :  for  former  thingr 
Are  fet  afide,  like  abdicated  Icings  : 
And  every  moment  alters  what  is  dbne. 
And  innovates  fome  a6l  till  then  unknown; 
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Darknefs  we  fee. emerges  into  light. 
And  ihiaing  funs  defcend  to  fable  night  $ 
£v*n  heaven  itfelf  receives  another  die. 
When  wearyM  animals  in  (lumbers  lie 
Of  midnight  eafe ;  another,  when  the  gray 
Of  morn  preludes  the  fplendor  of  the  day. 
The  diik  of  Phoebus,  when  he  climbs  on  highf  * 
Appears  at  firft  but  as  a  bloodfliot  eye ; 
And  when  his  chariot  downwahl  drives  to  bed^ 
His  ball  is  with  the  fame  fuffiifion  red  j 
But  mounted  high  in  his  meridian  race 
All  bright  he  (hines,  and  with  a  better  face  t 
For  there,  pure  particles  of  ssther  flow. 
Far  from  th'  infe£lion  of  the  world  below. 

Nor  equal  light  tlf  unequal  moon  adomrt 
Or  in  her  wexing,  or  her  waning  horns. 
For  every  day  Ihe  wanes,  her  face  is  lefs. 
But,  gathering  into  globe,  fhe  fattens  at  increase. 

Per  cciv'ft  thou  not  the  procefs  of  the  year. 
How  the  four  fcafons  in  four  forms  appear, 
Refembling  human  life  in  every  (hape  they  wear  ? 
Spring  firft,   like  infancy,  (hoots  out  her  head. 
With  milky  juice  requiring  to  be  fed  ; 
Helplefs,  though  fre/h,  and  wanting  to  be  led. 
The  green  ftem  grows  in  ftature  and  in  iize. 
But  only  feeds  with  hope  the  farmer's  eyes  ; 
Then  laughs  the  childifli  year  with  flowerets  crown'd. 
And  lavifhly  perfumes  the  fields  around, 
But  no  fubftantial  nourifhment  receives. 
Infirm  the  (blks^  un(blid  are  the  leaves. 
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Proceeding  onw:ird  whence  ihc  ytar  began. 
The  fummcr  glows  adultj   and  i  tpens  into  ma 
This  lealbnj  as  in  m*in,   is  mo  ft:  rcpleat 
With  kindly  moiiKire,    2nd  prolific  heat- 
Autumn  fucc[?£;da,   a  foWr  leijid  3gCj 
Not  froze  wlLh  fcir,   nor  boiliDg-  into  rage  ; 
More  thin  mature,   and  tentiing  to  decay, 
"When  our  brown  locks  repine  to  mix  with  odibus  gr«f, 

L^ft,  winter  creeps  doog  with  tardy  p^ce. 
Sour  is  his  front ^  and  furrow' d  la  his  face. 
His  fcalp  if  not  dtflionourM  quite  of  hairj 
The  ragged  fleece  is  thin,  and  thin  is  worfc  thin  ba 

Ev'ii  oi\t  own  badie*  daily  change  receive. 
Some  part  of  what  was  theirs  before  they  leave  j 
Nor  arc  to-day  what  ycft«irday  they  were  ; 
Nor  the  whole  fame  to-morrow  will  appear. 

Time  was,  when  we  were  fowM,  and  juft  began, 
From  feme  few  fruitful  drops,  the  promife  of  a  man ; 
Then  Nature's  hand  (fermented  as  it  was) 
Moulded  to  (hape  the  foft,  coagulated  mafs  ; 
And  when  the  little  man  was  fully  form'd, 
The  breathlefs  embryo  with  a  fpirit  warmed  5 
But  when  the  mother's  throes  begin  to  come^ 
The  creature,  pent  within  the  narrow  roomy 
Breaks  his  blind  prifon,  pu(hing  to  repair 
His  ftifled  breath,  and  draw  the  living  air  i 
Caft  on  the  margin  of  the  world  he  lies, 
A  helplefs  babe^   but  by  in(lin6l  he  cries. 
He  next  effays  to  walk,  but  downward  prefs'd 
On  four  feet  imitates  his  brother  beafi  s 
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By  flow  degrees  he  gathers  frxMn  die  ground 

His  legs,  and  to  the  rolling  chair  is  bound  i 

Then  walks  alone  $  a  horfeman  now  become. 

He  rides  a  ftick»  and  travels  round  the  room  t 

In  time  he  vaunts  among  his  youthful  peers» 

Strong-bonM,  and  ftrung  with  nerves,  in  pride  of  years. 

He  runs  with  mettle  his  firft  merry  ftage. 

Maintains  the  next,  abated  of  his  vage. 

But  manages  his  ftrength,  and  fpares  his  age. 

Heavy  the  third,  and  ftifF,  he  finks  apace. 

And  though  'tis  down-hill  all,  but  creeps  along  the  race. 

Now  faplefs  on  the  verge  of  death  he  ftands, 

Conn-m plating  his  former  feet  and*  hands  s 

And,  Milo-like,  his  fiacken*d  (inevirt  fees. 

And  withered  arms,  once  fit  td  cOpe  \frith  Hercules, 

Unable  now  to  (hake,  much  lefs  to  tear,  the  trees. 

So  Helen  wept,  when  her  too  faithful  glafs 
Reflefted  to  her  eyes  the  ruins  of  her  face : 
Wondering  what  charms  her  ravifliers  c«uld  fpy. 
To  force  her  twice,  or  ev'n  but  once  enjoy  I 

Thy  teeth,  devouring  time,   thine,  envious  age. 
On  things  below  ftill  exercife  yorfrrilge  : 
VVith  venomM  grinders  you  corrupt  your  meat, 
A.nd  then,  at  lingering  meals,  the  morfels  eat. 

Nor  thofe,  which  elements  we  call,  abide, 
S'or  to  this  figure,  nor  to  that,  are  ty'd  j 
For  this  eternal  world  is  faid  of  old 
Kut  four  prolific  principles  to  hold, 
?our  different  bodies ;  two  to  heaven  afcend, 
^nd  other  two  down  to  the  centre  tend  :  » 
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Fire  iirft  with  wings  expanded  mounts  on  high ^ 
Pure*  void  of  weigh tj   md  dwells  in  upper  iky  j 
Then  air,  becaufe  «nclog*d  in  empty  fpace. 
Flies  after  fircj  and  claims  the  ft^cond  place  * 
But  weighty  water,  as  her  n attire  guideSj 
Lies  on  the  lap  of  cnrth,  and  mother  earth  fuh/idea. 
All  things  are  mtxt  with  thele,  which  all  containj 
And  into  thefe  are  all  refolvM  ng^m  : 
Earth  rariR<^s  to  dew  ;  expanded  mai-e 
The  fubtil  dew  in  air  begins  I0  Ibar ; 
Spreads  as  ftie  flies,  and  weary  of  her  name 
Extenuates  ftill^  and  changes  into  flame  j 
Thus  having  by  degrees  perfection  wan^ 
Reftleft  they  foon  tin  twill  the  web  they  fpun^ 
And  fire  begins  to  lole  her  mediant  hue, 
Mix\1  with  grofs  air,  and  air  defce nds  to  dew  * 
And  dew,  condenfmg,  does  her  form  forego,. 
And  finks,  a  heavy  lump  of  earth,  below. 

Thus  are  their  figures  never  at  a  ftand. 
But  chang'd  by  Nature's  innovating  hand  5 
All  things  are  alter'd,  nothing  is  deftroy'd, 
The  fhifted  fcene  for  fome  new  (how  employ'd"^. 

Then,  to  "be  born,   is  to  begin  to  be 
Some  other  thing  we  were  not  formerly : 
And  what  we  caYl  to  die,  is  not  t'  appear. 
Or  be  the  thing  that  formerly  we  were. 
Thofe  very  elements,  which  we  partake 
Alive,  when  dead  fome  other  bodies  make  t 
Tran dated  grow,  have  fen(e,  or  can  difcourfe ; 
But  death  on  deathicfs  ^bftance  has  no  force. 

That 
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That  forms  are  changM  I  grant,  that  nothing  can 
Continue  in  the  figure  it  began  : 
The  goWen  age  to  filver  was  debas*d  s 
To  copper  that;,  our  metal  came  at  laft* 

The  face  of  places,  and  their  forms,  decay  $ 
And  that  is  folid  earth,  that  once  was  fea  : 
Seas  in  their  turn,  retreating  from  the  (hcr^y 
Make  foJid  land,  what  ocean  was  before  | 
And  far  from  ftrands  are  flidls  of  fifhes  found. 
And  nifty  anchors  fix'd  on  mountais  ground  $ 
And  what  were  fields  before,  now  waftrd  and  worn. 
By  falling  fioods  from  high,  to  valleys  torn, 
And  crumbling  ftill  defcend  to  level  lands ; 
And  lakes,  and  trembling  bogs,  are  barren  fands  ; 
And  the  parch'd  defart  floats  in  ftreams  unknown  } 
Wondering  to  drink  of  waters  not  her  own. 

Here  nature  living  fountains  opes  ;  and  there 
Seals  up  the  wombs  where  living  fountains  wcrej 
Or  earthquakes  ftop  their  ancient  courfe,  and  bring 
Diverted  ftreams  to  feed  a  diftant  fpring. 
So  Lycus,  fwallovvM  up,  is  feen  no  more, 
Bi.t  fdv  from  thence  knocks  out  anotficr  drjor. 
Thus  Erafinus  dives ;  and  blind  in  earth 
Pvuns  on,  and  gropes  his  wiy  to  frcond  birth. 
Starts  up  in  Argos  meads,  and  fliakcs  his  locki 
Around  the  fields,  and  fattens  all  ihc  flocks. 
So  Myfiis  by  another  way  h  led, 
An(i,  grown  a  river,   now  diJdains  hi«  head  j 
FofQjt'ts  his  humble  birth,   his  nrtiiie  forl;ikt«. 
And  the  proud  tilie  of  CaiVus  takes. 


Large  Amenane,   impure  wkh  ydlow  fandi, 
Kuns  rapid  often,   and  as  ofttn  Ibnds  j 
And  here  he  tbrE-ats  the  di-unken  fields  to  drown. 
And  there  bis  dugs  deny  to  give  their  liquor  dowru 

Anigros  orKf  did  wholfome  draughts  afford^ 
But  DOW  his  deadly  waters  ire  abhorr'd  t 
Since,   hurt  by  Hercules,   as  f'^iiie  refouuda, 
The  Centaur  in  his  current  waflfd  thdr  woundi-^ 
The  dreams  of  Hypanif^  are  fweet  no  more^ 
But  brackifh  lolc  their  talk  tj^ey  had  before. 
AniiiTaj  Pharotj  Tyfc,  in  feas  were  pent, 
Once  ifle5fj  but  now  intreafc  the  contlneiit ; 
While  the  Leucadian  coafl,  laain-iand  befyre^ 
By  ruflijng  feas  is  iever*4  froni  the  Ihorcp 
So  Zande  to  iV  Italian  earth  was  ly'd, 
Atid  men  once  walk'd  vvhtre  fhips  at  anchor  ride  i 
Till  Neptune  overlook'd  the  narrow  way, 
And  in  difdain  pourM-in  the  conquering  fea. 

Two  cities  that  adorn'd  th'  Achaian  ground, 
Buris  and  Helice,   no  more  are  found, 
But,  whelm'd  beneath  a  lake,  are  funk  and  drown'< 
And  boatfmen  through  the  cryftal  water  fhow. 
To  wondering  paffengers,   the  walls  below. 

Near  Traezen  (lands  a  hill,  exposed  in  air 
To  winter  winds,  of  leafy  (hadows  bare  : 
This  once  was  level  ground  :  but  (ftrange  to  tell) 
Th*  included  vapours,  that  in  caverns  dwell. 
Labouring  with  colic  pangs,  and  clofe  confined. 
In  vain  fought  iflfue  from  the  rumbling  wind  i 
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Yet  ftill  they  heavM  for  vent,  and  heaTing  ftill 
Inlarg'd  the  concave,  and  (hot  up  the  hill } 
As  bi-eath  extendi  a  bladdery  or  the  (kins 
Of  goats  are  blown  t'  inclofe  the  hoarded  winet  • 
The  mountain  yet  retains  a  mountain*^  hct. 
And  gathered  rubhiih  heals  the  hollow  fpace. 

Of  many  wonders,  which  I  heard  or  knew^ 
Retrenching  moft,  I  will  relate  but  few ; 
What,  are  not  fprings  with  qualities  oppoiM 
Endued  at  feafons,  and  at  fealbnt  loft } 
Thrice  in  a  day  thine,  Ammon,  change  their  forai^ 
Cold  at  high  noon,  at  mom  and  evening  warm  i 
Thine,  Athaman,  will  kindle  wood,  if  thrown 
On  the  pilM  earth,  and  in  the  wanmg  moon. 
The  Thracians  have  a  Aream,  if  any  try 
The  tafte,  his  hardened  bowels  petrify  j 
Whaie'er  it  touches  it  converts  to  ftones. 
And  makes  a  marble  pavement  where  it  runs. 

Grathls,  and  Si  bans  her  fifter  flood, 
That  Aide  through  our  Calabrian  neighbour  wood. 
With  gold  and  amber  die  the  (Lining  hair. 
And  thither  youth  refort ;  (for  who  would  not  be  fair  ?} 

But  Granger  virtues  yet  in  ftreams  we  find, 
Some  change  not  only  bodies,  but  the  mind  i 
Who  has  not  heard  of  Salmacis  obfccne, 
Whofc  waters  into  women  foften  men  ? 
Of  Ethiopian  lakes,  which  turn  the  brain 
To  madnefs,  or  in  heavy  (leep  conftrain  ? 
Clytorean  ftreams  the  love  of  wine  expel, 
(Such  is  the  virtue  of  th*  abftcmious  well,) 

L  3  Whether 
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Whether  the  colder  nymj*  that  rules  the  flood  ' 

Extingiiiftitfs,   and  balks  the  diunkcn  G^  |     *  ' 

Or  that  Mel  amp  n*  (fo  have  fomc  aflWd) 
When  the  mad  Pnttides  with  charms  ht  cur'dj 
And  powerful  hcrhs^  both  diarm*  and  fimpies  caft        ' 
Into  the  (Lfhtr  %ingp  where  ItUI  their  vinuea  laft,         i 

Unlike  effcfli  Ly^nceftis  will  produce  j 
Who  drfnk^  his  waters,   though  with  inoderate  u(kt      ' 
Reels  a*  with  wine,  and  fees  with  dqubU  iighl  t 
His  heds  too  hcgyy,    and  his  heaJ  too  light* 
LadoTi,  oFice  Phencos,  an  Arcatlian  ftresm,  ' 

{Ambiguous  fn  th'  efFefi-s,  as  in  the  name) 
By  d^y  is  wholfome  beverage  j  b\it  is  thought  \ 

By  nigh\  jnfeit^d,   acd  a  deadly  dratight,  \ 

Thus  rynnificT  rivera,  and  the  Itjindlng  lake^  ' 

Now  of  thefe  virtues,   now  of  thofe  partake  2  ^ 

Time  was  (and  all  things  time  and  fate  obey) 
When  faft  Ortygia  floated  on  the  fea  j 
Such  were  Cyanean  ides,  when  Typhis  fteer'd 
Betwixt  their  ftraits,  and  their  collifion'  fear'd  ; 
They  fwam  where  now  they  fit  5  and  firmly  join'd 
Secure  of  rooting  up,  refift  the  wind. 
Nor  ^tna  vomiting  fulphureous  fire 
Will  ever  l>elch ;  for  fulphtir  will  expire 
(The  veins  exhauftcd  of  the  liquid  (lore)  ; 
Time  was  fhe  caft  no  flames  ;  in  time  will  caft  no  more. 

For  whether  eiirth  *8  an  animal,  and  air 
Imbibes,  her  lungs  with  coolnefs  to  repair. 

And  what  (he  fucks  remits  ;  (he  ftill  rcquircf 

Inlets  for  air,  and  ou\\tU  iw  Viw  ^tt^\ 
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A^hcn  torturM  with  convulfive  fits  (he  ihaket» 

That  motion  chokes  the  vent,  till  other  vent  ihe  maiet  t 

Or  when  the  winds  in  hollow  caves  are  clos^d| 

And  fubtil  fpirits  find  that  way  opposed, . 

They  tofs  up  flints  in  air ;  the  flints  that  hido 

The  feed's  of  fire,  thus  tofsM  in  air,  collide^ 

Kindling  the  fufphur,  till  the  fuel  fpent 

The  cave  is  coord,  and  the  fierce  winds'  relenC 

Or  wbetlher  folphnr,  catching  fire,  feeds  mi 

Its  un£luoQS  parts,  till  all  the  matter  gone 

The  flames  no  more  afcend ;  for  earth  fapplies 

The  fat  that  feeds  them ;  and  when  earth  denies 

That  food,  by  length  of  time  confumM,  the  fire 

FamifliM  for  want  of  fuel  mufl:  expire. 

A  race  of  men  there  are,  as  fame  has  told^ 
Who  fhivering  fuffer  Hyperborean  cold, 
Till,  nine  times  bathing  in  Minerva's  lake-. 
Soft  featheis  to  defend  their  naked  fides  they  take. 
'Tis  faid,  the  Scythian  wives  (believe  who  will) 
Transform  themfelves  to  birds  by  magic  (kill  5 
SmearM  over  with  an  oil  cf  wondrous  might. 
That  adds  new  pinions  to  their  airy  flight. 

But  this  by  fure  experiment  we  know, 
That  living  creatures  from  corruption  grow :  ^ 

Hide  in  a  hollow  pit  a  flaughterM  fteer. 
Bees  from  his  putrid  bowels  will  appear ; 
Who  like  tlieir  parents  haunt  the  fields,  and  bring 
Their  honey-harveft  home,   and  hope  another  fpring. 
The  warlike  fteed  is  multiply'd,  we  find, 
To  wafps  and  hornets  of  the  warrior  k.\xvd* 

L  4  e>3\.. 
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Cut  from  3  crab  h\%  crooked  claws,  and  hide 
The  reft  iit  earth »  a  fcorptoji  ihcnct  will  glide 
And  ftioot  his  fting,  hu  tail  in  circles  tofs*d 
Kefers  ilie  limbs  htft  backward  father  loft. 
And  worms,  that  ftreicb  on  kavci  thdr  filmy  loonif 
Crawl  from  their  Kigs,  and  buttei  flies  become, 
Ev'n  flime  begets  the  fiog's  loquaclc^us  race  : 
Short  of  their  f^ct  at  £rft,  in  liule  fpace 
With  arms  and  Ugs  cndut;di  lon|r  leaps  they  t^ket 
KafsM  on  their  hinder  part,  and  fwim  the  lake. 
And  waves  repel  \  for  nature  givea  their  kind, 
To  th^t  intent,  a  length  of  kg>  behind- 

The  cubs  of  bears  a  living  lomp  appear. 
When  whdpM,  and  no  deiermin'd  figtire  weir* 
Thtiir  mother  licks  them  into  Ihape,  and  give* 
As  much  of  form,  as  fbe  herlelf  receives* 
The  grubs  from  their  fex an gtibr  abode 
Crawl  out  unfinifhM,  like  the  maggot's  brood  : 
Tiunks  without  limbs  j  till  time  at  leifure  brings 
The  thighs  they  wanted,  and  their  tardy  wings. 

The  bird  who  draws  the  car  of  Juno,  vain 
Of  her  crown'd  head,  and  of  her  (tarry  tiain  } 
And  he  that  bears  th'  artillery  of  Jove, 
The  ftrong-pouncM  eagle,  and  the  billing  dove  i 
And  all  the  feathefd  kind,  who  could  fuppofe 
(Bnt  that  froni  fight,  the  fureft  fenfe,  he  knows) 
They  from  th'  included  yolk,  not  ambient  white  arofc? 

There  are  who  think  the  marrow  of  a  man. 
Which  in  the  fpine,  while  he  was  living,  ran  5 
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When  dead,  the  pith  corrupted,  will  become 
A  fnake,  and  hifs  within  the  hollow  tomb*. 

All  thefe  receive  their  birth  from  other  thing!  | 
But  from  himfelf  the  |;>hoenix  only  fprihgs : 
Self-born,  begotten  by  the  parent  Iflame 
In  which  he  bum'd,  another  and  the  fame : 
Who  not  by  com  or  herbs  his  life  fuftains. 
But  the  fweet  cfience  of  Amomum  drains  i 
And  watclies  the  rich  gums  Arabia  bears. 
While  yet  in  tender  dew  they  drop  their  tean. 
He  (his  five  centuries  of  life  fulfiU'd) 
His  neft  on  oaken  boughs  begins  to  build. 
Or  tpembling  tops  of  palm  :  and  drft  be  drawg 
The  plan  with  his  blroad  bill  and  crooked  cUwi, 
Kature^s  artificers ;  on  this  the  pile 
Is  form''d,  and  rifes  round  ;  then  with  the  fpoil 
Of  CaHTia,  Cynamon,  andftems  of  Nard, 
(For  foftnefs  ilrcwM  beneath)  his  funeral  bed  is  reared  s 
Funeral  and  bridal  both  ;  and  all  around 
Tiie  borders  with  corruptlefs  myrrh  arc  crownM  t 
On  this  incumbent  j  till  aethcrial  flame 
Firil  catches,  then  confumes,  the  coftly  frame  j 
Confumes  him  too,  as  on  the  pile  he  lies  : 
He  liv'd  on  odours,  and  in  odours  dies. 

An  infant- phoenix  from  the  former  fprings, 
His  father^s  heir,  and  from  his  tender  wings 
Shakes  off  his  parent  duf(,  his  method  he  purfues. 
And  the  fame  leafe  of  life  on  the  fame  terms  renews  t 
When  grown  to  manhood  he  begins  his  reign, 
/VnJ  with  (lifF  pinions  can  his  flight  fuftain. 
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He  lightens  of  lis  load  th^s  tree  that  bort 

Hi  a  father's  royal  fepulchre  btfaje. 

And  hi$  own  cradle  t  th.h  wUh  pbui  care 

Plac'd  on  his  back,  he  cuts  ihe  buxom  airp 

Seeks  ibc  fund's  city,  and  bis  faei-ed  church , 

And  decently  bys  down  his  hurden  in  die  porck. 

A  wonder  fporc  amaziiig  would  wc  find? 
Tb"  Hyaena  Ihews  \u  of  a  doubk  kind, 
Vaiying  the  fexps  in  alternate  years. 
In  ^iie  bcgetSj  ^nd  in  another  bears, 
*rhc  thin  came  I  eon  I  fed  with  air,  receives 
'The  colotu"  of  the  thing  to  which  he  cleaves. 

India,  when  con^juer'd^  or  the  conquering  God 
For  planted  vines  the  /harp't)"d  lynx  bettow*d, 
"Wbofe  urine,  Jhed  before  it  touches  carih, 
-Congeals  in  air,  and  gives  to  gems  their  birthni 
■Sq.c©raJ,  fo*"t  and  white  in  ocean's  bed, 
Comes  hardened  up  in  air,  and  glows  with  red. 

All  cbangiug  fpecies  (hould  my  fong  recite  j 
Before  I  ceas'd,  would  change  the  day  to  night. 
T^ations  aad  empires  fiourifh  and  decay, 
By  turns  cofnmand,  and  in  their  turns  obey  ; 
Time  foftens  hardy  people,  time  again 
Hardens  to  war  a  foft,  unwarlike  train. 
Thus  Troy,  for  ten  long  years,  hw  foes  withftoo4| 
And  daily  bleeding  bore  th'  expence  of  blood  : 
Now  for  thick  ftreets  4t  fhews  an  empty  fpaoc. 
Or,  only  fiU'd  with  tombs  of  her  own  perifliM  race, 
Jierfelf  becomes  the  fepulchre  of  what  /he  was. 
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Mycenc,  Spaita,  Thebes  of  mighty  fatnCy 
Are  vaniftrd  out  of  fubltance  into  name^ 
And  Daidan  Rome,  that  juft  begins  to  rife. 
On  Tiber's  banks,  in  time  fliall  mate  the  (kie6| 
Widening  her  bounds,  and  working  on  her  wayi 
Tv'n  now  ftie  meditates  imperial  fway : 
Yet  this  is  change,  but  (he  by  changing  thrivet, 
Like  moons  new  born,  and  in  her  cradle  ftrives 
To  fill  her  infant-horns ;  an  hour  (hall  come 
When  ihe  round  world  fhall  be  containM  in  Roiiie« 

For  thus  old  faws  forctel,  and  Helenus 
Anchifes'  drooping  fon  enliven'd  thus. 
When  Ilium  now  was  in  a  £nking  ftate. 
And  he  was  doubtful  of  his  future  fate : 
O  Goddefs-born,  with  thy  hard  fortune  ftrive^ 
l>oy  never  can  be  loft,  and  thou  alive. 
Thy  paflTage  thou  (halt  free  through  fire  and  fword. 
And  Troy  in  foreign  lands  (hall  be  reftor*d. 
In  happier  fields  a  rifing  town  I  fee. 
Greater  than  what  e'er  was,  or  is,  or  e>r  (hall  1 
And  heaven  yet  owes  the  world  a  race  derivM  from  thee. 
jSages  and  chiefs^  of  other  lineage  bora. 
The  city  (hall  extend,  extended  (hall  adorn  t 
But  from  lulus  he  muft  draw  hit  birth. 
By  whom  thy  Rome  (hall  rule  the  conqnerM  earth  i  - 
Whom  heaven  will  lend  mankind  on  earth  to  reign^ 
And  late  require  the  precious  pledge  againr 
This  Helenus  to  great  ^neas  told. 
Which  I  reuis,  e'er  iiace  in  other  mpld 
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My  foul  W3a  ctoathM  j  and  now  rejoice  to  view 
My  country's  walb  rcbuik^  and  Troy  revbM  onevr, 
Rais'd  by  the  faU  {  dec  recti  by  lijfs  to  gain  5 
Eiiilav'd  but  to  be  f'rtre,  ;iixi  convjutrr'd  but  to  reign, 

'Tis  lime  my  hird-mouthM  couiitr*  to  control. 
Apt  10  run  rioCj  atid  rninfgreifi  the  goaJ ; 
And  tberefort  I  toncludej  wliHtcver  lies 
In  eanhj  cjr  flits  m  air,  or  lills  the  (kies. 
Ail  futfer  change  }  and  we,  ihat  are  cf  loui 
A*Td  hotly  mix'd,  are  mtmb^r?  of  the  whole. 
Then  when  our  fifts,  or  grandiires  Jliail  forfakc 
The  forma  of  men,  and  bmul  figures  take. 
Thus  boysM*  fecurely  Ut  theli  ipir its  reft, 
Hor  violate  thy  father  In  the  be  all, 
Thy  fnend,  thy  brother,  any  of  ihy  kin  j 
If  none  of  thclc,  yet  there's  a  man  within: 
O  rpart  to  make  a  Thyeftean  vneal, 
T'  inclofe  his  body,  and  his  foul  expeL 

III  cuftoms  by  degrees  to  habits  rife, 
HI  habits  fcon  become  exalted  vice : 
What  more  advance  can  mortals  make  in  fin 
5o  near  perfe6lion,  who  wiih  blood  begin  ? 
Deaf  to  the  calf  that  lies  beneath  the  knife, 
Looks  up,  and  from  her  butcher  begs  her  life'lF 
Deaf  to  die  harmlefs  kid,  that  ere  he  dies,  / 

AH  methods  to  procure  thy  mercy  tries, 
I  And  imitates  in  vain  thy  children's  cries. 

Wher€  will  he  ftop,  who  feeds  with  houlliold  brcail^ 
Then  eats  the  poultry  vvhich  btfore  he  fed  ? 

Let 
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Let  plough  thy  fteers  ;  that  when  they  lofe  their  breatb» 
To  Nature,  not  to  thee,  they  niay  impute  their  death* 
Let  goats  for  food  their  loaded  udders  lend, 
And  ftieep  from  winter-cold  thy  fides  defend  i 
But  neither  fpringes>  nets,  nor  fnares  employ^ 
And  be  no  more  ingenious  to  deftroy. 
Free  as  in  air,  let  birds  on  earth  rensain. 
Nor  let  infidious  glue  their  wings  conftram  ; 
Nor  opening  hounds  the  trembling  ftag  afFrigbt^ 
Nor  purple  feathers  intercept  his  flight : 
Nor  hooks  conceaPd  in  baits  for  fiih  prepare^ 
Nor  lines  to  heave  them  twinkling  up  in  air. 

Take  not  away  the  life  you  cannot  give : 
For  all  things  have  an  equal  right  to  live. 
Kill  noxious  creatures,  where  *tis  fin  to  fave$ 
This  only  juft  prerogative  we  have : 
But  nourifh  life  with  vegetable  food. 
And  ftiun  the  facrilegious  tafte  of  blood. 

Thcfe  precepts  by  the  Samian  fage  were  taught^ 
Which  godlike  Niima  to  the  Sabines  brought. 
And  thence  transfcrrM  to  Rome,  by  gift  his  own  i 
A  willing  people,  and  an  ofFcr'd  throne. 
O  happy  monarch,  fent  by  heaven  to  blefs 
A  favage  n^^ion  with  foft  arts  of  peace. 
To  teach  religion,  rapine  to  reftrain. 
Give  laws  to  luft,  and  facrifice  ordain  : 
Himfclf  a  faint,  a  Goddefs  was  his  bride. 
And  all  the  Mufcs  o  i;r  his  a^s  prefide. 
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PRE      FACE, 

CONCERNING 

O  V  I  D'S    EPISTLES. 

T*  H  E  lift'  of  Ovid  being  already  written  in  our  lan- 
guage  before  the  tranflation  of  his  Metamorphofes, 
will  not  prefume  io  far  upon  myfelf,  to  think  I  can 
dd  any  thing  to  Mr.  Sandys'  undertaking.  The  Eng* 
i(h  reader  may  there  be  fatisfied,  that  he  flouri/hed  in 
he  reign  of  Auguftus  Caetar  5  that  he  was  extra6led 
rem  an  ancient  family  of  Roman  Knights  5  that  he 
^as  born  to  the  inheritance  of  a  fplendid  fortune  ;  that 
le  was  defigned  to  the  ftudy  of  the  law,  and  had  made 
onfiderable  progrefs  in  it,  before  he  quitted  that  pro- 
eflion,  for  this  of  Poetry,  to  which  he  was  more  nat- 
urally formed.  The  caufe  of  his  banifliroent  is  un- 
mown  \  becaufe  he  was  himfelf  unwilling  further  to 
irovoke  the  emperor,  by  afcribing  It  to  any  other  rea- 
bn  than  what  was  pretended  by  Auguftus,  which  was, 
he  lafcivioufnefs  of  his  Elegies,  and  his  Art^of  Love. 
t  18  true,  they  are  not  to  be  excufed  in  the  feverity  of 
nanners,  as  being  able  to  corrupt  a  larger  empire,  if 
here  were  any,  than  that  of  Rome :  yet  this  may  be 
aid  in  behalf  of  Ovid,  that  no  man  has  ever  treated 
be  palfion  of  love  with  fo  much  delicacy  of  thought 
nd  of  expreiTion,  or  fearchcd  into  the  nature  of  it  more 
Vol.  IV.  M  phi- 
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pliilofophically  than  he.  And  the  emperor^  who  c&n- 
tkTned  him,  bad  as  little  feafon  a*  another  man  to  pu- 
njfh  that  fault  with  Co  much  feperltj%  if  at  kaft  he  weit 
the  author  of  a  certain  Eptgmmj  which  h  afcrihed  tc 
him  J  rt^lating  to  the  fir  ft  civil  war  betwixt  hwnfelf  and 
Marc  Anthony  the  tnuuivir,  which  is  more  fulfome 
than  any  palfage  I  have  mti  witli  in  our  Poet.  To  paft 
hy  the  naked  f^amiliarity  of  his  expreffions  to  Hora«i 
^vhich  are  citeil  -in  that  utithofs  life,  I  need  only 
mention  one  notorious  nS.  of  his,  m  taking  Livia  to  his 
bed,  when  ihe  wa$  not  only  married,  hiit  with  chiki  by 
!iei  hufband  then  livnig*  Butdeedsj  it  ieems,  maybe 
jufljfied  by  arbitr.^ry  power,  whi^n  wordi  arc  i^«eftioned 
m  a  Poet,  There  h  another ^sd);  of  the  gramrii:inan*i 
us  far  from  truth  a  a  the  fidi  from  reafon  :  they  wHl 
have  him  hanilhtd  for  fome  favours,  wluchj  they  fay, 
he  received  fram  jnlia  the  d^tughter  of  Aug-ufrus,  whott 
they  think  he  celebrates  under  the  name  of  Ccrinnain 
his  Elegies  :  but  he  who  will  obferve  the  vei-fes,^  whidi 
are  made  to  that  miftrefs,  may  gather  from  the  whole 
contexture  of  them,  that  Corinnsi  was  not  a  woman  <lf 
the  higheft  quality.  If  Julia  were  then  married  to 
Agrippa,  why  fhould  our  Poet  make  his  petition' to 
Ifis,  fdrherfafe  delivery,  and  aftei*wards  tx^ridole  her 
mifcarriage;  which,  for  aught  he  knew,  might  be  By 
her  own  hufband  ?  Or,  indeed,  how  duHl  he  "be  fb  bold 
to  make  the  lead  difcovery  of  fuch  a  crime,  which  was 
BO  lefs  than  capital,  efpecially  committed '^gain ft  a  pcr- 
fon  of  Agrippa' s  rank?  Or,  if  it  were  before  her  mjaf' 
*iage>  he  woA^ld  t\iK  Wn^  \i^"\v  taas^  ^x^^xast^  than 'to  i 
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luhre*put>1iihed  an  accidoit  which  mufthave  been  fatal 
to  them  both.    But  what  moft  confirms  me  dgainft  tliis 

.  opihioiiy  is*  that  Ovid  himfelf  compluns,  that  the  true 
pcrfon  of  Coijnna  was  found  out  by  the  fame -of  his 

.  verftrf  to  her :  which/if  it  had  been  Julia,  he  durft  not 
hare,  owned  s  and,  befides,  an  immediate  piiniflinielit 
mufl  have  followed.  He  feems  himfelf  more  truly  to 
h»ire  touched  at  the  caufe  of  his  exile  in  thofe  obfcure 
verTes  1 

*^  Cur  aliquid  vidl,  cur  aoxia  lumina  feci  i**  &c. 

'Mimelyy  that  He  had  either  leen,  or  was  coRfiaolis  to 
foroewhat,  which  had  procured  him  his  difgnce.    But 

■ficither  am  I  fatisficd,  that  this  was  the  ineeft  of  the 

•  cmpevor  with  his  own  daughter  t*  for  Auguftus  was  of  a 
nature  too  vindiftivey  to  ha?e  contented  himfelf  with 
£0  fmall  a  revenge,  or  fo  unfafe  to  himfelf,  ad  that  of 
fimple  baniihwient  5  but  would  certainly  have  fecured 
his  crimes  from  public  notice,  by  the  death  of  him  who 
•was  witnefs  to  them.     Neither  have  hiftorians  given  us 

'any  fight  into  fuch  an  a6lion  of  this  emperor:    nor 

-would  he  (the  greated  politician  of  his  time),  in  all 
probability,  have  managed  his  crimes  with  fo  little  fe-^ 
CFCcy,  as  not  to  (bun  the  obfervation  of  any  man.     It 

-feems  more  probable,  that  Ovid  was  either  the  confi- 

'^«nt«f  fome  other  paffion,  or  that  he  had  ftiunbled  by 
ibme  inadvertency  upon  the  privacies  of  Livia,  and  feen 

"htr  in  a  bath  :  for  the  words 

"  Sine  vefte  Dianam  " 

M  a  «^^^ 
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agree  belter  with  Livia,  ivho  had  the  fame  of  chaftlfy^ 
than  witli  either  of  the  Jdia's,  svho  wtre  Woth  noted  o1 
incontiuency.  The  firft  vcifcs,  which  were  made  by 
him  ill  his  youth,  and  recited  publicly  according  to  the 
citft&nij  were  J  as  he  himfelf  aflTures  us>  to  Corinnat 
hh  banirtiment  happened  not  till  the  age  of  fifty  i  frvrn 
whith  it  mfty  be  deduccilj  with  probability  etioughj  ih^t 
tilt  Iav«  qF  Coniii^a  did  not  octagon  il :  tray,  he  ttlh  v« 
pfjjSily,  iba.t  his  o*Tsn<:e  wras  that  of  error  only,  not  of 
wickediicf^  J  and  h\  the  fame  paptr  of  ^verfes  alfo,  thit 
the  canfc  uva:?  notoriouAy  known  at  Rom^i  though  it 
kft  fo  ohJcure  to  afier-ags3» 

But  to  kave  ronje£lurt:s  on  a  fubj^ft  fo  uiiccrtai 
and  to 'Jvnte  ibmewliat  tnort  authentic  of  thi*  Poett^ 
th^t  he  frcqiieitted  the  court  of  Atst;fuftusj  and  waa  well 
received  in  it,  i$  inoft  yndoubted  i  all  hii  Poems  bear 
the  chaiaftcr  of -a  court,  and  appear  to  be  writ  ten,  as 
the  French  call  it,  Ca-'jfttieremefn  :  add  to  thitj  that  the 
titles  of  many  of  his  Elegies,  and  more  of  his  letters  in 
his  bani/hment,  are  addrefljd  to  perfons  well  known  to 
us,  even  at  this  diflance,  to  have  been  confiderable  in 
that  court. 

Nor  was  his  acquaintance  lefs  with  the  famous  Poets 
of  his  age,  than  with  the  noble  men  and  ladies.  He 
tells  you  himfelf,  in  a  particular  account  of  his  own 
life,  that  Macer,  Horace,  Tibullus,  Propertius>  and 
many  others  of  them,  were  his  familiar  friends,  and 
that  ioms  of  them  communicated  their  writings  to  himj 
but  that  he  had  only  feen  Virgil. 

z  If 
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If  the  imitation  of  nature  be  the  buiinefs  of  a.  Poet, 
I  Ildow  no  author,  who  can  fuftly  be  comparetl  with 
ours,  efpecially  in  the  defcription  of  the  paffipns.  And,' 
to  prove  this,  I  (hall  need  no  other  judges  than  the 
^nerality  of  his  readers :  for,  all-^aflions  being  Tnbom 
with  usy  we  are  almoft  equally,  judges,  when  Mre  are 
c'obcerned  in  the  reprefentation  of  them.  N«w  I  will 
appeal  to  any  man,  who  has  read  this  Poet>  whether  he 
finds  not  the  natural  emotion  of  the  fame  paflionin  him- 
ittf,  which  the  Poet  defcribes  in  his  feigned'  perfons  ? 
His  thoughts,  which  are  the  pifluirs  and  refuhs  of  tbofe 
paSionSy  are  generally  fucb  as  natualty  arife  fram  thofQ 
diforderly  motions  of  our  fpirits.  Yet,  not  to  fpealc 
too  partially  in  his  behalf,  I  will  confefs,  that  the  copi- 
otirnefs  of  his  wit  was  fuch,that  he  often  writ  too  point- 
edly for  his  fubjeft,  and  made  his  perfons  fpeak  more 
eloquently  than  the  violence  of  their  paflion  vi'oUld  ad- 
mit :  fo  that  he  is  frequently  witty  out  of  feafon  ; 
leaving  the  inntation  of  nature,  and  the  cooler  dilates 
of  his  judgment,  for  the  falfe  applaufe  of  fancy.  Yet 
he  Teems  to  have  found  out  this  imperfe6tion  in  his 
riper  age :  for  why  elfe  (hould  he  complain,  that  his 
Metamorphofes  was  left  unBniihed  ?  Nothing  fure  can 
be  added  to  the  wit  of  that  Poem,  or  of  the  reft  :  but 
many  things  ought  to  have  been  retrenched  5  which,  I 
iuppofe,  would  have  been  the  bufmefs  of  his  age,  if  his 
misfortunes  had  not  come  too  faft  upon  him.  But 
take  him  uncorrected,  as  he  is  tranfmitted  to  us, 
and  it  muft  be  acknowledged,  in  fpite  of  his  Dutch 
inendt  tke  commentators,  even  of  Julius  Sc2.U^«x 
M  3  Vwci^A^'i 
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himfclf,  that  Seneca's  cenfure  will  ftatid  good  agaidft 

"  NcfciVit  quod  bene  credit  relmquere  j'^  fl 

he  never  knew  how  to  give  ovcj%  when  he  had  done 
wellj  but.  cor. LI uoally  varying  Oiff^me  itnfc;  an  hun^ 
dred  waysj  and  taking  up  in  anothtr  pbce  what  hf 
had  marc  thaii  enough  mculcited  bttorc^  he  foineiimes 
doys  hii  readeri  iiiftcad  of  ratUfyiJig  t!rem  §  and  givca. 
oc<;a(ion  lo  his  ti^nllators,  who  ihire  not  cover  lijni^  to 
blufh  at  tK*^  naked Tit^ia  of  their  father.  Tbi^  then  f»r 
ihc  allay  of  Ovid's  writings,  whkh  is  fufticiently  w- 
cmopenred  hy  his  othir  e^cccllendcs  i  jvay,  tljis  very 
fault  it  not  without  its  tie:!uttca  j  for  the  mo^  fevcre 
fmfor  cannot  but  be  pi  en  fed  with  the  lyroiUgaliry  tf  hia 
wji,  thcogh  at  rhc  f^me  tine  he  could  have  wiflied  that 
the  niafttr  of  it  had  been  a  belter  iJiaiinger.  Every 
thing,  whkh  he  Jcea,  beccmcs  him  j  and,  if  fometimw 
he  appears  too  ga.y,  yet  there  is  a  fee  ret  gracefulnefs  of 
yo\sth,  which  accompanies  his  writings,  though  the 
ftaitlncfs  ami  fobiiety  of  age  be  wanting.  In  the  moll 
mjiterial  part^  wljjch  is  the  conducij  it  m  certain  that  he 
ieldoTD  h'is  niijlarr^fd  :  for  if  his  £lei:;ie£  be  compared 
with  thofe  of  1  ibullus  and  Fropertius,  his  contetr^ppra-^ 
riesi  it  will  be  found^  that  thofe  poets  feldom  defigned 
before  they  writ :  and  though  the  language  of  Tibullut 
be  more  poliflied,  and  the  learning  of  Propertius,  efpe- 
cially  in  his  fourth  book,  mora  let  out  to  odentatioa  | 
yet  their  common  pra6lice  was  to  look  no  further  'be- 
fore  thtm  than  the  next  line ;  whence  it  will  ineyitsLbljr 

follow, 
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f<AoW,  that  they  can  drive  to  no  certain  point/  but 
ramble  from  one  fubjefl  to  another,  and  conclude  wLdii 
fomewhat  which  is  not  of  a  piece  with  their  begipning : 

**  Pupureus  late  qui  fplendeat  unus  &  alttr 

**  Afluitur  pannus," 
as  Horace  fays  :  though'  the  verfes  are  golden,  they  are 
but  patched  into  the  garment.  But  our  Poet  has  ah- 
^nmys  the  goal  in  his  eye,  which  direfls  him  in  his  racef 
fome  beautiful  deiign,  which  he  iirft  eftablilbeSy  and» 
llien  contrives  the  means  which  will  naturally  condoft 
him  to  his  end.  This  will  be  evident  to  judicious  rea-^ 
<lers  in  his  EpiiUes,  of  which  fomewhat,  at'Jeaft  inge- 
Hieraly  will  be  expelled. 

The  title  of  them  in  our  late  e)|itloi]fs  is  Epiftolss 
Heroidum,  The  letters  of  the  Heroines.  But  Hdnfius 
lias  judged  more  truly,  that  the  infcription  of  our  au- 
thor was  barely,  Epiftles  ;  which  he  concludes  from  his 
cited  verfes,  v^ere  Ovid  aflferts  this  work  as  his  own 
invention,  and  not  borrowed  from  the  Greeks,  whom 
(as  the  mailers  of  their  learning)  the  Romans  uiually 
<lid  imitate.  But  it  appears  not  from  their  writings^ 
that  any  of  the  Grecians  ever  touched  upon  this  way^ 
which  our  Poet  therefore  juftly  has  vindicated  to.  him* 
felf.  I  quarrel  not  at  the  word  Heroidum,  becaufc  it  is 
ufed  by  Ovid  in  his  Art  of  Love : 

••  Jupiter  ad  veteres  fupplex  Heroidas  ibat. 

But,  fure,  he  could  not  be  guilty  of  fuch  an  overfigltt, 

'to  call  his  work  by  the  name  of  Heroines,  when  there 

are  divers  met),  or  heroes,  as^  namcly»  ^^m% lA'ixARx% 

M  4  ^-^^ 
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and  AcontiuSj  joined   in  it.    Except  Sabimis,  whewV  ^ 
foroe  anfwers  to  Ovid'a  Lettars, 

"  (Quam  t"E*kr  e  to  to  rtdilt  meus  orbe  Sa^iiju*)" 
I  remember  not  any  of  t^t  RoinanSj^  v^ho  b^iive  tirat* 
cd  on  this  fubj'^ft  |  fave  only  Prt^ptrti'is,  ant?  thit  but4^ 
once,  ill'  hi*  E  pi  flic  of   Aretha  Fa  to    Lyvotas,  w^llith  t#1 
wiittcn  fi?  nenr  the  ftyle  <?f  OvH,   that   it   ie-m^    to  be 
but  an    imitation  ;   rin  i    thn^^k^re  ^mj^lit  not  to  dufiiild 
our  Poet  of  the  glory  of  h\s  invention. 

Concerning-  the  EpiltkSj  T  fhall  con  lent  myfWf  f^« 
obfcrve  th*fe  few  pai  tictilars  ;  firft,  that  tb^y aft  gene- 
TsXiy  granted  to  be  the  mott  perfrft  piec?*^  nf  Ov5f(h  ftfld 
that  the  Ityie  of  them  is  tcniicily  |r^frtona!c  niid  ctur?]^! 
two  properties  well  a*^iTtifi^  with  tbc  perfbns>  wbiclj 
were  herdnes  ami  lovers.  Vet,  where  the  thara^e 
were  lower,  as  in  OEt'nOf**  fttid  Hero,  he  has  kept  dole 
to  nattirej  in  drawing  bia  imftg-ss  ifter  a  country  lifej 
though  ^orh:ip3  he  ha«  RoTii^nizcrl  hie  Grecian  thines 
too  much,  and  made  them  fpeak,  fometinies,  as  if  they 
had  been  born  in  the  city  qf  Rome,  and  under  the  empfre 
of  Auguftus,  There  feems  to  be  no  great  variety  in  the 
particular  fubje6ls  which  he  has  chofen  j  moft  of  the 
Epiftlcs  being  written  from  ladies  who  were  forfakcn 
by  their  lovers :  which  is  the  reafon  that  many  of  the 
fame  thoughts  come  back  upon  us  in  divers  letters  :  but 
of  the  general  chara6lcr  of  women,  which  is  modefty, 
he.  has  taken  a  moft  becoming  care  j  for  his  amorous 
e^^preflTions  go  no  further  than  virtue  may  allow,  and 
tli^refore  may  be  read,  as  he  intended  them,  by  ma* 
trpns  without  a  blufli.  ^  Thus 
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Thus  mach  concerning  the  Poet :  it  remains  that  I 
fhould  fay  fomewhat  of  poetical  tranflatiors  in  general, 
and  give  my  opinion  (with  fuhmiflion  to  better  jv.dg- 
nrientp)  which  way  of  verfion  feems  to  be  the  moft 
proper. 

All  tranflation,  I  fuppofe,  may  be  reduced  to  thcle 
three  heads. 

Firft,  that  of  Mctaphrafe,  ortnrningan  authorwordby 
word,  and  line  byline,  from  one  language  into  another. 
Thus,  or  near  this  manner,  was  Horace's  Ait  of 
Poetry  tranflated  by  Ben  Jonfon.  The  fecond  way  is 
that  of  Parsphrafe,  or  tranflation  with  latitude,  where 
the  author  is  kept  in  view  by  the  tranflator,  fo  as  never 
to  be  loft,  but  his  words  are  not  fo  ftritWy  followed  as 
his  fenfe  5  and  that  too  is  admitted  to  be  amplified,  but 
not  altered.  Such  is  Mr.  Waller's  tranflation  of  Vir- 
gil's Fourth  ^ncid.  The  third  way  is  that  of  imitaition» 
where  the  tranflator  (if  now  he  has  not  loft  that  name) 
aflumes  the  liberty,  not  only  to  vary  from  the  words  an4 
fenfe,  but  to  forfake  them  both  as  he  fees  occaflon ;  and, 
taking  only  fome  general  hints  from  the  original,  to 
run  divilion  on  the  ground-work,  as  he  pleafes.  Such 
is  Mr.  Cowley's  pra6lice  in  turning  two  Odes  of  Pin- 
dar, and  one  of  Horace,  into  Englifli. 

Concerning  the  firft  of  thefc  methods,  our  m after 
Horace  has  given  us  this  caution  : 

•*  Nee  verbura  verbo  curabis  reddere  fidus 
*«  Interpres'*— . 

Nor  word  for  woixl  too  faithfully  tranflate^ 
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Bi  the  Earl  of  Roitommon  ha5  excdlcntly  rendereil  it*^ 
Too  faithfully  is,  indeed,  peij^intically  ;  it  is  a  faiiH 
like  that  which  proceeds  from  fuperftltion,  blind  and 
teaWs.  Take  it  in  the  cxpreJUoTi  of  Sir  John  Den^ 
him  to  Sir  Richard  Fanfliaw,  on  his  verfion  of  ■ 
Pallor  Fido  t 

That  ferviie  path  thou  r\My  doft  declme^ 
Of  tracing  word  by  woid,  ;ind  iioe  by  liiift* 
A  new  and  nobler  way  tho«  doft  purine, 
Tq  make  tranfktiotis  and  tranAators  too  ; 
They  hot  preface  the  aflicsj  thou  the  flame, 
True  to  his  fenic,  but  truer  to  his  fame. 

It  is  alrtioft  [mpafUble  to  tranflate  verbally,  and  wd 
at  die  fame  time  s  for  the  Latin  (a  moft  ftvcre  ant 
compendious  language)  often  ex prefles  that  in  one  wori!* 
v?hich  the  barbarity,  or  the  narrownefsj  of  modem 
tongues  cannot  fupply  in  more.  It  is  frequent  alio  ihsit 
the  conceit  is  couched  in  fome  exprefTion,  which  wilJ  be 
loft  in  Englifli* 

"  Atque  iidem  vcnti  vela  fidemque  fercnt." 
"What  Poet  of  our  nation  is  fo  happy  as  to  exprefs  this 
bought  literaiiy  i»  Englifiif  and  to  iUikfi  wit,  or.  almoft 
ifenfe,  out  of  it? 

In  (hort,  the  veil>aL  copier  is  incamberesd  with  fo 
many  difficulties  at  onc€,  that  he  can  never  xU£ataAg}e 
liimfelf  from  all.  He  is  to  confider,,  at  the  fame  time* 
the  thought  of  his  author  and  his  words,  and^to  find 
out  the  counterpart  to  each  in  anot;her  language: 
:and|  befides  this^  be  is  to  confine  himfelf  to  the  com- 

fstn 
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pafs  of  numbers,  and  the  Aavery  of  rhymt.    It  is  much 
like  dancing  on   ropes  with   fettered,  lege  i  a  man  can 
ihun  a  filly  by  ufing  caution  ;   but  the  gractfulnefs  of 
md^ion  is  not  to  bo- exposed  i    andiwhen  we-  have  faid 
the  beft  of  it*  it  is  but' a  foolilli  taik;  for  no  fober  man  • 
would  put  himfelf  into  a   danger  for  the  applauleof^ 
eicaping  without  breakirig  his  neck.     We  (eifien  Jon- 
fon  could  not  a¥oid  obfcunty   in  hi»  literal  tranflatioa  • 
of  Horace,   attempted  in  the  fam&  ccmtpafsiof  linees- 
nay  Horace  himfdlf  could  foapcebavt'doneittoaOreflk 
Poet; 

<^  Brevis  efle  laboro,  obftunis  ^^** 

either  perfpicuity  or  gracefulncft  wiH" frequently-  be- 
wanting.    Horace  has,  indeed,  avoided  both  tfaefe  rocks ' 
in  his  tranflation  of  the  three  firft  liiiee  of  Homer's 
Odyflcy,  which  he  has  contrafted  into  two, 

*«  Die  mihi,  Mufa,  virum,  captae  ppfl:  tempora  Troj^e, 
*<  Qui  mores  hominum  multorum  vidit  &  urbes." 

Mufe,  fpeak  the  man,  who,  (ince  the  iiege  of  Troy, 
So  many  towns,  fuch  change  of  manners  faw. 

KosGOMJyfON. 
But  then  the  fufferings  of  Uly0ee,  which  are  a.confi-r 
derable  part  of  that  fentence,  are  omitted  : 

The  confideration  of  thcfe  difficulties,  in  a  /crvilc, 
literal,  tranflation,  not  long  Hnce  made  two  of  our  fa- 
mous  wits.  Sir  John  Denham  and  Mr  Cowley,  to  con- 
trive another  way  of  turning  authors  into  our  tongue, 
caJIedf  by  the  latter  of  them.  Imitation*    As  they  wero 

fiieivd%> 
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fiientffl,  I  fuppofe  they  comi^unkated  their  tho 
on  this  lubjctl:  ta  each  other  j  ^uc\,  ihercjfore,  1 
lon»  fyr  It  arc  little  different :  though  the  praftice 
one  h  mtich  more  moderate.  I  tuke  imitation  of  ul^ 
attthori  m  the^r  knkt  to  be  tin  endeavour  of  n  taier 
Poet  to  write  like  one  who  has  wrirten  before  hina  on 
the  lame  fubje^  :  that  is,  not  ro  translate  his  words,  or 
la  be  confined  to  hi^  fen  It:  j  btjt  only  lo  let  him  as  » 
ptU^Ht  ^d  tu  writt:,  as  he  Ai proles  dut  autbnr  v\oid<l 
binre  done,  bad  he  lived  in  our  3ge#  s.nd  in  our  country*, 
Yet  I  dare  not  fay  that  either  of  them  have  canied 
this  libertine  .way  of  rendermg  authors  (as  Mr  Cow- 
ley call$  h)  lb  far  a&  my  definition  reaches.  Fur  ia 
the  PUidark  Odes,  the  cuftoms  and  ceremonies  tff  an* 
tieat  Greece  are  flilt  prefcnred.  But  I  ktkow  not  what 
mifcbitf  may  arife  hereafter  fr^am  the  example  of  fuch 
an  innovation,  when  wniers  of  unequal  parts  to  him 
fhall  imitate  fo  bold  an  undertaking.  To  add  and  to 
dimini/h  what  we  pleafe,  which  h  the  way  avowed 
by  him,  ought  only  to  be  granted  to  Mr.  Cowley,  and 
that  too  o^ly  in  his  tranflation  of  Pindar  ^  bec:infe  he 
alone  was  able  to  make  him  amends,  by  giving  him 
better  of  his  own,  whenever  he  rcfufcd  "his  author's 
thoughts.  Pindar  is  generally  known  to  be  a  dark 
writer,  to  want  connexion  (I  mean  as  to  our  underftand- 
*1g)j  ^  foarout  of  fight,  and  leave  his  reader  at  a  gaze. 
So  wild  and  ungovernable  a  Poet  cannot  be  trandated 
literally  j  his  genius  is  too  ftrong  to  bear  a  chain,  and 
Samlbn-like  he  /hakes  it  off.  A  genius  fo  elevated 
-and  unconfiijed  as  Mr.  Cowley's  was  but  neceflary  to 
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make  Pindar  fpeak  Englilh,  and  that  was  to  be  per- 
formed by  no  other  way  than  imitation.  But  if  Virgil, 
or  Ovid,  or  any  regular  intelligible  authors,  be  thus 
ufed,  it  is  no  longer  to  be  called  their  work,  when  nei- 
ther the  thoughts  nor  words  are  drawn  from  the  ori- 
ginal :  but  inftead  of  them  there  is  fomething  new  pro- 
duced, which  is  almoft  the  creation  of  another  hand. 
By  this  way,  it  is  true,  fomewhat  that  is  excellent  may 
be  invented,  perhaps  more  excellent  than  the  firft  de- 
iign  ;  though  Virgil  muft  be  ftill  excepted,  when  that 
perhaps  takes  place.  Yet  he  who  is  inquifitive  to 
know  an  author^s  thoughts,  will  be  difappointed  in  his 
expe£lation.  And  it  is  not  always  that  a  man  will  be 
contented  to  have  a  prefent  made  him,  when  he  expefls 
the  payment  of  a  debt.  To  ftate  it  fairly  :  imitation 
of  an  author  is  the  moft  advantageous  way  for  a  tranf- 
lator  to  (hew  himfelf,  but  the  greateft  wrong  which 
can  be  done  to  the  memory  and  reputation  of  the  dead. 
Sir  John  Denham  (who  advifed  more  liberty  than  he 
took  himfelf)  gives  his  reafon  for  his  innovation,  in  his 
admirable  preface  before  the  tranflation  of  the  fecon4 
^neid.  "  Poetry  is  of  fo  fubtle  a  fpirit,  that,  in  pour- 
**  ing  cut  of  one  language  into  another,  it  will  all  eva- 
•*  porate;  and,  if  a  new  fpirit  be  not  added  in  the  trans- 
**  fufion,  there  will  remain  nothing  but  a  Caput  Mor- 
"  tuum."  I  confefs  this  argument  holds  good  agalnfl 
a  literal  tranflation  :  but  who  defends  It?  Imitation  and 
verbal  verfion  are  in  my  opinion  the  two  extremes,which 
ought  to  be  avoided  :  and  therefore,  when  I  have  pro- 
pofed  the  mean  betwixt  them,  it  will  be  feen  how  far 
kis  argument  will  reach. 


No  man  is  capable  of  tranibting  Poetry,  ^l]o>  tx- 
iide»  a  geiuus  to  that-  art,  is  not  a  mailer  both  of  his  aa^ 
thorns  language  and  of  his  own  :  nor  milft  we  under- 
Hand  the  language  only  of  the  Poet,  but  his  particul;v 
turn- of  thoughts  and  exprefRon,  which  are  the  cha- 
ra^ers  tjiat  diftinguiHi,  and  as  it  were  individuate,  hin 
from  all  other  writers.  When  we  are  come  thus  fer, 
it  is  time  to  look  into  ourfelves,  to  conform  our  gemiis 
to  his,  to  give  his  thought  either  the  fame  turn,  if  our 
tongue  will  bear  it,  or,  if  not,  to  vary  but  the  drefs, 
not  to  alter  or  deftroy  the  fubftancc.  Tlie  like  care 
mull  be  taken  of  the  more  outward  ornaments,  the 
words.  When  they  appear  (which  is  but  feldom)  lite- 
rally graceful,  it  were  an  injury  to  the  author  that  they 
(hould  be  changed  3  but  ilnce  every  language  is  fo  full 
of  its  own  proprieties,  that  what  is  beautiful  in  one,  is 
often  barbarous,  nay  fometimcs  nonfcnfc  in  another,  it 
would  be  unrcalbnable  to  limit  a  tranflator  to  the  nar- 
row compafs  of  h'«s  author's  words.  It  is  enough  if  he 
choofe  out  feme  exprefTion  which  does  not  vitiate  the 
fenfe.  I  fuppofe  he  may  ftretch  his  chain  to  fuch  a  la- 
titude; but,  by  innovation  of  thoughts,  methinks,  he 
breaks  it.  By  this  means  the  fplrit  of  an  author  may 
be  transfufed,  and  yet  not  lod  :  and  thus  it  is  plaifli 
that  the  reafon  alledgcd  by  Sir  John  Denham  has  no 
farther  force  than  to  expreflion  :  for  thought,  if  it  be 
translated  truly,  cannot  be  loft  in  another  language; 
but  the  words  that  convey  it  to  our  apprehenfion  (which 
are  the  image  and  ornament  of  that  thought)  may  be  (o 
ill  chofen,  as  to  make  it  appear  in  an  nnhandfome  drefs, 
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«nd  nib  it  of  Its  natifeiaftrt/  Tktelm  i»,  ^tmdon,  aliber- 
ly  tobe  d]ow«d:iarth0ffxpriffia»)uiidiliiirif  4t  naceflkcjr 
^at  words'  aiid1tiies-ihoiikl4)e  confined  to  4be  •  meafiure 
^  their  opighitl.  Thefeofeof  anaudM»r9.(gencraHy 
ipeakingy  •!•  to  tte  itered'aad  invMaUe.  If  xho  fanoy 
^^Orid'be  loxuriaiitrrt  Mh  alianAcr>lobe  fo$  and  Jf ' 
I  retfcnch  it»  he  is  ao  kmger  CMd.  -'It^witl  be  r^fHitd, 
that  he  receives  adivantage  by  this  Ic^ing  of  bis  fuper- 
floous' branches  ;.-  but  I  rejoin,  that  a  tranflator  has  no ' 
fueh.  right.  When  a  |Nuntcr  copies  ftom  the  life*  L 
fttppofe  he  haa*no  privilege  to  alter  features  and  linea- 
mentSy  under  pretence  that  his  pi£iiirewill  look  bet-- 
ter  I  perhaps  the  fiice,  which  he  has  drawn,  would  be 
more  exa6(^  if  the  eyes  or  nofe  were  ahersd ;  but  it  is  his* 
bufinefe  to  make  it  reiemble  the  original  Iir  two  caiea- 
only  there  may  a  feeming  difficulty  arife ;  that  is^  if  the 
thought  be.  notorioufly  trivial  or  difhoneflt  Hut  the 
fame  anfwer  will  ferve  for  both,  that  then  they  oughts 
not  to  be  tranflated : 

" ' Et  qua 

'*  Defperes  tra^lata  nitefcere  poflc,  relinquas." 
Thus  I  have  ventured  to  give  my  opinion  on  this 
fobjef^  again  ft  the  authority  of  two  great  men,  but  I 
htope  without  ofFence  to  either  of  their  memories  j  for  I 
both  loved  them  living,  and  reverence  them  now  they 
are  dead.  But,  if,  after  what  I  have  urged,  it  be 
thought  by  better  judges,  that  the  praife  of  a  tranflation 
confifts  in  adding  new  beauties  to  the  piece,  thereby  to 
recompenfe  the  lofs  which  it  fuftains  by  change  of  lan^ 
^ruagey  Lfliall  bt  willing  to  be  taught  better,  and  to  re 

ca* 
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CAN>CE  TP  MACAfeETJS; 

-E  P  I  S  T.    XT, 

THE    ARGUMENT. 

MacariUSMMdQmaei^  fmmd  daMghitrt9JE§bUf  Cod 
rf  the  Wmdtf  hvid  sacb  oihir  mce/hmfy  t  Cmuct 
muu  dt&uind  rf  a  fim^  Md  immitUd  bm  U  Ur 
MMfftt  U  hi  ftcnty  €mnfty€d  ^vwoj^.  fbik^imiay^ 
kg  ftUf  bjf  that  wumfs  <i(mv  4^h9wr^.t§  JSdm,  fwlf§p 
tunned  ai  tbi  njokkidmefs  rf  bU  cbUdnx,  immumdet/ 
ih§  bmbt  H  be  ixprfed  t$  wild  beaJIs  m  tb$  mmn 
tmns  X  and  mjiibtdy  fent  a  fword  to  Canaci^  with 
ibis  meffage^  That  her  crimes  would  inflruS  her  bo*w 
to  ufe  it.  With  this  Jword  fie  flew  herfe^i  but  he- 
fire  Jbe  diedf  Jbe  writ  the  fiUowing  letter  to  her 
brother  Macareus,  who  had  taken  fanSuary  in  the 
temple  rfApoOo. 

TF  fireaming  blood  my  fatal  letter  ftain^ 
^  Imagine,  ere  you  read,  the  writer  flsdn  | 

One  hand  the  fwoitl,  and  one  the  pen  employs^ 
And  in  my  lap  the  ready  paper  lies. 
Think  in  this  pofhire  thou  behold^ft  me  write  t 
In  this  my  cruel  father  would  delight. 
O !  were  he  prefent,  that  his  eyes  and  hands 
Might  fee,  and  urge,  the  death  which  he  comnuuids  \ 
VOL.JV,  N  'Y^as^ 
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Than  all  the  raging  winces  more  dreaJfulj  he, 
Unmov'd,  withaut  a  tear,  n^y  wounds  would  Ice» 
Jove  iuftly  placM  biin  on  a  ilormy  ibronc, 
His  peopled  temper  h  (o  like  hia  own» 
The  North  and  South,  and  each  contending  blaft, 
Art  uo<tenieatb  his  wide  t^oiniTiion  c:ift : 
Thofe  he  can  vulc  s  hut  his  teiri|H;ftuou«  mind 
I^,  like  his  airy  kingdoip,  nn confined. 
Ah  !  what  avail  my  kindred  Gods  at>ov^. 
That  in  their  number  I  c^n  vecTcon  JoVc  ? 
What  help  will  all  my  heavenly  Friends  afford, 
When  to  tny  breait  t  lift  the  pointt^d  Tword  ? 
That  hour,  which  joinM  n&,  tumc  before  rts  time  i 
Tn  death  wc  hrid  been  one  without  a  en  me. 
Why  did  thy  fl^inea  beyond  a  brotlier*^  tnove  ? 
Wliy  lovM  r  thee  with  more  than  (ifitfr's  love  ? 
For  1  lov^l  too  J  and,  knowiivg  not  my  wound, 
A  feciet  pleafure  in  thy  kifiti;  found  : 
My  cheeks  no  longer  did  their  colour  boa  ft. 
My  food  grt'w  loath fomci  and  my  ftrength  I  loH  * 
Still  ere  I  fpoke,  a  iigh  would  flop  my  tongue; 
Short  were  my  H umbers,  and  my  nights  were  long, 
I  knew  not  fiom  my  love  thefe  griefs  did  grow. 
Yet  was,  alasj  the  thing  I  did  not  know. 
My  wily  nurfe  by  long  txptiienctj  found. 
And  fir  ft  difcoycrM  to  my  foul  tCs  womid. 
""Tis  love  J  faid  (he  j  and  then  my  down -ca  ft  eyes. 
And  guilty  dumbnefs,  witiicfa'd  my  furpn^se, 
FoiT^d  at  th^  laft^  my  fhameful  pain  I  tell  ; 
And,  oh,  what  CoWow'd  ^t\iQ^V.wiP«  \J5tci>wt;Ut 


•''Eml^rac^warmM/me.toa  full  confei)f»^sv  ..-  |- 
<<  Then  with 'tumultuous  103F8  my  l^fa(t4t4JNWt9,     - 
^<  And  guilt  that  n^4ejthe|na]|xiou8|9ia4e  ^)migr|p>^ 
3ut  now  my  fwelling  wombnheavM  up  my^^spB^,  ' 
And  rifing  weight  my  fiaJungrlimbs  opiirfft^ 
What  herbs,  whatjpJanUrdki  BOt.niy  nfisin  pCPfiuoq^ 
To  mal^e  abogtion,by  their  powfrAil  jWfQ^?   .  . , 
What  pHdicincs  try'd  i*e.BQt»  to  tbw  MAkPfMrOrf 
Our  firft  crime  comnMD  ^  ithia:wmt  iii«i&)«taMb«  ■■ 
But  the  ftrong  child,  :ie€ure  in  hit  d«rki-oellp;  ' 

With  nature's  vigour  did  our  arts  rqpel 

And.  now-  the  pa1e-fac*d  cntpreTs  of  the  twglit.     ■ 
Nine  tunes  had  iiirdhestolrb  with  borcowTd  ilf|^# 
Not  knowing  'twas. my  kboitr,  I  comphna 
Of  fud'den  fliootings,  and  of  grinding  pain^ 
JMy  throes  came  thicker^  and  ray  cries  increased. 
Which  with  her  hand  the  confcious  nucfe  fiippreis'd* 
To  that  unhappy  fortune  was  I  come. 
Pain  urg\l  my  clamours,  but  fear  kept  me  dumb. 
With  inward  ftruggling  I  reftrain*d  my  cries. 
And  drunk  the  tears  that  trickled  ^om  my  eyes. 
Death  was  in  fight,.  Lucina  gave  no  aid  $ 
And  ev*n  my  dying  had  my  guilt  betray*d« 
Thou  cam'ft,  and  in  thy  countenance  fate  defpair-; 
Rent  were  thy  garments  all,  and  torn  thy  hair : 
Yet,  feigning  comfort,  whic'i  thou  couldft  not  giv^ 
(Preft  in  thy  arms,  and  whifpering  me  to  live)  : 
For  both  our  fakes,  (faidft  thou)  prefenra<b^  \V(^\ 
JLive^  my  dew  Mar,  and  my  deartr  Nu£t* 


'•    -■"---' 
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RarsM  hy  tfiat  name,  with  my  laft  pargs  I  ftrove  j 

Such  power  have  words,  when  fpoke  by  thofe  we  (ove 

The  KabCj  as  rf  he  beard  wlmt  tlinu  hndlt  fwgrn, 

Wit'^  ^afty  joy  fpning  forw^ird  to  be  born» 

W ha r  helps  it  to  ?iart  we:ither\i  out  oti&  ftorm  ? 

Fear  of  our  father  doet  another  form. 

Hte^h  in  Kisi  hall^  tock'd  in  a  diair  of  ft;ite, 

ThT  kincf  with  his  terrpcltumis  council  fate* 

Throuorh  thie  large  room  our  only  palfig^  lay. 

By  which  we  conM  the  new-born  babe  convey. 

Sw^thM  in  ber  lap^  the  bold  nurfe  bore  him  ovit. 

With  olive-branches  covered  round  about  | 

And,  Tnuttering-  prayei^Si  as  holy  ritt-s  fhe  meant, 

Throi|crh  the  dividtjd  croud  \inf|ueftfonM  went. 

Jiift  at  the  door,  th'  mi  happy  Infant  cry*d  j 

The  errand  fire  heard  him,  and  the  theft  he  fpy*d. 

Swift  as  a  whiriwind  to  the  nurfe  he  flies^ 

And  deafs  his  (lonny  fiibjefls  with  his  cries. 

With  one  fierce  pufF  he  blows  the  leaves  away  : 

Exposed  the  felf-difcover'd  infant  lay. 

The  noifc  reachM  me,  and  my  prefaging  mind 

ToQ  foon  its  own  approaching  woes  diving. 

Not  (hips  at  fea  with  winds  are  (haken  more. 

Nor  feas  themfelves,  when  angry  tempefts  roar. 

Than  I,  when  my  loyd  father's  voice  I  hear : 

The  bed  beneath  me  trembled  with  my  fear. 

He  ru(hM  upon  me,  and  divulg'd  my  ftain  ; 

Scarce  from  my  murder  could  his  hands  refrain. 

J  onJy  anfwer'd  him  with  filent  tears  ; 

They  flow'd ;  my  totv^v^^  ^^^  ^vqxw.>3i^  ^\\K  C^ars. 
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His  littkf  gnnd-child  he  commands  twtfi 

To  moQBUin  wolves  and  erery  bird  of  ptefi  ' 

The  babe  cry'd  out,  as  if  he  nnderftood,* 

And  beg^^d  his  pardon  with  what  roid.Ha  cootii* 

By  what  expre(!ions  can  my  grief  be  ihown  ? 

(Yet  you  may  guefs  my  anguifh  by  your  own  s) 

To  fee  my  bowels,  and,  what  yet  was  ^orfe. 

Your  bowels  too,  condemnM  to  foeh  ■  enrfe  f 

Out  went  the  king ;  my  voice  its  freedom  fb<liid^ 

My  breafts  I  beat,  my  blubber*d  cfaeeki  I  wouod* 

And  now  appeaKd  the  meffenger  of  deadi ; 

Sad  were  his  looks,  and  fcarce  be  drew  hn  breidiy 

To  fay,  "  Your  father  fends  you**— *(with  thst  wud 

His  trembling  hands  preftnted  me  a  fword)  i 

**  Your  father  fends  you  this  i  and  lets  yOu  know^ 

«« 'Hiat  your  own  crimes  the  ufe  of  it  will  fliow.** 

Too  well  I  know  the  fehfe  thoie  words  impart  i 

His  prefent  ihall  be  treafurM  in  my  heart. 

Are  thefe  the  mjptial  gifts  a  bride  receives  ? 

And  this  the  fatal  dower  a  father  gives  ? 

Thou  God  of  Marriage,  ihun  thy  own  diigracCi 

And  take  thy  torch  from  this  detefted  place  i 

Inftead  of  that,  let  furies  light  their  brands. 

And  fire  my  pile  with  their  infernal  hands* 

"With  happier  fortune  may  my  fifters  wed  ) 

Warned  by  the  dire  example  of  the  dead. 

For  thee,  poor  babe,  what  crime  could  they  pretend  ? 

How  could  thy  infant  innocence  offend  ? 

A  guilt  there  was }  but,  oh,  that  guilt  wa«  mvnitX 

Thou  fuffer^i^  for  a  An  that  was  not  tbAiit* 
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Thy  mother's  grief  aird  crime  !  bot  juft  enjoy*!^' 

Shewn  to  my  fight,  and  born  to  be  deftroy*d  t 

Unhappy  offspring  of  my  teeming  womb  I 

Dragg'd  headlong  from  thy  cradle  to  thy  tomb  t 

Thy  un-offending  life  I  could  not  fave. 

Nor  weeping  could  I  follow  to  thy  grave : 

Nor  on  thy  tomb  could  o£fer  my  fliorn  hair : 

Nor  ihew  the  grief  which  tender  mothers  bear. 

Yet  long,  thou  (halt  not  from  my  arms  be  loft  $ 

For  foon  I  will  o'ertake  thy  infant  ghoft. 

But  thou,  my  love,  and  now  my  love's  defpair. 

Perform  his  funerals  with  paternal  care. 

His  fcatter'd  limbs  with  my  dead  body  burn  | 

And  once  more  join  us  in  the  pious  urn. 

If  on  my  wounded  breaft  thou  dropp'ft  a  tear, 

Think,  for  whofe  fake  my  breaft  tliat  wound  did  bear^ 

And  faithfully  my  laft  defu-es  fulfil. 

As  I  perform  my  cruel  father's  will. 
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T  HE    ARGUMENT. 

• 

Helen,  ba^^mtr  received  an  epiftU  from  Parii^  ritums 
the  folloivihg  anpv^'er  t  *wbere'm  fie  fimsmi  fi/fi  t9 
cb'tde  him  for  bis  prefio.tpiim  in  ivriting  af  he  bad 
done^  ivbicb  could  onlj  proceed  from  Ins  hw  o^mon 
of  her  <virtue ;  tben  onvm  berfefto  befhiffible  of 'the 
faj^n,  nvbicb  be  bad  expreffed  for  her,  iBough  fie 
much  fufpeSed  bis  conflancy  ^  and  at  Iqfl  ^covers  her 
inclination  to  be  favourable  to  him :  the  njobok  ktter 
fienuing  the  extreme  artifice  of  immankindl '" 

Wf  HEN  loofe  epiftlcs  violate  chafte  eyes, 
^  ^     She  half  confents,  who  filcntly  denies. 
How  dar^s  a  (Iranger,  with  deHgns  fo  vain. 
Marriage  and  hofpitable  rights  prophane  f 
Was  it  for  this,  your  fleet  did  Ihelter  find 
From  fwelling  Teas,  and  every  faithlefs  wind  ? 
(For  though  a  diftant  country  brought  you  fortb^ 
Your  ufage  here  was  equal  to  your  worth.) 
Does  this  deferve  to  be  rewarded  fo  ? 
Did  you  come  here  a  ftranger  or  a  foe  ? 
Your  partial  judgment  may  perhaps  complain, 
And  think  me  barbarous  for  my  juft  difdaiut 
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llUbred  then  \et  me  be^  but  not  iinc hailed 

Nor  my  clear  fame  iwitfa  any  fpot  defaced. 

Though  in  my  face  there's  no  affected  frown, 

Nor  in  my  carriage  a  feiguM  nicenefs  fliown, 

I  keep  my  honour  ftill  without  a  liain. 

Nor  has  my  love  made  any  coxcomb  vain* 

Your  boJdnefs  I  with  admiration  fee  ; 

What  hope  had  you  to  gain  a  queen  like  me  ? 

Becatife  a  hero  forcM  me  once  away. 

Am  1  thought  £t  to  be  a  fecond  prey  ? 

Had  I  been  won,  I  hatl  defervM  yotvr  blame. 

But  furc  my  piirc  was  nothing  but  the  ^me« 

Yet  the  bafe  theft  to  htm  no  fruit  did  bear* 

I  'fcap'd  unhtut  by  any  tiling  but  fear. 

Kud<?  force  might  ibme  unwilling  kllTes  gain; 

But  that  wa^  all  her  ever  could  obtain*  ' 

You  on  fuch  terms  would  ne'er  have  let  me  go  ; 

Were  he  like  you,  we  had  not  parted  fo. 

UntouchM  the  youth  reftor'd  me  to  my  friends^ 

And  modeft  ufage  made  me  fome  amends. 

'Tis  virtue  to  repent  a  vicious  deed. 

Did  he  repent,  that  Paris  might  fucceed  i 

Sure  'tis  fome  fate  that  fets  roe  above  wrongs^ 

Yet  ftill  expofes  me  to  bufy  tongues. 

I'll  not  complain  5  for  who's  difpleas'd  with  love. 

If  it  fmcere,  difcreet,  and  conftant  prove  ? 

But  that  I  fear ;  not  tiiat  I  think  you  bafe. 

Or  doubt  the  blooming  beauties  of  my  face  j 

3pt  all  your  fex  is  fubjeft  to  deceive. 

And  ours,  alas,  too  wWVm^xo  btlUve, 
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Yet  others  yield ;  and  love  overcomes  die  beft : 

But  why  ihould  I  not  (hine  above  the  reft  ? 

Fair  Leda*8  (lory  feems  at  firft  to  be 

A  fit  exaihple  ready  formM  for  me. 

But  (he  was  cozenM  by  a  borrowM  ihape. 

And  under  harmlefs  feathers  felt  a  rape. 

If  I  ihould  yield,  what  reaibn  could  I  ufe  } 

By  what  miftake  the  loving  crime  ezcnie  f 

Her  fault  was  in  her  powerful  lover  loft; 

But  of  what  Jupiter  have  I  to  boaft  ? 

Though  you  to  heroes  and  to  kings  fucceed. 

Our  famous  race  does  no  addition  need  $ 

And  great  alliances  but  ufelefs  prove 

To  one  that  comes  herfelf  from  mighty  Jove. 

Go  then,  and  boaft  in  fome  lefs  haughty  place 

Your  Phrygian  blood,  and  Priam*s  ancient  race; 

Which  I  would  (hew  I  valued,  if  I  durft  | 

You  are  the  fifth  from  Jove,  but  I  the  firft. 

The  crown  of  Troy  is  powerful,  I  confefs  j 

But  I  have  reafon  to  think  ours  no  lefs. 

Your  letter,  fiU'd  with  promifes  of  all 

That  men  can  good,  and  women  pleafant  call, 

Oives  expe£bition  fuch  an  ample  field. 

As  would  move  GoddefTes  themfelves  to  yield. 

But  if  I  e^er  offimd  great  Juno^s  laws, 

Yourfelf  (hall  be  the  dear,  the  only  caufe  i 

Bither  my  honour  I  Ml  to  death  maintain. 

Or  follow  you,  without  mean  thoughts  of  gain. 

Not  that  fo  fair  a  prefent  I  defpife ; 

We  like  the  gift^  when  we  the  giver  prise. 

But 


But  'tis  yoyjT  Loyi;  moves  mcj  whlcl;  madt  you  takf 

Such  pains,  a^  ryq  fuf;h  hainrds  for  n^y  M^, 

I  have  perccivM  (though  1  tlifle  »il?letl  ^gj 

A  thmifand  things  tM  love  ha^  matt«  you  do. 

Your  eager  eye*  ^9*^1*1  almoft  da^^Jq  n|iaei 

Tn  which  (wild  man)  yonr wanton  thoughts  woii?d  fhmc 

Sometimes  yojfd  fi^b,  fomts times  dilbrdei  d  ftandj 

And  with  unufuiij  ^rdor  prei"^  my  h;md ; 

Conti'ivs  juft  after  ine  to  take  the  ghf^. 

Nor  would  you  kt  tjie  l^aft  occafigo  pi/s  i 

When  oft  I  ftai 'd  I  liU  not  mind  alone. 

And  hlulkmg  fate  for  thingi  which  you  have  done  i 

Then  murmured  to  tuyielf.  He'll  for  jjiy  fake 

Do  any  thing;  I  fiop?  'twas  no  niifukc. 

Oft  have  I  read  within  tids  pleafmg  giove. 

Under  my  name,  thole  chanriing  words,  I  b^im 

1,  frowning,  feei^'d  not  to  belieye  your  flame  | 

But  now,  ala^,  am  coipe  to  wiite  the  fame. 

If  I  were  cap^Xe  to  do  amifs, 

I  could  not  but  l?^  fenfible  of  this. 

For  oh  !  your  face  fea?  fuch  peculiar  c^arroSy 

That  who  can  (i^l^  ^rp^l^  %l"g  ^  y,9JWr  «<M^*  • 

But  what  I  ne'er  c^ji  J^ayp  without  o^epcf. 

May  fome  bl^  ^^ajid  pQffefs  with  innocence. 

Pleafure  may  tempt,  j|;>u,t  .virtue  more  (houl4  mpye  { 

O  learn  of  me  to  want  ,tlic  thing  you  love. 

What  you  defire  is  fpught  by  all  mank^n^  : 

As  you  hgve  eyes,  ib  others  are  not  bJ^nd. 

Like  you  they  fee,  like  you  my  charn^  a^ore  $ 

They  wi(h  not  Ijjs,  ^pj.  ^^u  ^^^  ^5.\j$,>it5  more. 
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Oh !  had  you  then  upon  our  coafts  been  brou^t^ 

My  virgin -love  wh«n  thoufand  rivaU  fought. 

You  had  I  Teeny  you  fhould  have  had  my  voice ; 

Nor  could  my  huiband  juftly  blame  my  choice. 

For  both  our  hopee,  alas  !  you  coipe  too  late  i 

Another  now  is  mafler  of  my  fate. 

More  to  my  wifli  I  could  have  livM  with  you. 

And  yet  my  prefent  lot  can  undergo. 

Ceafe  to  folicit  a  weak  woman^s  will. 

And  urge  not  her  ycni  love  to  fo  much  ill* 

But  let  me  live  contented  as  I  may. 

And  make  not  my  unfpotted  fame  your  prey. 

Some  right  you  claim^  iince  naked  to  your  eyet 

Three  Goddeflfet  difputed  beauty^s  prize  i 

One  ofFcr'd  valour,  t*  other  crowns  \  but  flic 

ObtainM  her  caufe,  who  fmiling  promisM  me. 

But  firft  I  am  not  of  belief  fo  light, 

To  think  fuch  nymphs  would  (hew  yqu  fuch  a  fight : 

Yet  granting  this,  the  other  part  is  feign'd  5 

A  bribe  fo  mean  your  fentence  had  not  gaiu'd* 

With  partial  eyes  I  ftiould  myfelf  tegard  : 

To  think  that  Venus  made  me  her  reward  : 

I  humbly  am  content  with  human  praife  \ 

A  Goddefs's  applaufe  would  envy  raife. 

But  be  it  as  you  fay ;  for,  'tis  confeft. 

The  men,  who  flatter  higheft,  pleafe  us  beft. 

That  I  fufpe6l  it,  ought  not  to  difpleafej 

For  miracles  are  not  believM  with  eafe. 

One  joy  I  have,  that  I  had  Vemis*  voice  5 

A  greater /ct,  that  ^ou  confirraM  Viet  cVvoict  •, 
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Ttiat  proffefd  Uurela,  promisM  Tovereigtity, 

Juno  and  Pallas  you  contcmn'd  for  me* 

Am  I  your  empire  then,  sind  your  renown  > 

What  heart  of  rock,  but  n^ufl  by  this  be  wor>  ? 

And  yet  bear  wjmefsj  O  you  Powers  aboyc, 

How  Tudt  I  am  in  all  the  arts  of  love  * 

My  hiind  U  yet  ujitaught  to  vjnti:  to  men  ; 

This  is  th'  effay  of  my  uiipr:ifiift'd  pen, 

Happy  thofe  itymphs,  whom  ufe  has  perfc£l  madet" 

I  think  all  crime,  and  tretrtbte  at  a  fti^de. 

Kv^n  while  I  write,  my  fearful  corsfclous  eyea 

Look  often  backj  mifdoubting  a  fm  prize 

For  now  the  nmiotir  fpreads  among  the  croud j 

I  co\jrt  in  whifpers,  hot  in  town  aloud  s 
Diflemble  you,  whatever  you  bear  tbexn  fay  j 
To  leav^e  off  lovins:  were  yo^ir  better  way  | 
Yet  if  you  will  dilTcmble  it,  you  may. 
Love  fecretly :  the  abfence  of  my  lord 
More  freedom  gives,  but  does  not  all  afford  : 
Long  is  his  journey,  long  will  be  his  (lay  j 
Caird  by  affairs  of  confequence  away. 
To  go,  or  not,  when  unrefolvM  he  liood, 
I  bid  him  make  what  fwift  return  he  could :  ^ 
Then,  kifHng  me,  he  faid,  I  recommend 
All  to  thy  care,  but  moft  my  Trojan  friend. 
I  fmilM  at  what  he  innocently  faid,  • 
And  only  anfwcx'd.  You  (hall  be  obcy'd. 
Propitious  winds  have  borne  him  far  from  hence^ 
But  let  not  this  fecure  your  confidence. 

2    .  Abfent 
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Abfent  he  i%,  yet  abfent  he  commands  s 

You  know  the  proverb,  "  Princes  have  long  hands." 

My  fame 's  my  burden  $  for  the  more  I  'm  prais*d> 

A  jufter  ground  of  jealoufy  is  rais'd. 

Were  I  lefs  fair,  1  might  have  been  more  bleft : 

Great  beauty  through  great  danger  is  poiTeft. 

To  leave  me  here  his  venture  was  not  hard, 

Becaufe  he  thought  my  virtue  was  my  guard* 

He  fear'd  my  face,  but  trufted  to  my  life. 

The  beauty  doubted,  but  believ'd  the  wife. 

You  bid  me  ufe  th'  occaiion  while  I  can. 

Put  in  our  hands  by  the  good  eafy  man. 

I  would,  and  yet  I  doubt  'twixt  love  and  fear  j 

One  draws  me  from  you,  and  one  brings  me  near. 

Our  flames  are  mutual,  and  my  hulband  *s  gone  t 

The  nights  are  long ;  I  fear  to  lie  alone. 

One  houfe  contains  us,  and  weak  walls  divide^ 

And  you  're  too  preffing  to  be  long  deny'd. 

Let  me  not  live,  but  every  thing  confpires 

To  join  our  loves,  and  yet  my  fear  retires. 

You  court  with  words,  when  you  (hould  force  employ : 

A  rape  is  i*equiiite  to  (hame-fac'd  joy. 

Indulgent  to  the  wrongs  which  we  receive. 

Our  fex  can  fuffer  what  we  dare  not  give. 

What  have  I  faid  ?  for  both  of  us  'twere  beft. 

Our  kindling  fire  if  each  of  us  fuppreft. 

The  faith  of  ftrangers  is  too  prone  to  change. 

And,  like  themfelves,  their  wandering  paffions  range. 

Hypfipile,  and  the  fond  Minonian  maid. 

Were  both  by  trufling  of  their  gucfts  betrvY'^, 
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How  can  I  doubt  that  other  men  deceive^ 
When  you  yaurfelf  did  fair  OetioTie  ieave  7 
But  left  I  Ihould  upbraid  ycur  treachery. 
You  make  a  merit  of  that  criine  to  me- 
Yet  grant  fou  were  to  faithful  Iqvc  inclin'4* 
Your  weary  Trojans  wait  but  for  a  wind, 
Should  you  prevail  ^  ^hik  I  aillgn  the  night. 
Your  f^ils  arc  hoifttd,  and  you  take  youi  fliglit; 
Some  bawling  mariner  our  Jove  dcfttoys, 
And  breaks  afunde/  out  unfinilh^d  joys. 
But  I  with  you  may  leave  the  Spartan  poit. 
To  View  the  Trojan  wealth  and  Priam's  court  i 
Shown  while  I  fee,  I  /hall  expofe  my  fame. 
And  fll  a  foreign  country  with  my  iliame, 
Ira  Afia  what  reception  Ihall  I  find  ? 
And  wh:it  dtihonoiir  leave  in  Greece  behind  f 
What  will  your  brothci-s,  Pri^tn,  Hecuba, 
And  what  will  all  your  modeft  matrons  fay  ? 
Ev'n  you,  when  on  this  a6lion  you  refleft, 
\My  future  conduft juftly  may  fufpe6l  ^ . 
And  whate'er  ftrapger  lands  upon  your  coaft, 
;'Conclude  me,  by  ypur  own  example,  loft, 
1  from  your  rage  a  ftrumpet's  name  fhall  hear. 
While  you  forget  what  part  in  it  you  bear. 
You,  my  crime's  author,  will  my  crime  upbraid : 
Deep  under  ground,  ch,  let  me  firft  be  laid  ! 
You  boaft  the  pomp  and  plenty  of  your  land. 
And  promife  all  (hall  be  at  my  command  : 
Your  Trojan  wealth,  believe  me,  I  defpife  s 
My  own  poor  tisiUNtVaL'Ci^'W^  ^^ax^  \k"^. 


Should  I  be  injured "dti  ^ur  Phrygian  flArfe, 

What  help'of  kirtdred  could  I  there 'rmiJIore  ? 

Medea  was  by  JifonS  flattery  w6h  : 

I  may,  like  her,  'believe,  and  be  tihtiorJe. 

Plain  honeft  hearts,  like  mirifc,  ftiFpift  iAb^tSiftit, 

And  love  coritribbtei  to  Hs  own  dccl^i. 

The  (hips,  about  whoTeTides  loud  teAip^ffs  i^cftlf. 

With  gentle  winds  were  waff ed-frotti  thelfitffe,' 

Your  teeming  mother  dream'd  a  flaming  brand. 

Sprung  from  her  womb,  confumM  the  Trojan  land. 

To  fecond  this,  old  prophecies  confpire, 

That  Ilium  (hall  be  burnt  with  Grecian  fire. 

Both  give  me  fear ;  nor  is  it  much  allayM, 

That  Venus  is  obliged  our  loves  to  aid. 

For  they,  who  loft  their  caufe,  revenge  will  take  5 

And  fo!-  one  friend  two  enemies  you  make. 

Nor  can  I  doubt,  but,  fiiould  I  follow  you. 

The  fword  would  foon  our  fatal  crime  purfue. 

A  wrong  fo  great  my  hufband^s  rage  would  rouze. 

And  my  relations  would  his  caufe  efpoufe. 

You  boaft  your  ftrength  and  courage  5  but,  alas  I 

Your  words  receive  fmall  credit  from  your  face. 

Let  heroes  in  the  dufty  Held  delight, 

Thofe  limbs  were  fafhionM  for  another  fight. 

Bid  Heftor  fally  from  the  walls  of  Troy  5 

A  fweeter  quarrel  fiiould  your  arms  employ. 

Yet  fears  like  thefe  fiiould  not  my  mind  perplex^ 

Were  I  as  wife  as  many  of  my  fex. 

But  time  and  you  may  bolder  thoughts  infpire  y 

A^d  I  perhaps  may  yield  to  your  deiire. 

Yon 
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You  bft  demand  a  priv;ite  conference  ; 
Thcfe  are  yomr  words j  but  I  can  gaeik  yo^r  fen&f 
Your  unripe  hopes  their  liart'cft  muft  atterkd  t 
Be  rul'd  by  me^  and  time  may  be  your  friend. 
This  is  enough  to  let  you  under(tand  j 
For  now  my  pen  has  tir'd  my  tender  hand  i 
My  woman  knows  the  fecret  of  my  hearty 
And  may  hereafter  better  new*  imparts 
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DIDO    TO    J9ENEAS. 

E   P   I   S    T.    VIL 

THE     ARGITMENT. 

iEneas^  the  fin  of  Vinus  and  Anclnfes^  bavrng,  at  tbf 
deftruSim  of  Troj^f  favtd  his  Gods^  bis  father^  and 
fon  Afi/ipius^  from  tbi  fre^  put  io  fea  with  invent/ 
fail  of /tips ;  and,  bawfffg  been  bng  tofl  'witb  tem^ 
pefts,  tvcs  at  laft  cafi  upon  tbefiore  of  Libya,  *wbert 
queen  Dido  (flying  from  tbe  cruelty  of  Pygmalion  her 
brother,  *wbo  bad  killed  ber  bujhand  Sicb/e^J  bad 
iately  built  Carthage,  She  entertained  jSneas  and  bit 
fleet  ivitb  great  civility,  fell  pajfionatelj  in  Uyve  'with 
him,  and  in  the  end  denud  him  not  the  laft  fofvours. 
But  Mercury  admonijbing  JEneas  to  go  in  fearch  of 
Italy,  (a  kingdom  promifed  bim  by  the  Gods)  be  rea- 
dily prepared  to  obey  bim.  Dido  foon  percci<ved  it, 
and  having  in  vain  tried  all  other  means  to  engage 
'kirn  to  flay,  at  laft  in  dejpair  ivriies  to  bim  as  foU 
lonvs. 

•^  O,  on  Mxander's  banks,  when  death  is  nigh^ 
**^  The  moqrnful  fwan  fings  her  own  elegy. 
•Not  that  I  hope  (for,  oh,  that  hope  were  vain  I) 
By  words  your  loft  affe^lion  to  regain : 
But,  having  lofk  whatever  was  worth  my  care, 
Why  (hould  I  fear  to  Jofe  a  dying  prayer  ) 

Vol.  JV.  O  '.T\* 
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'Tis  til  en  refolv'd  poor  Dido  mt*ft  he  left. 

Of  life,  of  honour,  atid  of  love  bereft  I 

WblJe  yovij  with  loofen'd  fails  and  vows,  prepare 

To  feek  a  iand  that  flies  the  fearcfwr's  care,  -H 

Nor  can  my  rifitig  towers  your  flisjht  re  (bain,        ^B 

Nor  iTiy  new  empire,    offerM  yoi.i  in  vain* 

Built  walls  you  fli\in,   unhuik  you  ibek  j  tUat  land 

Is  yet  to  conquer  j  but  you  this  command. 

Suppofe  you  landed  where  yowr  wifh  defign'd. 

Think  what  reception  foreigners  would  find. 

What  people  is  To  void  of  common  fetifej 

To  vote  fuccfillort  from  a  native  prince  ? 

Vet  there  new  ftcptres  and  new  jovr^  you  feek  ;' 

New  TOWS  to  plight,   and  plighted  vows  to  break. 

When  will  your  towtra  the  height  of  Carthage  know? 

Or  when  your  eye  a  difcern  foch  crowds  below  ? 

If  fuch  a  town  and  fubje Cts  yoii  could  fee, 

Still  would  you  want  a  wife  who  lov'd  like  me. 

For,  oh,  I  burn,  like  fires  with  incenfe  bright : 

Not  holy  tapers  flame  with  purer  light  t 

^ncas  IS  my  thoughts'  perpetual  theme ; 

Their  daily  longing,  and  their  nightly  drealn. 

Yet  he  ''s  ungrateful  and  obdurate  ftill : 

Fool  that  I  am  to  place,  my  heart  fo  ill ! 

Myfelf  I  cannot  to  myfclf  reftore ; 

Still  I  complain,  and  ftill  I  love  him  more. 

Have  prty,  Cupid,  on  my  bleeding  heart, 

And  pierce  thy  brother's  with  an  equal  dart. 

I  rave  :  nor  canft  thou  Venils'  offspring  be, 
IfOvc^s  mother  co\x\^  xi^lX^^'as  ^  Cqw  like  ihee. 
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From  hardened  oak,  or  from  t  iock*s  cold  womb^ 
At  leaft  thou  arf  from  fomc  fierce  dgreft  eomt  | 
Or  on  roagh  (eat,  from  their  foundation  torn. 
Got  by  the  winds,  and  in  a  tcmpeft  bom  i 
Like  that  which  now  thy  trembling  failort  fear  { 
Like  that  whofe  rage  Ihoold  ftill  detain  thee  here. 
Behold  how  high  the  foamy  billowt  nde ! 
The  winds  and  waves  are  on  the  juAsr  fidt. 
To  winter  weather  and  a  ilonnjr  ^ 
I  Ul  owe,  what  rather  I  would  owe  to  thot. 
Death  thou  deferv^ft  from  heaven's  avcagmg  laws  } 
But  I*m  unwilling  to  become  the  caafe. 
To  jbmi  my  love,  if  thou  wilt  feek  thy  fafii^ 
*Tis  a  dear  purchafe,  and  a  coftly  hate. 
Stay  but  a  little,  -  till  the  tempeft  ceafe. 
And  the  loud  winds  are  liaird  into  a  pe^ice. 
May  all  thy  rage,  like  theirs,  unconftant  prove! 
And  To  it  will,  if  there  be  power  in  love. 
Know*ft  thou  not  yet  what  dangers  (hips  fuftain  ? 
So  often  wrecked,  how  dar'ft  thou  tempt  the  main  f 
Which  were  it  fmooth,  were  every  wave  afleep. 
Ten  thoufand  forms  of  death  are  in  the  deep* 
In  that  abyfs  the  Gods  their  vengeance  (lore, 
For  broken  vows  of  thofe  who  falsely  fwore. 
There  winged  ftornis  on  fea-born  Venus  wait. 
To  vindicate  the  juftice  of  her  (late. 
Thus  I  to  thee  the  means  of  fafety  (how{ 
And,  loft  myfelf,  would  ftill  preferve  my  foe. 
Falfe  as  thou  art,  I  not  thy  death  defign  s 
O  rather  live,  io  be  the  caufe  ol*  mine  t 
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ShoiiI'J  f<?me  ivenging  Horm  thy  v^fCd  tear, 

(Btit  he^ren  forbid  my  wqrJs  ftoulJ  omen  bear)         I 

TKcTi  in  iliy  tsee  thy  ptrjur' J  vows  w*jiild  fly  j  ^ 

And  my  wronged  glioit  be  piefeitt  to  tHy  eye- 

IVith  threatetTjfig  looks  think  thou  bebold'd  me  fhr^ 

<jarpiijg  fny  moutli,  and  dotted  till  my  hair. 

Then^  fbould  fi^rk'd  Itghthing;  :inr!  r^d  thunder  f^ilj. 

What  CQuId'll  thou  fjyt  hot,   1  ilefcrv'd  'em  ;iil  ? 

Xeft  this  iliouSd  happen,   make  not  hafte  away  | 

To  fliuo  the  danger  will  be  worth  thy  ftay, 

Have;  pity  <iii  thy  {on,  if  not  on  me  : 

My  death  aloue  is  guiit  enough  for  the*. 

M"^ hat  has  his  youth,  whit  hav^  thy  Go?ts  (JrrtfV'4 

To  ilnk  in  ieas,  who  were  from  fires  prefervM  f 

But  neither  Gods  nor  parent  didll  thou  hi?af' ; 

Smooth  ilorii^  ail  to  pleafe  a  woman'i  car, 

Faife  Hi  the  tale  of  thy  romantic  life, 

Nt>r  yet  am  I  thy  firli-deluded  wife  e 

X-eft  to  pnrfuing  foes  Cretifa  ftay^dv 

By  tlice,  bafc  man,  forfaketi  and  bttrayM. 

1  his,  when  thou  told'ft  me,   ftruck  my  tcnda^  licirt. 

That  I'uch  rcqifital  foliow'd  ftich  defert. 

Nor  doubt  I  but  the  Gods,  for  crimes  like  thcfc. 

Seven  winters  kept  thee  wandering  cm  the  fea*. 

Thy  ftarv;d  txinpanions,  <aft  aftiore,  I  fed, 

Thyfelf  admitted  totny  crown  and  bed. 

To  harbour  ftrangers,  fiiccdur  the  diftreft. 

Was  kind 'enough  ;  but,  oh,  too  kfnd  thte  reft! 

jCurft  be  the  ca«e  which  firft  my  ruin  brought, 

Where,  from  \ke  ftoim,  ^^  csasvta^tilbciter  foaghH 
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A  dreadful  howling  echo'd  round  the  place  i 
The  mountain  nymphs,  thought  I,  my  nuptials  g^acc- 
I  thought.fo  then,  buC  now  too  late  I  know . 
The  furies^  yeird  my  funerals  from  below, 
O  chaftity  and  violated  fame, 
^xafl  your  dues  to  my  dead  hu^and's  laame ! 
By  death  redeem  my  reputation  loft. 
And  to  his  arms  reftore  my  guilty  ^hoft* 
Clofe  by  my  palace,  in  a  gloomy  grove. 
Is  raisM  a  chapel  to  my  murd'er'd  love  j 
There,  wreathM  with  boughs  and  wool,  his  ftatue  ftandi!> 
The  pious  monument  of  artful  hand^. 
Laft  night,  methought,  he  call'd  me  from  the  dome. 
And  thrice,  with  hollow  voice,  ciy'd,  Dido,  come. 
She  comes  >  thy  wife  thy  lawful  fummons  hears  j 
But  comes  more  flowly,  clogg'd-  with  confcious  fears.. 
ForgikVe  the  wrong  I  offerM  to  thy  bed  ; 
Strong  were  his  charms,  who  my  weak  faith  miflcd* 
His  GvdJers  mother,  and  his  aged  (ire 
Born  on  his  back,  did  to  my  fall'  confpire. 
Oh  !  fiich  he  was,  and  is,  that,  were  he  true. 
Without  a  blufh  1  might  his  love  purfue. 
But  cruel  ftars  my  birth-day  did  attend  ^ 
And  as  my  fortune  opened,  it  muft  end. 
Ivly  plighted  lord  was  at  the  altar  flain, 
Wliofe  vvcalih  was  made  my  bloody  brother's  gafnv 
Iiicniricl's,   and  fullow'd  by  the  murderer's  hate, 
l^o. foreign  countries  I  Fc'niov'd  my  fate  j 
A'ld  here,  a  fuppliant,    from  the  natives  hands- 
1  bought  th'j  gj-onjvd  on  v;hich  nvy  cay  ftAu^> 
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With  all  the  coaft  that  ftrttches  to  ihe  fcaj 

Ev'n  to  the  friEndiy  port  that  ihelterM  thee  t 

Then  raised  thcle  wfaHs,  whkh  mount  into  the  air, 

At  once  my  neighbours  wonder,  and  their  fc^r. 

For  now  they  arm  ;  and  round  mt  kaguea  mx  madcy 

My  Icarce-eUiblifhM  empire  to  inv^iitf. 

To  man  my  new-built  walls  I  muft  prepare. 

An  heJplefa  waman,  and  iiniktird  In  war. 

Ytc  thoufand  rivals  to  my  love  pretend  § 

And  for  my  perfon  wouJtl  my  crown  defend  :  ' 

Whofe  jan-ing  votes  in  one  complaint  agree. 
That  each  unjuftly  is  dirdairv^d  for  ihec. 
To  proud  Hyarbas  give  irie  up  a  prey  j 

(For  that  muft  follow,  if  thou  gocft  away.) 
Or  to  tny  hufljand's  murd^^rer  kave  my  life, 

*lliat  to  the  hufband  he  may  add  the  wife. 

Go  then,   fince  no  complaints  can  move  thy  mind  s 

Got  peijur*d  man,  but  leave  thy  God$  behind. 

Touch  not  thofe  Gods,    by  whom  tbou  art  forfworn, 

Who  will  in  impious  hands  no  more  be  borne : 

Thy  facrilegious  worfljip  they  difdain, 

And  rather  would  the  Grecian  fires  fufbin. 

Perhaps  my  greateft  (hame  is  ftilJ  to  come, 

And  part  of  thee  lies  hid  within  my  womb» 

The  babe  unborn  muft  peri(h  by  thy  hate, 

And  perifh  guiltlefs  in  his  mother's  fate. 

Some  God,  thou  fay'ft,  thy  voyage  does  command  ; 

Would  the  fame  God  had  barr'd  thee  from  my  land ! 

The  fame,  I  doubt  not,  thy  departure  fteers, 
Wiip  kept  thee  owl  ^x  fe?^  fo  m-wv^  ^eart  j 
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While  thy  long  labours  were  a  price  (b  greit^ 
As  thou  to  purchafe  Troy  wouId*ft  not  repeat* 
But  Tyber  now  thoiiTeek*ft|  to  be  at  beft^ 
When  there  arrivM,  a  poor  precarious  gueft. 
Yet  it  deludes  thy  fearch  s  pibiiapt  it  will 
To  thy  old  age  lie  nndifcovei^d  ftilK 
A  ready  crown  and  wealth  in  dower  I  bring, 
Andy  without  conqiiering»  here  dion  art  a  king. 
Here  thou  to  Carthage  may^ft  transfier  thy  Troy  1 
Here  young  Afcanius  may  his  arms  era^oy  ) 
And,  while  we  live  fecure  in  ibftt  repofe, 
Bring  many  laurels  home  from  conqner'd  ibet. 
By  Cppid's  arrows,  I  adjure  thee,  ftay } 
B>  all  the  Gods,  companions  of  diy  way. 
80  may  thy  Trojans,  who  are  yet  alive, 
Live  ftill,  and  with  no  future  fortune  drive  } 
So  may  thy  youthful  fon  old  age  attain, 
And  thy  dead  father's  bones  in  peace  remsun  t 
As  thou  haft  pity  on  unhappy  me. 
Who  knew  no  crime,  but  too  much  love  of  thee. 
I  am  not  born  from  fierce  Achilles*  line. 
Nor  did  my  parents  againft  Troy  combine^ 
To  be  thy  wife  if  I  unworthy  prove. 
By  fome  inferior  name  admit  my  love. 
To  be  fccur'd  of  ftill  poflefling  thee. 
What  would  I  do,  and  what  would  I  not  be ! 
Our  Libyan  coafts  their  certain  feafons  know. 
When  free  from  tempefts  pafl*engers  may  go  t 
But  now  with  northern  blafts  the  billows  roar. 
And  di'ive  ihe  floating  fea-weed  to  the  ihore. 

O  4  Ijcw^^v 
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Leive  to  my  care  the  time  to  Tail  away  f 

When  f:if«5  I  will  not  fuffcr  thee  to  fhy. 

Thy  vtfcary  men  would  be  %vith  eafe  content ; 

Their  fails  are  tatter'^d,  and  Oieir  mifts  are  fpent. 

If  by  no  merit  1  thy  mind  can  move, 

What  thou  deny'/l  my  merit^  give  ray  lovc^. 

Stay,  till  I  learn  my  lofs  to  undergo  j 

And  give  tne  time  to  llruggle  with  my  woe* 

If  not,  know  this,  I  will  not  fuffer  long  j 

My  lifer 's  loo  loathfome,  and  my  love  too  flrong* 

Dccirh  holds  my  pen  and  di^^tates  what  1  fay. 

While  ci-of^  my  lap  the  Ti^ojan  fword  I  lay. 

My  teai's  ftow  down  j  the  iharp  edge  cuts  their  floo< 

And  drinks  my  furrows  that  uiuft  drink  my  bbod. 

H'jw  well  thy  gift  does  with  my  fate  agi^e! 

My  funeral  pomp  ia  cheaply  made  by  ihte. 

To  no  new  wounds  my  bofom  I  difplay : 

The  fword  but  enters  where  love  made  the  waj^ 

But  thou,  dear  fifter,  and  yet  dearer  friendjj^ 

Shalt  my  cold  afhes  to  their  urn  attend. 

Sichseus'  wife  let  not  the  marble  boaft, 

I  loft  that  title,  when  my  fame  I  loft- 

This  fliort  infcription  only  let  it  bear  : 

•*  Unhappy  Dido  lies  in  quiet  here. 

•*  The  caufe  of  death,  and  fword  by  which  (he  dy>^j. 

*•  -^ncas  gave  :  the  reft  her  arm  fupply'd/' 
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OVID'S    ART    OF    LOVE- 

T  N  Capid*8  fcbool  whoever  wooM  tike  degree 
^  Muft  learn  hit  nidiineiitSy  by  feadiiig  me. . 
Seamen  with  failing  tits  their  veflels  move  | 
Art  guides  the  chariot  t  art  inftm^  to  kfwtm 
Of  (hips  and  chariotkothers  know  the  rule  ) 
But  I  am  mailer  in  Love'*s  mighty  fchool. 
Cupid  indeed  is  obftinate  and  wildy  - 
A  ftubborn  God  )  but  yet  the  God  *s  a  child  i 
Eafy  to  govern  in  his  tender  age. 
Like  fierce  Achilles  in  his  pupillage  s 
That  hero,  born  for  conqueft,  trembling  ftood 
Before  the  Centaur,  and  receivM  the  rod. 
As  Chiron  moIlifyM  his  cruel  mind 
With  art,  and  taught  his  warlike  hands  to  wind 
The  filver  ftrings  of  his  melodious  lyre : 
80  Love's  fair  Goddefs  does  my  foul  infpire^ 
To  teach  her  fofter  arts  j  to  footh  the  mind. 
And  fmooth  the  rugged  breafts  of  human-kind. 

Yet  Cupid  and  Achilles  each  with  fcom 
And  rage  were  filPd  3  and  both  were  |^dtt%-\^tynv. 
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The  bull,  rcclaimM  anti  yok'dj  t!  c;  burden  draws^f 
The  borfe  receives  the  bit  withm  his  jaws ; 
And  ftubborn  Love  lliiill  bent!  beneath  my  fway. 
Though  ft'uggling  oft  he  ftriires  to  difobcyr. 
He  fhak^i  hU  torch,  he  wounds  me  with  hh  darts; 
But  v.iin  his  force^  atid  vainer  are  his  arti* 
The  more  he  burjjs  my  lo^j],  or  wounds  my  fight j^ 
The  more  he  leachfi^  to  revenge  the  ipue* 

I  hoafl  uo  aiJ  the  Delphbji  God  uRordB, 
Nor  aufpice  from  the  flight  of  tiiattering  birds  ; 
Nor  Clio  iror  her  fibers  hsve  I  fe^en  t 
As  Hefiijd  faw  thcin  on  the  (h;idy  gre<fn  : 
ExperJenqe  makLS  my  \i?ork  j  a  tmth  fq  tryM 
Tou  may  bdieve  j  and  Venus  be  my  guide. 

Far  htncPj  ye  veft^ls,  be,  -^vhtj  bind  your  hair ; 
And  wives,  who  s^owds  bdow  your  anclca  wear* 
I  fmg  the  brothels  look  and  umrofffinM, 
Th'  unpunrfhable  pleafures  of  the  kind  5 
Which  all  alike,  for  love,  or  money,  find* 

You,  who  in  Cupid's  t-oils  infcribe  your  nain«, 
Firft  feck  an  objeft  worthy  of  your  flanr>c ; 
Then  ftrive,  with  art,  your  lady's  mind  to  gain  t 
And  laft,  provide  your  love  may  long  remain. 
Oh  thefe  three  precepts  all  my  work  (ball  move  ; 
Thefe  are  the  rules  and  principles  of  love. 

Before  your  youth  with  marriage  is  oppreft, 
Make  choice  of  one  who  fuits  your  humour  befV  i- 
And  fuch  a  damfcl  drops  not  from  the  iky  j 
She  mult  be  fought  for  with  a  curious  eye. 

Thkr 
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The  wary  angler,  ia  the  windiag  brooks 
fCnows  what  the  fiAi,  and  where  t»  bait  his  hook«- 
The  fqwler  and  the  fauntrman  know  by  name 
The  certain  haonu  and  harbour  of  their  game* 
•So  rouft  the  lover  beat  the  likeKeft  grounds ; 
Th'  aflTemhly  where  bis  qoarry  inoft  abounds* 
Nor  (hall  ray  novice  wander  far  aftray  j 
Thefe  rules  (hall  put  him  in  the  ready  way* 
Thou  (halt  not  (aiiasqund  the  continent 
As  far  as  Perieus  or  as  Paris  went  t 
Por  Rome  alone  affords  thee  fach  a  AoR^ 
As  all  tlie  world  can  hardly  ihew  thce-n^se*. 
The  face  of  heaven  with  fewer  ftars  U  crpwn'*dt 
Than  beauties  in  the  Roman  ijpbere  are  iouncL 

Whether  thy  love  is  -bent  on  blooming  youtl^ 
On  dawning  fvreetntfs  in  unartful  truth  j 
Or  courts  the  juicy  Joys  of  riper  growth  j  , 

Here  mayft  thou  Hnd  thy  full  defires  in  botlu. 
•Or  if  autumnal  beauties  pleafe  thy  fight 
{An  age  that  knows  to  give,  and  take  delight) J 
Millions  of  matrons  of  the  graver  fort. 
In  common  prudence,  will  not  balk  the  fporjt. 

In  fummer  heats  thou  need'ft  but  only  go 
To  Pompey^s  cool  and  fhady  portico ; 
Or  Concordes  fane  ;  or  that  proud  edifice, 
Whofe  turrets  near  the  baudy  fubmb  rife  i 
Or  to  that  other  portico,  where  llands 
The  cruel  father  urging  his  commands. 
And  fifty  daughters  wait  the  time  of  reft. 
To  plunge  tlieir  poniaixis  in  the  bridegrooms  iKcafii*. 
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Or  Venus"  temple  j  where,  on  anittrd  nfghls. 
They  moum  Adoitis  wnh  AHyrbn  rites. 
Nor  fhxjo  the  Jcwifh  walk,  where  the  fmil  Hrove, 
On  fab  baths,  reft  from  every  thmg  but  love  t 
Nor  Ifis'  temple  ;  for  th:it  facred  whore 
Mak^a  others,  whnt  to  Jove  fhe  was  beforc- 
And  if  the  hall  itfelf  be  not  bely^d, 
Ev'n  there  the  caufe  of  love  is  often  try'd ; 
Near  it  at  kaft-,  or  In  the  pahce-prd, 
From  whence  the  noify  combatants  arc  heard. 
The  crafty  counfcUors,  in  farm  it  I  gown, 
There  gain  another's  ciufe,  but  bfe  thcrr  own* 
There  eickju^nce  h  nonpluft  In  the  fuit; 
And  lawyers,  who  had  words  at  will,  are  mute. 
Ten  u  G ,  tfrom  her  ad j  o  i  n  i  ng  tem  pie,  fmi  t  e«. 
To  fee  them  caught  in  theii^  I'tigions  wiles, 
■Grave  fenators  lead  home  ;hc  youthful  dame. 
Returning  clients,  when  they  patrons  came. 
But,  above  all,  the  play-houfc  is  the  place ; 
There  'e  choice  of  quarry  in  that  narrow  chace. 
There  take  thy  (land,  and  fliarply  looking  out. 
Soon  may'ft  thou  find  a  miftrefs  in  the  rout, 
For  length  of  time,  or  for  a  ijngle  bout. 
The  theatres  are  berries  for  the  fair  : 
JLike  ants  on  mole-hills  thither  they  repair ; 
Like  bees  to  hives,  fo  numeroufly  they  throng  ; 
It  may  be  faid,  they  to  that  place  belong. 
Thither  they  fwarm,  who  have  the  public  voice  : 
There  choofe,  if  plenty  not  diftrads  thy  choice. 
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To  fee,  and  to  be  feeoy  in  heaps  they  run  | 

Some  to  uniio,  and  Tome  to  be  undone. 
From  Romulus  the  rife  of  plays  begao, 

To  his  nevtr  Aibje6ls  a  commodious  man  $ 

Who,  his  unmarried  foUiers  to  fupply. 

Took  care  the  commonwealth  (hould  multiply : 

Providing  Sabine  women  for  his  braves. 

Like  a  true  king,  to  get  a  race  of  (laves. 

His  play-houfe  not  of  Parian  marble  made. 

Nor  was  it  fpread  with  purple  fails  for  ihade. 

The  ftage  with  rufhes  or  with  leaves  they  ftrewM  i        * 

No  fcenes  in  profpe6l,  no  machining  God. 

On  rows  of  homely  turf  they  fat  to  fee, 

Crown'd  with  the  wieaths  of  every  common  tree. 

There,  while  they  fat  in  ruftic  majefty. 

Each  lover  had  his  miftrefs  in  his  eye$ 

And  whom  he  faw  mod  fuiting  to  his  mind. 

For  joys  of  matrimonial  i-ape  dcHgnM. 

Scarce  could  they  wait  the  plaudit  in  their  hade  | 

But,  ere  the  dances  and  the  fong  were  pad, 

The  monarch  gave  the  fignal  from  his  throne ; 

And,  rifmg,  bade  his  merry  men  fall  on. 

The  martial  crew,  like  foldiers  ready  preft, 

Juft  at  the  word  (the  word  too  was.  The  Beft) 

With  joyful  cries  each  other  animate ; 

Some  choofe,  and  fome  at  hazard  feize  their  mate. 

\s  doves  from  eagles,  or  from  wolves  the  lambs, 

yo  from  their  lawlefs  lovers  fly  the  dames. 

Their  fear  was  one,  but  not  one  face  of  fear ; 

>onie  rend  the  lovely  treflcs  of  their  hair} 

iome  (hi  iek,  and  fome  are  (truck  with  dumb  defpair. 

Her 
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Her  abfi^nt  morhcr  one  Invokes  in  vain; 
One  Hands  -imai'd,  not  ibrmg  to  complain  ; 
The  nimbler  truft  their  feet,  the  fbvs?  remftin. 
:Eut  nought  nvtiiimg,  all  ^rtf  captives  ledp 
Tremblmg  and  blwfliing,  to  the  geinbl  bed* 
Sbe  who  too  long  rciifted,  or  deny^dj 
The  lufty  lover  fflade  by  force  a  bride  ; 
VVnd,  wiih  fiiperior  ftriingthj  tompeird  her  to  his  fide. 
Then  foothM  her  thus  : — ^My  fooTs  far  better  f»artj 
*'Csafe  weeping,  nor  affliiSl  thy  t'^ti'^er  heart ; 
^Tor  vv*iat  thy  father  to  thy  mother  was. 
That  faith  to  thee,  tliat  folemn  vow  I  pafs. 

Thus  Romulus  beeam^  h  popular  ; 
'This  waa  the  viray  to  thrive  in  peace  and  war  j 
To  p^y  his  nrmy,  and  frcfii  whores  to  bring; ; 
.Who  would  not  fight  for  fuch  a  gracious  kiirg't 

Thvis  love  in  theatres  did  firft  improve^ 
And  theatres  are  ftill  the  fcenes  of  love  : 
'Nor  flitin  the  chariot's  and  the  courfer's  race^ 
The  Circus  is  no  inconvenient  ^h*ce. 
No  need  h  there  of  talking  on  the  han^^ 
Nor  nods,  nor  iigna,  which  lovers  trniierftand- 
But  bohlly  next  the  f  lir  yoor  feat  provide  ; 
Clofe  as  you  can  to  hers,  and  fide  by  fidcp 
PleasM  or  unpleasM,  no  nnatter  ;  crouding  Ctt  z 
For  fo  the  laws  of  public  fliows  permit* 
Then  find  occaiion  to  begin  difcourfe ; 
'Enquire,  whofe  chariot  this,  and  whofcthathorfe-? 
TIo  whatlbever  fide  fhe  is  inclinM, 
Suit  all  )our  mdWvvoTX^  to  W  mind  \ 
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Hike  what  (he  likes  5  from  thence  your  court  begin  5 
And  whom  flie  favours,  wilh  that  he  may  win. 
But  when  the  ftatues  of  the  Deities, 
In  chariots  roll'd,  appear  before  the  prize  5 
"When  Venus  comes,  with  deep  devotion  rife.- 
If  dufl.  be  on  her  lap,  or  grains  of  fand, 
Brofh  both  away  with  your  officious  handi 
If  none  be  there,  yet  brufh  that  nothing  thence  5 
And  ftiU  to  touch  her  lap  make  fome  pretence. 
Touch  any  thing  of  hers  ;  and  if  her  train 
Sweep  on  the  ground,  let  it  not  fweep  in  vain  ; 
But  gently  take  it  up,  and  wipe  it  dean  j. 
And  while  you  wipe  it,  with  obferving  eyes, 
Who  knows  but  you  may  fee  her  naked  thighs  !. 
Obfcrve,  who  fits  behind  her ;  and  beware. 
Left  his  incroaching  knee  ihould  prefs  the  fair. 
Light  fervice  takes  light  minds  :  for  fome  can  telL 
Of  favours  won,  by  laying  cufhions  well  : 
By  fanning  faces  fome  their  fortune  meet ; 
And  fome  by  laying  footftools  for  their  feet.. 
Thefc  overtures  of  love  the  Circus  gives  j 
Nor  at  the  fword-play  lefs  the  lover  thrives  : 
For  there  the  fon  of  Venus  fights  his  prize  ; 
And  dcepeft  wounds  arc  oft  received  from  eyes. 
One,  while  the  crowd  their  acclamations  make,. 
Or  while  he  bets,  and  puts  his  ring  to  ftake. 
Is  ftruck  from  far,  and  feels  the  flying  dartj, 
And  of  the  I'pe^lacle  is  made  a  part. 

Caefar  would  reprcfcnt  a  naval  fight, 
For  his  own  honour,  and  for  Rome's  dQi\3^\\t. 
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From  ettlier  fea  the  youths  ;iTid  maidens  cork  | 
And  all  the  world  was  then  contamM  m  Rome. 
In  this  vaft  concourfe,  in  this  choice  of  game. 
What  Roman  heart  but  fdt  a  forergn  flame  ? 
Once  more  owr  prince  prepares  to  make  us  glad  ; 
And  the  remaining  Eall  to  Rome  will  add, 
Kepite,  ye  Roman  fQldiers,  m  yonr  uni3  j 
fVour  enfigns  from  the  Parthians  fliaU  return  j 
And  the  ilain  Craili  fhall  no  long^er  moutn* 
A  yo'iih  is  lent  thofe  trophies  tg  ileinttnd  j 
And  bears  hi  a  father's  thunder  in  his  hnnd  : 
DodHc  not  th'  imperial  boy  in  wars  uni'ccn  5 
In  childhood  all  of  Ccefar'B  race  arc  men. 
CcldHal  feeds  ihoot  out  hd^aru  their  d:vy. 
Prevent  L\ntlr  yeai-s,  and  bmok  no  dull  d^^lay. 
Thus  in  Taut  He  ic  ales  the  fnakes  did  prels. 
And  in  his  cradle  did  his  fire  confefs. 
Bjcehiis,  a  boy^  yet  like  a  hero  fought. 
And  early  fpoiU  from  conquered  India  brotrght, 
ThifsJ  yon  your  father's  troops  fhail  lead  to  fight. 
And  thus  ihall  vanquifli  in  your  fa  chert's  ri^ht- 
Thtlc  rudiments  you  to  your  lineage  owe  j 
idorn  to  increaic  your  titles,  as  you  grow, 
Ercthren  yon  had,  revenge  your  biTcthren  (lain  5 
You  Inve  3  father,  and  his  righis  maintain* 
ArmM  by  your  country's  parent  and  your  own^ 
Redeem  yoiir  country,  and  reftore  his  thronc# 
Vom"  enemies  affert  an  impious  caufc  j  .am. 

You  fight  botVv  ?ot  dvslwt  and  human  laws, 

^  Ali-eady 
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Already  in  their  canfe  Aey  arc  cTeteomt  t 

Subjeft  them  too,  by  force  of  arms,  taRomc. 

Great  father  Mara  ^^h  greater  Caefar  join. 

To  give  a  profperoua  omen  to  your  line : 

One  of  you  is,  and  one  fliall  be  diirine. 

I  prophefy  you  (hall,  you  ihaU  overcome  s 

My  verfe  iliall  bring  you  back  in  triumph  home» 

Speak  in  my  verfe,  exhort  to  loud  alarms :  ^ 

O  were  my  numbers  equal  to  your  arms ! 

Then  would  I  iing  the  Parthians  overthrow  | 

Their  (hot  averfe  fent  from  a  flying  b<Jw  : 

The  Parthians,  who  already  flying  fight. 

Already  give  an  omen  of  their  flight. 

O  when  will  come  the  day,  by  heaven  dcfign'M, 

When  thou,  the  beft  and  faireft  of  mankind. 
Drawn  by  white  horfes  (halt  in  triumph  ride. 
With  conquer'd  flaves  attending  on  thy  (ide  j 
Slaves,  that  no  longer  can  be  fafe  in  flight  5  "J 

O  glorious  obje6l,  O  furprizing  fight,  V 

O  day  of  public  joy  ;  too  good  to  end  in  night !  j 

On  fuch  a  day,  if  thou,  and,  next  to  thee. 
Some  beauty  (its,  the  fpe6lacle  to  fee  : 
If  (he  enquire  the  names  of  conquer'd  kings. 
Of  mountains,  rivers,  and  their  hidden  fprings, 
Anfwer  to  all  thou  know'ft ;  and,  if  need  be. 
Of  things  unknown  feem  to  fpeak  knowingly  : 
This  is  Euphrates,  crown'd  with  reeds  j  and  there 
Flows  the  fwift  Tigris  with  his  fea-green  hair. 
Invent  new  names  of  things  unknown  bcfov^  -^ 
Call  this  Armenia,  tim  rhe  Cafpiau  (hore  \ 
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Call  this  a  Mede,  ami  that  a  Parthian  youth  j 
Talk  probably  j  no  matter  for  the  truth. 

In  hiiiksj  as  at  our  AiowSj  new  means  abound  |  \ 

More  plealiire  there,  than  that  of  wintj  h  found,  , 

The  Paphian  Goddefs  there  hej  ambufh  lays  5  | 

And  Love  betwixt  the  horns  of  Bacchus  plays  |  ' 

LJe fires  ijicreaf*;  at  every  fwelHng  draught  ;  . 

Brilk  vapours  add  new  vigour  to  the  thought.  j 

There  Cupid's  purple  wings  na  flight  afford  ;  | 

But,  wet  with  wine,  he  flatters  on  the  board* 
He  Oiakes  his  pinions ,  but  he  cannot  move  ;  | 

Fix'd  he  remains,  and  turns  a.  maudlin  Love,  i 

Wine  warms  the  blood,  and  makes  the  fpirits  flow  j       < 
Care  flie$j  and  wrinkles  fro)n  the  forehead  go  i  ^ 

Exalts  the  poor,  invigorates  the  weak  j  * 

Gives  mirth  and  laughter,  and  a  rofy  cheek. 
Bold  truths  it  fpeaks  ;  and  fpoken,  dares  maintain  ; 
And  brings  our  old  fimplicity  again. 
Love  fparkles  in  the  cup,  and  fills  it  higher  : 
Wine  feeds  the  flames,  and  fuel  adds  to  fire. 
But  choofe  no  miftrefs  in  thy  dnmken  fit; 
Wine  giltls  too  much  their  beauties  and  their  wit. 
Nor  truft  thy  judgment  when  the  tapers  dance  ; 
But  fobcr,  and  by  day,  thy  fuit  advance. 
By  day-light  Paris  judg'd  the  beauteous  three  ; 
And  for  the  faireft  did  the  prize  decree. 
Night  is  a  cheat,  and  all  deformities 
Are  hid  or  leflenM  in  her  dark  difguife. 
^rtie  funs  fair  light  each  error  will  confefs, 
In  iacc,  in  ihapc,  *m  \eNve\s>^\u\\tvC^>:^<:^. 
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Why  name  I  every  place  where  youths  abound  ? 
"'TIS  lofs  of  time,  and  a  too  fruitful  ground. 
The  Baian  baths,  where  ihip»  at  anchor  ride. 
And  wbolforae  ftream»  from  fulpbur  fountains  glide ; 
Where  wounded  youths  are  by  experience  taught» 
The  yraters  are  lefs  healthful  than  they  thought. 
Or  DIan*s  fane,  which  near  the  fuburb  lies> 
Where  priefts,  for  their  promotion,  fight  a  prize. 
That  maiden  Goddeit  is  Lovers  mortal  foe. 
And  much  from  her  his  fubje£(s  undergo. 

Thus  far  the  fportful  Mufe,  with  myrtle  bound. 
Has  fung  where  lovely  lafTes  may  be  found. 
Now  let  me  fmg,  how  (he  who  wounds  your  mind. 
With  art,  may  be  to  cuk  your  wounds  inclinM. 
Young  nobles,  to  my  laws  attention  lend  s 
And  all  you  vulgar  of  my  fchool  attend. 

Firft  then  believe,  all  women  may  be  won  | 
Attempt  with  confidence,  the  work  is  done. 
The  grafshopper  (hall  firft  forbear  to  fmg 
In  fummer  feafon,  or  the  birds  in  fpring; 
Than  women  can  refift  your  flattering  Ikill :         , 
JEv'n  (he  will  yield,  who  fwears  (he  never  will. 
To  fecret  pleafure  both  the  fexes  move ; 
But  women  moft,  who  moft  didemble  love. 
'Twere  beft  for  us,  if  they  would  firft  declare^ 
Avow  their  pafTion,  and  fubmit  to  prayer. 
The  cow,  by  lowing,  tells  the  bull  her  flame  j 
The  neighing  mare  invites  her  ftallion  to  the  game. 
Man  is  more  lemperate  in  bis  luft  than  they. 
And,  more  tlian  women,  can  his  p;v(r\QU  Cvi^.'^. 
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Biblia,  wf  knowj  did  firft  her  loi^e  declane. 
And  had  recoarfe  to  d^aih  in  her  defpair. 
Her  brotli^fi  fbr,  her  fiither  Mynha  ibught. 
And  lov'd,  but  IotM  not  as  a  daughter  otight- 
Now  from  a  tnec  ftie  ihlls  her  odorous  tearsj 
Which  yet  the  namc^of  her  who  fbed  ihem  bears. 

In  Iiltv*s  ilisuly  vale  a  hull  appear'^dj 
Wliitc  Its  the  faow,  the  fa  ire  ft  of  the  herd  ; 
A  beauty-1p<5t  of  black  tbere  only  roJe, 
Brtwixt  hi«  cqu[il  horns  and  ampk  brows  : 
The  Jove  and  wifli  of  ;ill  the  Cretan  cows. 
The  quttn  be: held  him  as  his  head  he  reared  i 
And  envy'd  every  leap  he  gave  the  herd, 
A  fee  ret  hit  (he  nourifli'd  in  her  brestft. 
And  hated  every  hdfcr  he  carcfs'd. 
A  fl:ory  known,  and  known  far  tme,  I  tell  ; 
Nor  Crete,  though  lying,  can  the  truth  conceal. 
She  cut  him  grafs  (fo  much  can  Love  command)  ; 
She  ftrok'd,  ihe  fed  him  with  her  royal  hand  : 
Was  pleased  in  paltures  with  the  herd  to  roam  j 
And  Minos  by  the  bull  was  overcome. 

Ceafe,  queen,  with  gems  t'  adorn  thy  beauteous  brows; 
The  monarch  of  thy  heart  no  jewel  knows. 
Nor  in  thy  glafs  compofe  thy  looks  and  eyes : 
Secure  from  all  thy  charms  thy  lover  lies  : 
Yet  truft  thy  mirror,  when  it  tells  thee  true  5 
Thou  art  no  heifer  to  allure  his  view. 
Soon  wouldft  thou  quit  thy  royal  diadem 
To  thy  fair  rivals,  to  be  horn'd  like  thtm. 

II 


I 


F  R  O  M      O  V  I  D.  215 

If  Minos  pleafe,  no  lover  fcek  to  find  5 
If  not,  at  lead  ieek  one  of  human  kind. 

The  wretched  queen  the  Cretan  court  forfakes  ; 
In  woods  and  wilds  her  habitation  makes  : 
She  curfes  every  beauteous  cow  (he  fees  ; 
Ah,  why  doft  thou  my  lord  and  mafter  pleafe  ! 
And  think'ft,  ungrateful  creature  as  thou  art. 
With  frifking  aukwardly,  to  gain  his  heart ! 
She  faid,  and  ftraight  commands,  with  frowning  look. 
To  put  her,  undeferving,  to  the  yoke  ^ . 
Or  feigns  fome  holy  rites  oS  facrifice, 
And  fees  her  rivaPs  death  with  joyful  eyes : 
Then,  when  the  bloody  prieft  has  done  his  part, 
PleasM  in  her  hand  fhe  holds  the  beating  heart  | 
Nor  from  a  fcomful  taunt  can  fcarce  refrain  j 

•Go,  fool,  and  ftrive  to  pleafe  ray  love  again. 
Now  flie  would  be  Europa,  lo  now 

(One  bore  a  bull,  and  one  was  made  a  cow). 

Yet  (he  at  laft  her  brutal  blifs  obtain'd. 

And  in  a  wooden  cow  the  bull  fuftain'd  ; 

Fiird  with  his  feed,  accomplilliM  her  defire  j 

Till  by  his  form  the  fon  betray 'd  the  fire. 
If  Arreus"*  wife  to  inceft  had  not  run, 

(But,  ah,  how  hard  it  is  to  love  but  one  !) 

His  conifers  Phcebus  had  not  driven  away. 

To  (hun  that  fight,  and  interrupt  the  day. 

Thy  daughter,  Nifus,  puU'd  thy  purple*hair. 

And  burking  fea-dogs  yet  her  bowels  tear. 

At  fea  and  land  Atiides  fav'd  his  life. 

Yet  fell  a  prey  to  his  adulterous  wife. 

P  4.  ^\\o 


"iG  TIIANSLATIONS 

Wiio  knows  ntn  what  revenge  JVIeJca  fou^hti 
When  the  (Iriin  offspring  bore  the  father* s  Huil  I 
TJnrfl  PJiretiix  f\u\  a  woman's  love  bewail ; 
Ami  tlniiH  Hi|jpo!ytiiit  by  Phaedm  ttll. 
Tlu^lt  cnmc*  rercng^cf  jI  matrons  did  commit  i 
Hrtitcr  their  lujl,  aud  Iharper  is  tJitir  wit» 
Doubi  Dot  frani  them  an  eafy  victory  i 
Scarce  of  a  thi^ufaiul  dames  will  one  dtny- 
All  women  axe  content  that  men  flvoukl  woq  ; 
She  who  complains  J  and  fhc  who  will  not  do. 
Re  it  then  lecnrcj  whateVr  thv  Jack  may  prove, 
Nut  to  be  htittd  for  iicclaring  lave. 
And  yet  kow  canft  ihou  mirs,  fince  womankind 
Is  frail  and  vnin,  atid  \h\l  to  change  inclined? 
Old  hulbands  and  ftale  sfaiants  thciy  defpife  ; 

^xitu   iiiwlc  aiiv^LiK^i    iy    Liiali    Liicii    uwlj,   Lucy   UHZe* 

A  larger  crop  adorns  our  neighbour's  field  ; 
More  milk  his  kine  from  Twelling  udders  yield. 
Firft  gain  the  maid  :  by  her  thou  fhalt  be  fuie 
A  free  accefs  and  eafy  to  procure : 
Who  knows  what  to  her  office  does  belong, 
Is  in  the  fecret,  and  can  hold  her  tongue. 
Bribe  her  with  gifts,  with  piomifes,  and  prayers : 
For  her  good  word  goes  far  in  love-affairs. 
The  time  and  fit  occafion  leave  to  her. 
When  flic  moft  aptly  can  thy  fuit  prefer. 
The  time  for  maids  to  fire  their  lady's-blood. 
Is,  when  they  find  her  in  a  mei  ry  mood  ; 
When  all  things  at  her  wifh  and  pleafure  move : 
Her  heart  is  op€UX\\ttv>  ^xv.^  ^\^^  \a  Wq* 
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Then  mirth  and  wantonnefs  to  luft  betray^ 
And  fmooth  the  paflage  to  the  lover's  Wlay. 
Troy  ftood  the  iiege^  when  £ird  with  anxious  care^ 
One  merry  fit  concluded  all  the  war. 

If  fome  fair  rival  vex  her  jealous  mind. 
Offer  th^  fervice  to  revenge  in  kind. 
In(hi]6l  the  damfel  while  (he  combs  bcr  haii^ 
To  i-aife  the  choler  of  that  injured  fair  5 
And,  fighing,  make  her  miftrefs  underftand. 
She  has  the  means  of  vengeance  in  her  haiKl.t 
Then,  naming  thec>  thy  humble  fuit  prefer  i 
And  fwear  thou  languifhefl  and  dy*ft  for  heit 
Then  let  her  lofe  no  time,  but  pufh  at  all : 
Tor  women  foon  are  raisM,  and  foon  they  fall. 
Give  their  firft  fury  leifurc  to  relent. 
They  melt  like  ice,  and  fuddenly  repent. 

T'  enjoy  ths  maid,  will  that  thy  fuit  advance  ! 
'Tis  a  hard  queftion,  and  a  doubtful  chance. 
One  maid,  corrupted,  bauds  the  better  for't  j 
JVnother  for  herfelf  would  keep  the  fport. 
Thy  bufmcfs  may  be  further'd  or  delay'd ; 
But  by  my  counlel,  let  alone  the  maid : 
Ev'n  though  (he  fliould  confent  to  do  the  feat^ 
The  profit 's  little,  and  the  danger  great. 
I  will  not  lead  thee  through  a  nigged  road  j 
But  where  the  way  lies  open,  fafe,  and  broad. 
Yet,  if  thou  find'fl  her  very  much  thy  friend^ 
A.nd  her  good  face  her  diligence  commend  : 
Let  the  fair  miftrefs  have  thy  firft  embrace, 
J^kud  let  the  maid  come  after  in  her  pUcc* 
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But  this  I  will  advife,  and  mark  my  words  j 
Tor  *ti5  the  bell  advice  my  ikJll  ^fTott^s  r 
If  needs  thou  wiih  ihc  rfamiel  wilt  begm. 
Before  th'  attempt  Ir  made,  make  furt  to  'win 
For  then  t^ie  fee  ret  better  will  be  kept ; 
And  ihe  can  tell  no  talcs  when  once  Qit^s  drpt, 
'Tis  for  the  fqwler's  intejieft  lo  beware. 
The  bird  iotamgled  flioald  not'fcapethe  fnare. 
The  fifbj  once  piickM,  avoids  the  bearded  book. 
And  fpoils  the  fport  of  all  the  neighbouring  brooki 
But,  if  the  wench  be  thine,  /he  makes  thy  way. 
And,  for  thy  fake,  her  millrefs  will  betray  5 
Tell  all  fhc  tnowsj  and  all  flie  hear*  her  fay- 
Keep  weU  the  coutifcl  of  thy  faithful  fpy  ; 
So  fh^lt  thou  Icarn  whtne'er  flie  tt-ead^  aw^)^ 

AM  things  the.ftations  of  their  fcafons  keepi 
And  certain  times  there  rirc  to  fow  and  reap. 
Plo^ighmcn  and  failors  for  the  feafon  ftay. 
One  to  plough  land,  and  one  to  plough  the  fea ; 
So  fliould  the  lovsr  w[iit  the  lucky  day. 
Then  ftop  thy  fuit,  it  hurts  not  thy  defign  : 
But  think,  another  hour  (he  may  be  thine. 
And  when  fhe  celebrates  her  birth  at  home, 
Or  when  (lie  views  the  public  (hows  of  Rome, 
Know,  all  thy  vifits  then  are  troublefome. 
Defer  thy  work,  and  put  not  then  to  fea. 
For  that's  a  boding  and  a  ftormy  day. 
Fife  take  thy  time,  and,  when  thou  canft,  begin  : 
To  break  a  Jemftv  C^ibbath,  think  no  fm  : 
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Nor  ev'n  on  fuperftitious  days  abftain  5 
Not  when  the  Romans  were  at  AUia  (lain.^ 
Ill  omens  in  her  frowns  are  underftood  j 
When  flic  's  in  humour,  every  day  is  good. 
But  than  her  birth-day  feldom  comes  a  worfc  ; 
When  bribes  and  prefents  muft  be  fent  of  courfe ; 
And  that 's  a  bloody  day,  that  cofts  thy  purfc. 
Be  ftanch ;  yet  parfimony  will  be  vain  : 
The  craving  fex  will  ftill  the  lover  drain. 
No  ikill  can  fhift  them  off,  nor  art  remove; 
They  will  be  begging,  when  they  know  wc  love. 
The  merchant  comes  upon  th*  appointed  day. 
Who  fliall  before  thy  face  his  wares  difplay. 
To  choofe  for  her  flie  craves  thy  kind  advice  j 
Then  begs  again,  to  bargain  -for  the  price : 
But  when  flie  has  her  purchafe  in  her  eye. 
She  hugs  thee  clofe,  and  kiffes  thee'to  buy. 
*Tis  what  I  want,  and  'tis  a  pen'orth  too ; 
In  many  years  I  will  not  trouble  you. 
If  you  complain  you  have  no  ready  coin  j 
No  matter, 'tis  but  writing  of  a  line, 
A  little  bill,  not  to  be  paid  at  Hght; 
Now  curfe  the  time  when  thou  weit  taught  to  write. 
She  keeps  her  birth-day  ;  you  muft  fend  the  chearj 
And  ihe  Ml  be  born  a  hundred  times  a  year. 
With  daily  lies  fhe  dribs  thee  into  coft  j 
That  ear-ring  dropt  a  ftone,  that  ring  is  loft. 
They  often  borrow  what  they  never  pay  j 
Whate'er  you  lend  her,  think  it  thrown  away. 

Had 
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H^d  I  ttn  mouths  and  tongues  to  tell  earh  ait# 
All  would  be  wearied  ere  i  told  a  part. 

By  lefters,  not  by  words,  thy  love  begin  5 
And  ford  the  dangejous  pafTage  with  thy  pen- 
*lf  to  htr  heart  thou  aim' ft  to  find  the  way, 
Extremely  flatter,  and  extrcm(^ly  pray,  ' 

Triam  by  prayers  did  Heftor's  body  gain ; 
Nor  h  an  angry  Goti  invok'd  in  vain* 
With  prornis\!  gifts  her  eafy  mind  bewitch  | 
For  ev'^n  the  poor  in  promife  may  be  rich, 
Vnin  Slopes  awhile  her  appetite  will  ftayj 
'Tis  a  demtful,  but  commodiotis  way. 
Who  gives  is  mad  i  but  make  her  ftill  believe 
'TwiJl  come,  and  that  *s  the  cheapeft  way  to  give, 
Ev*n  barren  lands  fair  protniiVs  atTord  ; 
But  the  lean  harvcft  cheats  the  ftai-ving  lord, 
Xuy  not  thy  firft  enjoyment,  left  it  prove 
Of  bad  example  to  thy  future  love  : 
But  get  it  gratis;  and  fheMl  give  thee  more. 
For  fear  of  lofmg  what  fhe  gave  before. 
The  lofing  gamefter  fhakes  the  box  in  vain, 
And  bleeds,  and  lofes  on,  in  hopes  to  gain. 

Write  then,  and  in  thy  letter,  as  I  faid. 
Let  her  with  mighty  promifes  be  fed. 
Cydippe  by  a  letter  was  betrayed. 
Writ  on  an  apple  to  th'  unwary  maid. 
She  read  herfelf  into  a  marriage-vow 
(And  every  cheat  in  love  the  Gods  allow). 
Learn  eloquence,  ye  noble  youth  of  Rome  9 
It  will  not  OT\\y  ^t\\\^\i^  cT^^^^^tv 
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Sweet  words  the  people  and  the  fenate  moire  % 

But  the  chief  end  of  eloquence  is  love. 

But  in  thy  letter  hide  thy  moving  arts  $ 

AfFea  not  to  be  thought  a  man  of  parts. 

None  but  vain  fools  to  fimple  women  preach  t 

A  learned  letter  oft  has  made  a  breach* 

In  a  familiar  ftile  your  thoughts  convey» 

And  write  luch  things  as  prefent  you  would  (ay  ). 

Such  words  as  from  the  heart  may  ieem  to  move  t 

*Tis  wit  enough,  to  make  her  think  yon  love. 

If  feard  (he  fends  it  back,  and  will  not  read. 

Yet  hope,  in  time,  the  bufmefs  may  fucceed.  j 

In  time  the  fteer  will  to  the  yoke  fubmit  $ 
In  time  the  reftifF  horfe  will  bear  the  bit. 
£v^n  the  hard  plough-(hare  ufe  will  wear  away$ 
And  ftubborn  (leel  in  length  of  time  decay. 
Water  is  foft,  and  marble  hard  j'  and  yet 
We  fee  foft  water  through  hard  marble  eat. 
Though  late,  yet  Troy  at  length  in  (lames  expired  | 
And  ten  years  more  Penelope  had  tir'd. 
Perhaps  thy  lines  unanfwerM  (he  retained ; 
No  ma:ter  j  there 's  a  point  already  gain'd  : 
For  (he,  who  reads,  in  time  will  anfwer  too  $ 
Things  rauft  be  left  by  juft  degrees  to  grow. 
Perhaps  (he  writes,  but  anfwers  with  difdain. 
And  fliarply  bids  you  not  to  write  again ; 
What  (he  requires,  (he  fears  you  (hould  accord  j 
The  jilt  would  not  be  taken  at  her  word. 

Meantime,  if  (he  be  carried  in  her  chair. 
Approach,  but  do  not  feem  to  know  (lie  \  iVi^ie. 
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Speak  foftly  te  delude  the  ftandcrs-by  j 

Or,  if  aioud^  then  fpeak  ambtguouHy. 

If  fauntering  in  the  portico  ftie  walk^ 

Move  flowly  too  -,  for  thirt  *5  a  tjjne  for  talk  • 

Anil  fomctimes  foHow,  ibmctimt'S  be  her  gitldc ; 

But,  when  the  crowd  per  mi  ts^  go  fide  by  Me. 

Nor  in  ilic  phy-noufe  let  her  fit  alone  i 

F(>r  fhc  'f  th=  play-houie  and  the  play  m  ©ne- 

There  tboti  may  ft  og^le,  or  by  figns  advance 

Tby  futt,  and  feem  to  touch  ht-r  hand  by  chance, 

Aidmire  the  tJarjcer  who  her  liking  gains. 

And  pity  inth*  play  the  lover's  p:iins  j 

For  her  fwcet  faice  the  lofa  of  It  me  defpife  i 

Sit  while  ihe  His,  and  when  the  nie$  rife* 

But  di-efanot  like  a  fup,  nor  citd  yanr  hair. 

Nor  with  «L  pumice  make  yotjf  body  ba:rei 

Leave  thofc  efFt^mlratc  and  ufelels  toys 

To  eunuchs,  who  can  give  no  folid  joys. 

Negle6l  becomes  a  man  :  this  Thefeus  fournl : 

Uncuri'd,  uncomb'd,  the  nymph  hrs  wifties  crown'd. 

The  rough  Hippolytus  was  Phjedra's  care  : 

And  Venus  thought  the  rude  Adonis  fair. 

Be  not  too  finical ;  but  yet  be  clean  : 

And  wear  wcll-falhion'd  cloaths,  like  other  men. 

Let  not  your  teeth  be  yellow,  or  be  foul  ; 

Nor  in  wide  fhoes  your  feet  too  loofely  roll. 

Of  a  black  muzzle,  and  long  beard,  beware  5 

And  let  a  fkilful  barber  cut  your  hair. 

Your  nails  be  picked  from  filth,  and  even  parM ; 

Nor  let  your  n^^^  tvo^\;\\^\i\v5L>«'\\.Vv.bcArd. 
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Cure  your  unfavory  breath,  gargle  your  throat  5 
And  free  your  armpits  from  the  ram  and  goat. 
Drels  nor,  in  (hort,  too  little  or  too  much  j 
And  be  not  wholly  French,  nor  wholly  Dutch. 

Now  Bacchus  calls  me  to  his  jolly  rites  : 
Who  would  not  follovy,  when  a  God  invites  ? 
He  helps  the  poet,  and  his  pen  infpires. 
Kind  and^indulgcnt  to  his  former  fires. 

Fair  Ariadne  wanderM  on  the  fhore, 
Forfaken  now  j  and  Thefeus  lov'd  no  more  : 
Loofc  was  her  gown,  dirnevcrd  was  her  hair  ; 
Her  bofom  naked,  and  her  feet  were  bare : 
Exclaiming,  on  the  water's  brink  (he  flood  j 
Her  briny  tears  augment  the  briny  flood. 
She  [hriek'd,  and  wept,  and  both  became  her  face : 
No  polture  could  that  heavenly  form  difgrace. 
She  beat  her  breiift  :  The  traitor  's  gone,  faid  flie  j 
What  fiiall  become  of  poor  forfaken  me  ? 
What  (hall  become — (he  had  not  time  for  more, 
Tiie  founding  cymbals  rattled  on  the  fhore. 
She  fwoons  for  fear,  (he  falls  upon  the  ground  | 
No  vital  heat  was  in  her  body  found. 
The  IVIimallonian  dames  about  her  flood  $ 
And  fcudding  Satyrs  ran  before  their  God. 
Silenus  on  his  afs  did  next  appear. 
And  held  upon  the  mane  (the  God  was  clear)  ; 
The  druhken  fire  purfues,  the  dames  retire  ; 
Sometimes  the  drunken  dames  purfue  the  drunken  fire. 
At  laft  he  topples  over  on  the  plain  j 
The  Satyrs  laugh,  and  bid  him  rife  again. 

And 
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Ant!  now  the  God  of  Wine  came  driving  on. 
High  on  his  chariot  by  fwift  tigers  drawn • 
Her  colour,  voicCj  ancl  ret^fer,  forfook  the  fair ; 
Thrice  did  her  trembling  feet  for  flight  prepaie. 
And  thrice  affrighted  did  her  flight  forbear- 
She  fhoofc,  iSkc  leaves  of  com  when  tempefts  h!ow» 
Or  fie  Oder  reeds  that  in  the  marflies  grow. 
To  whom  the  God  :  Compofe  thy  fearful  mind  j 
In  me  a  tnier  htilhand  thou  fhalt  find- 
With  heaven  I  will  endow  tliee,  and  thy  ftar 
Shall  with  propitious  light  be  fcen  3far> 
And  guide  on  feas  the  doubtful  majiner. 
He  faidj  and,  fmin  hh  chariot  leaping  light, 
Left  the  grim  tigers  fhould  the  nymph  aiiright, 
His  briiwny  arms  around  her  waift  he  threw 
(For  God*,  whatever  they  will,  with  eafe  cm  do)  i 
And  fwiftly  bore  her  thence  ;  th*  attending  throng 
Shout  at  the  fight j  and  fing  the  nuptial  fong. 
Now  in  full  bowls  her  forrow  fhe  may  fteep  i 
The  bnLlegroom'3  liquor  lays  the  bride  aflcep* 

Euc  thou,  when  blowing  cups  in  triumph  ride. 
And  the  lov'd  nyinph  h  Tea  ted  by  thy  fide  j 
Invoke  the  God,  and  all  the  mighty  Powers, 
That  wine  may  not  defraud  thy  genial  hour*. 
Then  in  ambiguous  words  thy  fuit  prefer. 
Which  (He  may  know  were  all  addreft  to  her. 
In  liquid  purple  letters  write  her  name. 
Which  ftie  may  read,  and  reading  find  the  flame. 
Then  may  your  eyes  confefs  your  mutual  fires 
(For  eyes  \\ave^ot\^>3it%  ^tv^^-i.Tv^^%\.^lldefires). 
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Whene'er  /he  drinks,  be  firft  to  take  the  cup ; 

And,  where  Ihe  laid  her  lips,  the  blefling  fup. 

When  flie  to  carving  docs  her  hand  advance. 

Put  out  thy  own,  and  touch  it  as  by  chance. 

Thy  fei'vice  ev'n  her  hufband  muft  attend 

(A  hufband  is  a  moft  convenient  friend). 

Seat  the  fool  cuckold  in  the  higheft  place : 

And  with  thy  garland  his  dull  temples  grace. 

Whether  below  or  equal  in  degree. 

Let  him  be  lord  of  all  the  company. 

And  what  he  fays,  be  feconded  by  thee. 

'Tis  common  to  deceive  through  friendship's  name ; 

But,  common  though  it  be,  'tis  ftill  to  blame  : 

Thus  fa6Vors  frequently  their  truft  betray, 

And  to  themfelves  their  matters'  gjuns  convey. 

Drink  to  a  certain  pitch,  and  then  give  o'er; 

Ttiy  tongue  and  feet  maty  ftumble,  drinking  more. 

Of  drunken  quarrels  in  her  fight  beware  j 

Pot- valour  only  fcrves  to  fright  the  fair. 

Euiytion  juftly  fell,  by  v/ine  oppreft, 

For  his  rude  riot  at  a  wedding-feaft. 

Sing,  if  you  have  a  voice  ;  and  fnew  your  parts 

In  dancing,  if  indued  with  dancing  arts. 

Do  any  thing  within  your  power  to  pleafe ; 

Nay,  ev'n  afte£l  a  feeming  drunkennefs  ; 

Clip  every  word  j  and  if  by  chance  you  fpeak 

Too  home,  or  if  too  broad  a  jeft  you  break, 

In  your  excufe  the  company  will  join, 

And  lay  the  fault  upon  the  force  of  wine. 

Vol.  IV.  Q^  Tvv\^ 
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I'jnje  ilrunkennei^  h  fah}tSt  to  off  end  i  ^H 

But  when  'tis  fcignM  ^tis  oft  a  io^er'*  trienc!*        ^^ 
Then  Tsifdy  may  you  praifb  her  btaiLtcous  faoi^ 
And  call  him  liappy,  who  h  in  lier  gr.ic^. 
He r  lui ib an tl  th i ij k s  h\ mlWl f  t b ^^m a*i  t! c  (Ign'tLj 
But  curfc  the  cuckold  in  your  fecrfit  mind*  ^H 

When  3li  are  riftn,  and  prrpire  to  gs^  ^H 

Mix  wttii  the  craudj  and  tread  uj>on  her  tci&.         ^H 
This  is  the  proper  tiijie  to  make  thy  cmirf ;  ^H 

Fbr  now  iUc  's  in  the  vem^  and  lit  for  fi^art*  ^H 

Lay  baihfulnds,  ibat  ruliic  virtue,  by  4  ^H 

To  nPiJinty  cor^fidcnce  thy  thoughts  apply.  ^H 

On  fortunfe's  foretop  timely  fix  thy  hald  ; 
Naw  fpeak  a  ad  fpceJ,  ibr  Venus  kvc«  the  bol4. 
No  rules  of  rhetoric  htre  I  need  aCord  :  1 

Only  begin,  and  tnift  the  follo^vlug  word^  ! 

It  will  be  wjtryof  its  own  accord*  j 

ASi  well  riie  lover ;  let  thy  I'peech  abound 
tn  dying  words^  that  ri^rcfs^nt  thy  wound  t 
DillruJi  not  her  bclStf  ;^/he  will  be  mov'd  j 
Ad  women  think  they  merit  to  be  lov'd- 

Somctunes  a  man  bcgms  to  love  in  je^, 
And,  affer,  feels  the  torment  he  prt)fi:ft. 
For  your  ovrx\  fakes  be  pitiful,  ye  fbir  5 
J"or  %  ftlgn'd  paillon  may  a  true  prepare* 
Ey  rtartfrics  wtf  prevail  on  wamankind  5 
As  hollow  banks  by  llroms  are  u«dcrrnin''d, 
Tdl  htr»  her  fice  is  fairj  In^r  eyes  are  fwect  t 
■Her  laper  firgtrs  praiie,  sjid  Jittlt  ftet. 

7  ^trtfc   \ 
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Such  praifes  ev'n  t;he  chafte  are  pleas'd  to  hear ; 
Both  maicU  and  mations  hold  their  beauty  dear. 

Once  naked  Pallas  with  Jove's  queen  appeared  i 
And  ftill  they  grieve  that  Venus  was  preferred. 
Praife  the  proud  peacock,  and  he  fpreads  his  tr^ia  t 
Be  dlent,  and  he  pulls  it  in  again. 
Pleased  is  the  courfer.in  his  rapid  race  ; 
Applaud  his  running,  and  he  mends  his  pace. 
But  largely  promife,  and  devoutly  fwear^ 
And,  if  need  be,  call  every  God  to  hear, 
Jove  fits  above,  ^forgiving  with  a  fmlle 
The  perjuries  that  eafy  maids  beguile. 
He  fwore  to  Juno  by  the  Stygian  lake : 
Forfwom,  he  dares  not  an  example  make. 
Or  puni(h  falfehood,  for  his  own  dear  fake. 
"•Tis  for  our  intereft  that  the  Gods  (hould  be  j 

Let  US  believe  them  :  I  believe,  they  fee. 
And  both  reward  and  puniih  equally. 

Not  that  they  live  above,  like  lazy  drones, 

Or  kings  below,  fupine  upon  their  thrones. 

Lead  then  your  lives  as  prefent  in  their  fight  j 

Be  juft  in  dealings,  and  defend  the  right  $ 

By  fraud  betray  not,  nor  opprefs  by  might. 

But  His  a  venial  fm  to  cheat  th^  fair  ; 

All  men  have  liberty  of  confcience  there. 

On  cheating  nymphs  a  cheat  is  well  defignM  $ 

"T'ls  a  profane  and  a  deceitful  kind. 

'Tis  faid,  that  JEgypt  for  nine  years  was  dry. 

Nor  Nile  did  floods,  nor  heaven  did  rain  fupply. 
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A  foreigner  at  length  inform'^d  the  Jcinsr,  J 

That  fl:iiighterM  guefts  would  kindly  moiftiire  bring,  I 
The  king  irply'd  !  On  thee  the  lot  Ihall  fall  i  ' 

Be  thou,  my  gueft,  the  facrifice  for  alL  | 

Thus  Phalari*  Perillus  taught  to  low,  J 

And  made  bim  k^foji  fir  ft  the  brazet^  cow,  ^^H 

A  rightful  doom,  the  laws  of  nature  cry,  ^^H 

^TiSr  the  artificers  of  d^ath  Hiould  die  ^^^| 

Thus  juftly  wpmen  fuiFer  by  deccft ;  ^^ 

Their  pmfttcc  authorizes  us  to  cheat,  I 

Beg  hcr^  with  tears,  ihy  warm  deiires  to  gnnt;  m 

For  tear$  will  pierce  a  heart  of  adamant,  J 

If  tears  will  not  be  fquecz'dj  then  rub  yotirey?*  1 

Or  'noint  the  Hds,  and  kern  at  leaft  to  cry,  ^^M 

Kifs,  if  you  cati  i  refinance  if  fiie  make,  ^^H 

And  will  not  give  you  kiHes,  let  her  take- 
Fy,  fyt  j'ou  naughty  m^vi  !  ure  wonls  of  courfe; 
She  ftruggles  but  to  be  fubdued  by  force. 
Klfs  only  fofr,  I  charge  you,  and  beware, 
With  your  hard  briftles  not  to  bnifti  the  fair. 
He  who  has  gained  a  kifs,  and  gains  no  more, 
Deferves  to  lofe  the  bh'fs  he  got  before. 
If  once  file  kiTs,  her  meaning  is  expreft ; 
There  wants  but  little  pufhing  for  the  reft  t 
Which  if  thou  doft  not  gain,  by  ftrength  or  art,         ^ 
Tlie  name  of  clown  then  fuits  with  thy  defert  3  > 

'Tis  downright  dulnefs,  and  a  fhameful  part,  j 

Perliaps,  <he  calls  it  force  $  but,  if  fhe  Ycape^ 
She  will  no.ttha*)k  you  for  th' omitted  rape. 

The 
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The  fcx  is  cunning  to  conceal  their  fires  5 
They  would  be  forcM  cv'n  to  their  own  deiires. 
They  feem  t'  accufe  you,  with  a  downcafl  fight  { 
But  in  their  fouls  confefs  you  did  them  right. 
Who  might  be  forcM,  and  yet  untouehM  depart^ 
Thank  with  their  tongues,  but  curfe  you  wi3>  their 

heart. 
Fair  Phoebe  and  her  fifter  did  prefer 
To  their  dull  mates  the  noble  ravifher. 

What  Deidamio  did,  in  days  of  yore. 
The  tale  is  old,  but  worth  the  reading  o'er. 
When  Venus  had  the  golden  apple  gained. 
And  the  jud  judge  fair  Helen  had  obtained  : 
When  fhe  with  triumph  was  at  Troy  receivM, 
The  Trojans  joyful,  while  the  Grecians  griev'd  t 
They  vowM  revenge  of  violated  laws. 
And  Greece  was  arming  in  the  cuckold's  caufe  s 
Achilles,  by  his  mother  warn'd  from  war, 
DifguisM  his  fex,  and  lurk'd  among  the  fair. 
What !  means  ^acides  to  fpin  and  few  ? 
With  fpear  and  fword  in  field  thy  valour  fhew  j 
And,  leaving  this,  the  nobler  Pallas  know. 
Why  doft  thou  in  that  hand  the  diftafF  wield. 
Which  is  more  worthy  to  fuftain  the  fhleld  ? 
Or  with  that  other  draw  the  woolly  twine. 
The  fame  the  Fates  for  Hedlor's  thread  aflign  ? 
Brandifh  thy  falchion  in  thy  powerful  hand. 
Which  can  alone  the  pomlerous  lance  command. 
In  the  fame  room  by  chance  the  royal  maid 
Was  lodg'd,  and,  by  his  feeming  fcx  beUvj"  A, 
CloJis  to  her  Ude  the  youthful  heio  U\d» 
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I  know  not  how  his  courtfliip  he  began  i 
But,  to  her  coft,  (he  found  it  was  a  Jiian* 
'Tis  thought  (he  ftruggltd  ;  but  withal  'tia  though  V 
Her  wjih  wa.s  to  be  cortqucr'dj  when  fiie  fought* 
For  when,  riifclos'd,  and  h^flening  ro  the  fitld, 
He  kid' his  diftaff  dowi7,  and  took  the  iliidd, 
With  tearfi  her  hximblc  fuit  fhc  dtd  prefer. 
And  thought  to  fi^y  the  grateful  raviiher- 
She  fighs,  flie  fobs,  ftic  begs  him  not  to  part  j 
And  now  His  nature,  what  br;forc  was  art* 
Siie  Ibives  by  force  her  J  over  to  detain^ 
And  wilhes  to  be  ravjfti'd  once  jtgaini 
This  is  the  fex  ;  they  wiK  not  firft  hegm, 
But,  when  compel  I'd,  sre  pleas'd  to  fiiffer  {In, 
is  there,  who  thinks  that  women  firft  fhould  woo? 
Lay  by  thy  felf-concdt,  thou  fjolifh  beau.  -^ 

Begin,  and  fave  their  modefty  the  fhame ; 
'Tis  well  for  thee,  if  they  receive  thy  flame. 
'Tis  decent  for  a  raan  to  fpeak  his  mind  ;■ 
They  but  expeft  th'  occafion  to  be  kind. 
Aflc,  that  thou  may'ft  enjoy ;   flie  waits  for  thi$.j 
And  on  thy  firft  advance  depends  thy  blifs. 
Ev'n  Jove  himfelf  was  forced  to  fue  for  love ; 
None  of  the  nymphs  did  firft  folicit  Jove. 
But  if  you  find  your  prayers  increafe  her  pride. 
Strike  fail  awhile,  and  wait  another  tide. 
They  fly  when  we  purfue  ;  but  make  delay. 
And,  when  they  fee  you  flacken,  they  will  ft^y, 
Sometimes  it  profits  to  conceal  your  end  ; 
JCame  not  yo\ufc\£  Vw  \w^^^  Vax  V«x  €\:iend. 
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How  many  3:itti{h  girla  have  thus  been  caught ! 
He  prov'd  a  lover,  who.  a  friend  was  thought. 
Sailors  by  fuu  and  wind  are  fwarthy  wade  j 
A  tann'd  complexion  beft  Becomes  their  trade. 
"•Tis  a  difgracc  for  ploughmen  to  be  fair  j 
Bluff  cheeks  they  have,  and  weather-beaten  hair, 
Th'  ambitious^  youth,  who  fceks  an  olive  crown. 
Is  fun -burnt  with  his  daily  toil,  and  brown. 
But  if  the  lover  hopes  to  be  in  grace. 
Wan  be  his  looks,  and  meagre  be  his  face. 
That  colour  from  the  fair  compaflion  draws  : 
She  thinks  you  fick,  and  thinks  herfclf  the  c^ufe. 
Orion  wandtr'd  in  the  woods  for  love  : 
His  palenefs  did  the  nymphs  to  pity  move ; 
His  ghaftly  vifage  argued  hidden  love. 
Nor  fail  a  night- cap,  in  full  health,  to  wear  j 
Ncgle61  thy  drefs,  and  difcompofe  thy  hair. 
All  things  are  decent,  that  in  love  a.  ^il  : 
Kcad  long  by  night,  and  ftudy  to  be  pale : 
Forfake  your  fcod,  refufc  your  needful  reft  5 
Be  miferable,  that  you  may  be  bictt. 

Shall  I  complain,  or  fliall  I  warn  you  moft  ? 
Faith,  truth,  and  fricndfliip,  in  the  world  are  i 
A  little  and  an  empty  name  they  boalK 
Truft  not  t!iy  friend,  much  lefs  thy  miilrcfs  praifc  5 
W  he  believe,  thou  may'ft  a  rival  raife. 
Tis  true,  Patroclus,  by  no  luft  mifled, 
Sought  not  to  ftain  his  dear  compaiiion's  bed. 
Nor  Pyhides  Hermione  embraced  ; 
%iy'fi  Phaxira  to  Piiithous  ft!  11  was  ch^fle. 
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But  hope  not  thon,  in  this  vile  age,  to  find  ^ 

Thofc  rare  examples  of  a  faithful  mind,  m 

The  fca  (h^U  fooncr  with  fwect  honey  flow  ;  M 

Or  from  the  furzes  pears  and  apples  grow*  m 

We  fin  wti!i  guftt  we  love  by*  fraud  to  gain  j  1 

And  tiiid  a  pledlure  in  our  fellaw's  pain*  j 

From  rival  foes  you  may  the  fair  dcfcnrfj  ~ 

But,  would  yoH  ward  the  blow,  beware  ymir  fnend 
Beware  your  brother,  and  your  next  of  km  ; 
But  from  vour  hofom -friend  your  cares  begin. 

Here  I  had  ei^dcd,  but  experience  finds. 
That  iundry  wom^o  are  of  Am  dry  minds  j 
With  various  crotchets  fiird,  and  harti  to  pleafc  ; 
They  therefore  muft  be  caught  by  various  wayi* 
AU  things  are  not  producM  in  any  foilj 
This  ground  for  wine  is  proper,  that  for  oil, 
So'^tis  in  men,  but  moie  in  wornankind  ; 
Differenc  in  face,  in  manners,  and  in  mind  s 
But  wife  men  (hift  their  fails  with  every  wind : 
As  changeful  Proteus  vary'd  oft  his  (h'^^e. 
And  did  in  fundry  forms  and  figures  \  -^pe  5 
,  A  running  dream,  a  ftandmg  tree  became, 
A  roaring  lion,  or  a  bleating  lamb. 
Some  fifti  with  harpoons,  feme  with  darts  are  ftruck^ 
Some  drawn  with  nets,  ibme  hang  upon  the  hoolc : 
So  turn  thyfelf ;  and,  imitating  them, 
Try  feveral  tricks^  and  change  thy  ftratagem. 
One  rule  will  not  for  different  ages  hold  ; 
The  jades  grow  cunning,  as  they  grow  more  old. 

7  '  The* 
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Then  talk  not  bawdy  to  the  hafhful  maid ; 
Broad  words  will  make  her  innocence  afraid. 
Nor  to  an  ignotant  girl  of  learning  fpeak ; 
She  thinks  you  conjure,  when  you  talk  in  Greek*. 
And  hence  *tis  often  feen,  the  fimple  Hiun 
The  learned,  and  into  vile  embraces  run. 

Part  of  my  talk  is  done,  and  part  to  da  s 
But  hert  'tis  time  to  reft  myfi^lf  and  you« 
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H   O    M    E    R'S      I    L   I   A   S, 

THE     ARGUMENT. 

^Chryfes,  pricff  of  Apolhy  brings  prefents  to  the  Grecmn 
princes,  to  ranfom  his  daughter  Chryfeis,  ivbo  nvas 
prifcner  in  the  fleet,  Agamemnony  ihe  general,  lubofe 
capfl'iie  and  mijirefs  the  ycung  lady  ivas,  refufes  to 
delivery  threatens  the  njenerahle  old  man,  and  dif- 
fnijfes  him  ivith  contumely.  The  prie/i  cra'ves  i^en^ 
geance  of  his  God;  ivho  fends  a  plague  among  the 
'Greeks  :  ivhich  occnfions  Achilles,  their  great  cham- 
pion, to  fummon  a  council  of  the  chief  officers  :  he  en- 
cjurages  Calchas,  the  high  priefi  and  prophet,  to  tell 
the  reafcn,  ivby  the  Cods  nuere  fo  much  incenfed 
againfi  them,  Calchas  is  fearful  of  provoking  Aga- 
?;iemnon,  till  Achilles  engages  to  prcteSl  him  :  then, 
emboldened  by  the  hero,  he  accufes  the  general  as  the 
caufe  of  all,  by  detaining  the  fair  captive,  and  re- 
fuftng  ike  prefents  offered  for  her  ranfcm.  By  this 
^proceeding,  Agamemnon  is  obliged,  againft  his  ivill^  to 
rcjiore  Clrjfeis,  iviih  gifts,  that  he  might  rppeafe  the 
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^\rf^ih  q/  Phfrhis  j  ^H^  rit  the  fmn^  tlmi^  /#  r^'ra 
hmfilf  <?ff  AchUleSj  fimh  t&  friTce  hiS  fla^€  Brifi 
Achdks^  thuj  affronted^  compkbss  tQ  Ih  mother  fi 
th  J  an  J  i'f^s  hfr  to  vf^enge  hh  wjuty^    mt  anly 
i»h  gtfi/mit   but  m  mil  the  mntfj   hy  gi^ving  ^iM 
-U  tht  Tri^msf  tiU  th  angrt^iefiil  k'mg  htcmnefifijl 
^fbismj^p^e.     At  the  f^t€  time ^  he  ritiresjnmi 
€£tmp  into  bu  fi'ipst  ^^^  nvithdraT.i.'s  bu  m  J  from 
,  £^mirjmeti,     I'betis  p refer j  b&  fiti's  pHitkn  io  *Ju^ 
tir^  fwA*  grants  her  JUk.    JufiQ  fufpeSs  her  errat 
and  quarrels  ^itb  bsr  bufhmfJ  for  hU  grattt  \ 
it^'ukem  retottciles  hb  parents  ^tb  a  b&^svl  q/^  nt^ 
einJfisih  tbem  peaanhij  t&  beJu 


{ 


'''"p^HE  wrt*th  of  Pe lews'*  fon,  O  Mufcj  TcfountT  | 
-^     Whofe  dire  cfFe£l*  the  Grecian  army  found » 
And  many  a  hero*  kin^j  and  hardy  knight, 
Were  fent,  in  early  youth,  to  fliades  of  night : 
Their  limbs  a  prey  to  dogs  and  vultures  made  : 
So  was  the  fovereign  will  of  Jove  obeyM  : 
From  that  ill-omenM  hour  when  ftrife,  begtm, 
Betwixt  Atrides'  great,  and  Thetis' god-like  fon. 

What  Power  provok'd,  and  for  what  caufe  relate, 
SowM,  in  their  breads,  the  feeds  of  ftern  debate  s 
Jove's  and  Latona's  fon  his  wrath  exprefs'd. 
In  vengeance  of  his  violated  prleft, 
Againft  the  king  of  men,;  who,  fwoln  with  pride, 
Refus'd  his  prefent^,  and  his  prayers  deny'd. 
For  this  the  God  a  fwift  contagion  fpread 
Amid  the  cam^,  where  heaps  on  heaps  lay  dead. 
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For  venerable  Chryfes  came  to  buy, 

ith  gold  and  gifts  of  price,  his  daughter's  liberty. 

ppliant  before  the  Grecian  chiefs  he  i^oodj 

vful,  and  arin'd  with  enfigns  of  his  God  : 

re  was  his  hoary  head  ;  one  holy  hand 

id  forth  his  laurel   crown,  and  .one  his  fceptre  of 

command. 
5  fuit  was  common ;  but  above  the  reft, 
l>oth  the  brother-princes  thus  addrefs'd  : 
^c  Ions  of  Atreus,  and  ye  Grecian  powers, 
may  the  Gods  who  dwell  in  heavenly  boweM 
:cecd  yourfiege,  accord  the^owg  you  make, 
1(1  give  you  Troy's  imperial  town  to  take  j 
,  by  their  happy  condu6V,  may  you  come 
ith  conqueft  back  to  your  fweet  native  home; 
you  receive.the  ranfom  which  I  bring 
efpefting  Jove,  and  the  far-<hooting  king), 
id  break  my  daughter's  bonds,  at  my  defire  ; 
d  glad  with  her  retiun  her  grieving  fire. 
►Vith  fhouts  of  loud  acclaim  the  Greeks  decree 
take  the  gifts,  to  fet  the  damfcl  free, 
e  king  of  men  alone  with  fury  burn'd  ; 
(1,  haughty,  thefe  opprobrious  words  returned : 
nee,  holy  dotard,  and  avoid  my  fight, 
:  evil  intercept  thy  tardy  flight : 
r  dare  to  tread  this  interdidled  ftrand, 
I  not  that  idle  fceptre  in  thy  hand, 
r  tliy  God's  crown,  my  vow'd  revenge -withftanU. 
nee,  on  thy  life  :  the  captive  maid  is  mine; 
liom  not  for  price  or  prayers!  will  refigu*.i 
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Mine  fhe  (hall  be,  till  creeping  age  and  time 
HerWoom  have  withered,  and  conAim'd  her  prime* 
TTill  then  my  royal  bed  fhe  (hall  attend  ; 
And,  having firft  adomM  it,  late  afcend  : 
This,  for  the  night ;  by  day,  the  ^eb  and  loomy 
And  homely  houfhold-taflc,  (hall  be  her  doom. 
Far  from  thy  lov'd  embrace,  and  her  fweet  i 

home. 

He  faid  :  the  helplefs  prieft  reply'd  no  more. 
But  fped  his  iteps  along  the  hoarfe  relbunding  fhore : 
Silent  he  fled  ;  fecure  at  length  he  ftood. 
Devoutly  cursM  his  foes,  and  thus  invoked  his  Godi 

O  fource  of  (acred  Hght,  attend  my  prayer,. 
God  with  the  filver  bow  and  golden  hair ; 
Whom  Chryfa,  Cilia,  Tenedos  obeys, 
And  whofe  broad  eye  their  happy  foil  furveys; 
If,  Smintheus,  I  have  pour'd  before  thy  fluine 
The  blood  of  oxen,  goats,  and  ruddy  wine. 
And  larded  thighs  on  loaded  altars  laid. 
Hear,  and  my  juft  revenge  propitious  aid. 
Pierce  the  proud  Greeks,  and  with  thy  fhafts  atteft 
How  much  thy  power  is  injured  in  thy  prieft. 

He  prayM,  and  Phoebus,  hearing,  urgM  his  flight. 
With  fury  kindled,  from  Olympus'  heigh' ; 
His  quiver  o'er  his  ample  (lioulders  threw  ; 
His  bow  twang'd,  and  his  arrows  rattled  as  they  flew. 
Black  as  a  ftormy  night,  he  rang\i  around 
The  tents,  and  compafs'd  the  devoted  ground. 
Then  with  full  force  his  deadly  bow  he  bent. 
And  feather'd  fates  among  the  mules  and  fumpters  fent : 

The 
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Th^eflay  of  rage,  on  faithful  dogs  the  next; 
And  iaft,  in  human  hearts  his  arrows  fixM. 
The  God  nine  days  the  Greeks  at  rovers  kill'd, 
I      Nine  days  the  camp  with  funeral  fires  was  fiU'd  % 
The  tenth»  Achilles,  by  the  Queen's  command. 
Who  bears  heavens  awful  fceptre  in  her  hand, 
A  council  fummon^d  :  for  the  Goddefs  griev'd 
Her  favoured  hoft  ihould  perifh  unrelievM. 
The  kings  aflembled>  foon  their  chief  indofe  ; 
\     Then  firom  his  feat  the  Goddefs-born  arofe* 
^    And  thus  undaunted  fpoke :  What  now  remainst 
j     But  that  once  more  we  tempt  the  watery  plains, 
Andy  wandering  homeward,  feek  our  fafety  hence. 
In  flight  at  leaft,  if  we  can  find  defence  f 
Such  woes  at  once  encompafs  us  about. 
The  plague  within  the  camp,  the  fword  without. 
Confult,  O  king,  the  prophets  of  th'  event : 
And  whence  thefe  ills,  and  what  the  Gods  intent^ 
Let  them  by  druuns  explore;  for  dreams  ^m 

areient. 

What  want  of  ofFer'd  vi£lims,  what  offence 
1        In  hSt  committed  could  the  Sun  incenfe, 

*  To  deal  Jus  deadly  fhaftt  ?  What  may  remove 
\      His  fettled  hate,  and  reconcile  his  love  ? 

t     That  be  may  look  propitious  on  our  toils  ; 

\    And  hungry  graves  no  more  be  glutted  with  our  fpoilt* 

*  I       Thus  to  the  king  of  men  the  hero  fpoke, 
1  Then  Calchas  the  dedr'd  occafion  took  : 

I  Calchas  the  facred  feer,  who  had  in  view 
,.  I  Things  prefent  and  the  paft ;  and  things  to  come  fore- 
L.  I  knew. 

I       Vol.  jr.  R  %>iY 
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Supreme  of  augurs,  who,  by  Pbcebus  taught. 
The  Grecian  powera  to  Tmy"'s  deftruftion  brought, 
SkilFd  in  the  fecret  caufcs  of  thdr  woes. 
The  rcv^eiend  pri^jft  rn  graceful  a£t  aroie  s 
And  thus  befpoke  Pel  idea  t  Ctire  of  Jove, 
Favoured  of  aJl  th^  imtnort.il  Powers  above ; 
Would  ft  thou  the  feeds  deep-fown  of  ttiifchlef  know. 
And  why  J  provokM  Apollo  bends  his  bow  t 
Plight  firft  thy  faith^  inviolably  true. 
To  fave  me  from  thofe  ills,  that  may  enftie. 
For  I  ihall  tell  uT^grateful  truths^  to  tliofe 
Whofe  boundlefs  po\vtr3  of  life  and  death  difpofe. 
And  fovfreignsj  ever  jealous  of  their  ftatc. 
Forgive  not  thofe  whom  once  they  mark  for  hate  | 
Ev'n  though  th'  offence  they  feemin^iy  digeft. 
Revenge,  like  embers  rak'd,  within  their  breaft, 
B^rfts  forth  in  flames ;   whofe  un  re  lifted  power 
Will  Jcize  th'  unwary  wretch,  and  foon  devour. 
6iich,  and  no  fefs  is  he,  on  whom  depends 
TIw  fum  of  things  i  and  whom  my  tongtie  of  force 

emends.     ' 
Secure  me  then  from  his  forefecn  intent. 
That  what  his  wrath  may  doom>   thy  valoul*  may 
prevent. 
To  this  the  ftem  Achilles  made  reply : 
Be  bold  ^  and  on  my  plighted  faith  rely, 
.To  fpeak  what  Phoebus  has  infpir*d  thy  foul 
For  common  good  j  and  fpeak  without  control. 
His  Godhead  I  Invoke,  by  him  I  fw^ar, 
Tbat  whilt  tnif  ivo&nk  tow  xJak  vital  air,  I 
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fliall  prefume  to  violate  thofe  bands ; 
ich  thy  perfon  with  uohallowM  bands  ) 
lot  the  king  of  men  that  all  commands, 
this,  refuming  heart,  the  prophet  faid  : 
:catomb  unflatn,  nor  tows  unpaid, 
-eeks,  accursM,  thib  dire  contagion  brings 
1  for  vengeance  from  the  bowyer  King } 
:  the  tyrant,  whom  none  dares  refift. 
Its  the  Godhead  in  his  injtli^d  prieft:: 
;ps  the  damfels  captive  in  his  chain, 
refents  are  refused,  and  prayers  preferred  in  vaiiu 
is  tW  avenging  Power  employs  his  darts  j 
mpties  ail  his  quiver  in  our  hearts  | 
<viil  perfift,  relentlefs  in  his  ire, 
kc  fair  ilave  be  rendered  to  her  (ire : 
anfom-free  reftor^d  to  his  abode, 
facrifice  to  reconcile  the  God  : 
lie,  perhaps,  aton'd  by  prayer,  may  ceafe 
ngeance  juftly  vowM,  and  give  the  peace. 
IS  having  faid,  he  fate  x  thus  anfwer'd  then» 
^ing  from  his  throne,  the  king  of  men, 
:aft  with  fury  fill'd,  his  eyes  with  fire  5 
rolling  round,  he  (hot  in  fparkles  on  the  (ire : 
of  ill,  whofe  tongue  was  never  found 
at  a  priellly  curfe,  or  boding  found  j 
t  one  blefs'd  event  foretold  to  me 
through  that  mouth,  or  pafsM  unwillingly, 
ow  thou  doft  with  lies  the  throne'  invade, 
6lice  hardened  in  thy  (landcring  trade. 

R  a  ^^- 
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Obtending  heaven,  for  whatever  ills  befal  |  '^ 

And  fputtering  under  fpecious  names  thy  gaUL  ^ 

Now  Phoebus  re  provok'd,  hk  rites  and  laws 
Are  in  his  prieft  prdfan'd,  and  I  the  caufe  : 
Since  I  detain  a  ilave,  my  fbvereign  prizes 
And  facred  gold,  your  idol-god,  defpife. 
I  love  her  well :  and  well  her  merits  claini^ 
To  ftand  preferr'd  Wore  my  Grecian  dame  s 
Not  Clytemneftra^s  felf  in  beauty's  -bloom 
More  charm'd,  or  better  ply'd  the  various  loom  : 
Mine  is  ^e  miEud  ;  and  brought  in  happy  hour. 
With  every  hou (hold-grace  adorned,  to  blefs  my  nup* 

tial  bower. 
Yet  (hall  (he  be  reftor^d  5  iince  pulslic  good  1 

^or  private  intereft  ought  not  to  be  withftood,  V 

To  fave  th'  efFufion  of  my  people's  blood.  J 

But  right  requires,  if  I  refign  my  own, 
I  (hould  not  fuffer  for  your  fakes  alone  ; 
Alone  excluded  from  the  prize  I  gained. 
And  by  your  common  fuffrage  have  obtained. 
The  flave  without  a  ranfom  ihall  be  fent : 
It  refts  for  you  to  make  th'  equivalent. 

To  this  the  fierce  ThefTalian  prince  reply'd  t 
O  firft  in  power,  but  paffing  all  in  pride. 
Griping,  and  ftlll  tenacious  of  thy  hold, 
Wouldft  thou  the  Grecian  chiefs,  though  largely- four^ 
Should  give  the  prizes  they  had  gain'd  before. 
And  with  their  lofs  thy  facrilege  reftore  ? 
Whate'er  by  force  tff  arms  the  foldier  got. 
Is  each  his  own,  by  dividend  of  lot : 

Which 
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^iVhlch  to  refume,  were  both  unjuft  and  bafe  j 

Not  to  be  borne  but  by  a  fervile  race. 
vBut  this  we  can  :  if  Saturn's  fon  beftows 

The  fack  of  Troy,  which  he*  by  promife  owes  ; 

Then  (hall  the  conquering  Greeks  thy  lofs  reftore^' 

And  with  large  intereft  make  th'  advantage  more;. 
To  this  Atrides  anfwer'd  i  Though  thy  boafr 

AlTumes  the  fx>renioft  name  of  all  our  hoft» 

Pretend  not,  mighty  man,  that  what  is  mine^ 

Contrord'  by/ thee,  I  tamely  (houid  redgn. 

Shall  I  rcleafe  the  prize  I  gain'd  by  righr. 

In  taken  towns,  and  many  a  bloody  fighr^ 

While  thou  detain'ft  Brifeis  in  thy  bands, 

By  pricftly  glofling  on  the  God's  commands  l^ 

Refolve  on  this,  (a  ftiort  alternative) 

Quit  mine,  or,  in  exchange,  another  give  f 

Elfe  I,  aflTure  thy  foul,  by  fovereign  righr 

Will  lei ze  thy  captive  in  thy  own  defpigfat*. 

Or  from  ftout  Ajax,  or  Ulyflfes,  bear 

What  other  prize  my  fiincy  (hall  prefer r 

Then  fof'tly  murmur,  or  aloud  complain^ 

Rage  as  you  pleafe,  you  (hall  reCi(k  in  vain. 

But  more  of  this,  in  proper  time  and  place  j 

To  thinga  of  greater  moment  let  us  pafs-. 

A  (hip  to  fail  the  facred  feas  prepare ; 

Proud  in  her  trim  :  and  put  on  bo^rd  the  fair^ 

With  facrifice  and  gifts,  and«all  the  pomp  of  prayer. 

The  crew  well  chofen,  the  command  (hall  be 

In  Ajix  ;  or  if  othec  I  decree. 

In  Oeta's  king,  or  llhacus,  or  if  I  pleafe  in. thee : 

R  3.  Vift^ 
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Moft  fit  thyfelf  to  fee  performM  th'  intent 
For  which  my  prifoner  from  my  fight  is  fent  j 
(Thanks  to  thy  pious  care)  that  Phcebus  may  relent 

At  this,  Achilles  rolled  his  furious  eyesy 
FixM  on  the  king  afkant  j  and  thus  replies^: 
O,  impudent,  regardful  of  thy  own, 
Whofe  thoughts  are  centered  on  thyfelf  alone, 
AdvancM  to  fovereign  fway,  for  better  ends 
Than  thus  like  abje6l  (laves  to  treat  thy  friends. 
What  Greek  is  he,  that,  urg'd  by  thy  command, . 
Againft  the  Troja^i  troops  will  lift  his  hand  ? 
Not  I :  nor  fuch  inforcM  rtCptSt  I  owe  j 
Nor  Pergamus  I  hate,  nor  Priam  is  my  foe. 
What  wrong  from  Troy  remote  could  I  fu(laiii> 
To  leave  my  fruitful  foil  and  happy  reign. 
Ami  plough  the  furges  of  tlie  ftormy  main  ?' 
Thee,  frontiefs  man,  we  followed  from  afar ; 
Thy  infiruments  of  death,  and  tools  of  war. 
Thine  is  the  triumph ;  ours  the  toil  alone  : 
We  bear  thee  on  our  backs,  antl  mount  thee    on.  the 

throne. 
For  thee  we  fall  in  fight ;  for  thee  redrefs 
Thy  baffled  brother  j  not  the  wrongs  of  Greece* 
And  now  thou  threaten'^:  with  unjuft  decree. 
To  punifh  thy  affronting  heaven,  on  me. 
To  feize  the  prize  which  I  fo  dearly  bought  5 
By  common  fuffrage  given,  confirmM  by  lot. 
Mean  match  to  thine  :  for  ftill  above  the  reft 
Thy  hook'd  rapacious  hands  ufurp  the  beft. 

Thoug!^ 
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Though  mine  are  firft  in  fight,  to  force  the  prey  j. 
And  laft  fuftain  the  labours  of  the  day. 
Nor  grudge  I  thee  the  much  the  Grecians  give } 
Nor  murmuring  take  the  little  I  receive^ 
Yet  ev'n  this  little,  thou,  who  wouldft  ingrofs 
The  whole,  infatiate,  envy'ft  as  thy  lofs. 
Know,  then,"  for  Phthia  fixM  is  my  return  : 
Better  at  home  my  ill-paid  pains  to  mourn, 
Than  from  an  equal  here  fuftain  the  public  fcom. 
The  king,    whofe  brows  with  ihining  gold  were 

boundy 
Who  faw  his  throne  with  feepter'd  ilaves  encompafs^di 

round. 
Thus  anfwer'd  ftern  :  Go,  at  thy  pleafure,  go  i . 
We  need  not  fuch  a  friend,  nor  fear  we  fuch  a  foe- 
There  will  not  want  to  follow  me  in  fight : 
Jove  will  aflift,  and  Jove  affert  my  rights 
But  thou  of  all  the  kings  (his  care  below^ 
Art  leaft  at  my  command,  and  moft  my  foe- 
Debates,  diflenfions,  uproars,  are  thy  joy  j 
Provok'd  without  offence,  and  praftis'd  to  deftroy- 
Strength  is  of  brutes,  and  not  thy  boaft  alone  j 
At  leaft  'tis  lent  from  heaven  \  and  not  thy  own- 
Fly  then,  ill-mannerM,  to  thy  native  land. 
And  there  thy  ant-born  Myrmidons  command. 
But  mark  this  menace  3  fmce  I  muft  refign 
My  black-ey'd  maid,  to  pleafe  the  Powers  divines 
(A  well-riggM  veiTel  in  the  port  attends, 
MannM  at  my  charge,  commanded  by  my  friend8>) 

B.4r  'I^^ 
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The  (hip  (hall  waft  her  to  her  wi(h*d  abode. 
Full  fraught  with  holy  bribes  to  the  far*(hootii]g  God- 
This  thus  difpatchM,  I  owe  myiielf  the  care. 
My  fame  and  injured  honour  to  repair  s 
From  thy  own  tent,  proud  man,  in  thy  defptght. 
This  hand  (hall  ravi(h  thy  pretended  right, 
tirifeis  (hall  be  mine,  and  thou  (halt  fee. 
What  odds  of  awful  power  I  have  on  thee : 
That  others  at  thy  coft  may  leara  the  di({eEence 
degree. 

At  this  th"*  impatient  hero  foudy  fmird : 
His  heart  impetuous  in  his  bofom  boiPd.. 
And,  juftled  by  two  tides  of  eq^ual  fway, 
Stoodi  for  a  while,  fufpended  in  his  wayv 
Betwixt  his  reafon,  and  hFs  rage  untam'd"; 
One  whifper'd  foft,  and  one  aloud  reclaimM  ; 
That  only  counfel'd  to  the  fafer  fide  ; 
This  to  the  (word,  his  ready  hand  apply'd. 
Unpuni/h'd  to  fnpport  th'  affront  was  hard  : 
Nor  eafy  was  th"^  attempt  to  force  the  guard. 
But  foon  the  thirft  of  vengeance  fTr'd  his  blood  : 
Half  (hone  his  faulchion,  and  half  fheath'd  it  (loocf- 

In  that  nice  moment,  Pallas,  from  above, 
Commiffion'd  by  th*  imperial  wife  of  Jove, 
Defcended  fwift  (the  white-arm 'd  Queen  was  loath- 
The  fight  (hould  follow  j  for  (lie  favoured  both)  i 
Juft  as  in  a<5t  he  (lood,  in  clouds  in(hnnM, 
Her  hand  (he  faften'd  on  his  hair  behind  j 
Then  backward  by  his  yellow  curls  (he  drewj. 
To  him,  and  him  alone,  oonfefs'd  in  view. 

Tam'd 
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'      TamM  by  fuperior  force,  he  turn'd  his  eyes- 
Aghaft  at  ftrft,  and  ftupid  with  Airprize  : 
But  by  her  fpadcling  eyes,  and  ardent  look. 
The  virgin- warrior  known,  he  thus  befpoke  :• 

ConrH  thou,  Celeftial,  to  behold  my  wrongs  ? 
To  view  the  vengeance  which  to  crimes  belongs  ? 

Thus  he.     The  blue-cy'd  GToddefs  thus  rejoin'd  :^ 
1  come  to  calm  thy  turbulence  of  mindy 
If  reafon  will  refume  her  foverelgn  fway,. 
And,  fent  by  Juno,  her  commands  obey. 
Equal  flie  loves  you  both,  and  I  prote6l : 
Then  give  thy  guardian  Gods  their  due  refpeft  j 
And  ccafe  contention  ;  be  thy  words  fevere» 
Sharp  as  he  merits :  but  the  fword  forbear. 
An  hour  unhop'd  already  wings  her  way^ 
When  he  his  dire  affront  fhnll  dearly  pay  : 

I     "When  the  proud  king  fhall  fue,  with  treble  gain> 
"To  quit  thy  lofs,  and  conquer  thy  difdain. 
But  thou,  fecurc  of  my  unfailing  word, 
Compofe  thy  fwelling  foul,  and  fheath  the  fword« 

The  youth  thus  anfwer'd  mild  ;  Aufpicious  Maid^ 
HeaT£B*8  will  be  mine,  and  your  commands  obeyM. 
The  Gods  are  jiift,.  and  when>  fubduing  fenfe. 
We  ferve  their  Powers,  provide  the  recompcnce. 
He  faid  j  with  fojly  faith  believed  her  word,, 
And  in  the  flieath^  relu£lant,  plung'd  the  fword. 
Her  meifage  done,  flie  mounts  the  blcfs'd  abodes^ 
And  roixM  among  the  fenate  of  the  Gods. 

At  her  departure  hFs  difdain  return'^ 
The  fii-c  die  fann'd,  with  greater  fury  burn'dj 

7  '5L>3Ctt&i« 
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Rumbling  withm,  till  thus  it  found  a  vent ;         1 
Paflaid,  and  drunkard j  mtan  and  infoledtj  1 

To nguC' valiant  hero,  vaunter  of  thy  might,  I 

In  tbreala  (he  forcmoft,  but  the  bg  in  fight  j  I 

When  clidlt  thou  thnill  amid  the  mingjetl  preaie,,  I 
Content  to  bid  the  war  ai oof  in  peace  ?  J 

Arm«  are  the  trade  of  each  plebeian  Tout ;  M 

""Tift  deatii  to  tight  j  but  kingly  lo  contraL  I 

Lord-like  at  eafcj  with  arbitrary  power,  ■ 

To  peel  the  chiefs,  the  people  to  devour,  ■ 

Theibj  traitor,  arc  thy  talent*  j  fafjer  far  M 

Than  to  contend  in  fidds,  and  toils  of  war^r         ^ 
Nor  couldlt  thou  thus  have  dar'd  the  common  hate. 
Were  not  their  fouls  as  ahje^  as  their  ftate. 
But,  by  this  fceptre,  folemnly  1  fwcar^ 
(Which  never  more  green  leaf  or  growing  bi-ancb  ft 

bear, 
Tom  from  the  tree,  and  given  by  Jove  to  thofe 
Who  laws  difpenfe,  and  mighty  wrongs  oppofej 
That  when  the  Grecians  want  my  wonted  aid. 
No  gift  (hall  bribe  it,  and  no  prayer  perfuade. 
When  He^or  comes,  the  homicide,  to  wield 
His  conquering  arms,  with  corps  to  ftrow  the  field,, 
Then  (halt  thou  mourn  thy  pride  $  and  late  confeft- 
My  wrong  repented,  when  *tis  paft  redrefs*. 
He  faid  :  and  with  difdain^  in  open  view, 
Ag^nft  the  ground  his  golden  fceptre  threw  y 
Then  fate  i  with  boiling  rage  Atrides  bum''d9 
[And.  foam  betwixt  his  g;nafbiog  grinders  chumM* 
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But  from  his  feat  the  Pylian  prince  arofe, 
With  reafoning  mild,  their  roadnefs  to  compofe : 
Words,  fweet  as  honey,  frona  his  mouth  diftiird  j. 
Two  centuries  aheady  he  fulfilled  5 
And  now  began  the  third  5  unbroken  yet : 
0nce  fam'd  for  courage ;  ftill  in  council  great.. 

What  worfe,  he  faid,  can  Argos  undergo^ 
What  can  more  gratify  the  Phrygian  foe. 
Than  thefe  diftemperM  heats  ?  If  both  the  lights 
Of  Greece  their  private  intereft  difunites  ! 
Believe  a  friend,  with  thrice  your  years  increasM^ 
And  let  thefe  youthful  paflions  be  reprefs^d  : 
I  flourifhM  long  before  your  birth  j  and  then. 
Liv'd  equal  with  a  race  of  braver  men 
Than  thefe  dim  eyes  (hall  e*er  behold  again^ 
Ceneus  and  Dryas,  and,  excelling  them, 
Great  Thefeus,  and  the  force  of  greater  Polypheme. . 
With'thcfe  I  went,  a  brother  of  the  war. 
Their  dangers  to  divide  ;  their  fame  to  ftiare. 
Nor  idle  flood  with  unailifting  hands. 
When  falvage  beafts,  and  men's  more  falvage  bandsj^, 
Their  virtuous  toil  fubdued  :  yet  thofe  I  fwayM, 
Witlx  powerful  fpeech  :  I  fpoke,  and  they  obeyed* 
,  If  fuch  as  thofe  my  counfels  could  reclaim, 
'Think  not,  young  warriors,  your  diminifhM  name,^ 
Shall  lofe  of  luftre,  by  fubjefling  rage 
To  the  cool  dictates  of  experienced  ag^. 
Thou,  king  of  men,  ftretch  not  thy  fovereign  fway  •     ■ 
Btyoad  the  bouiub  free  fubj^^ls  can  obey  s 
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But  let  Pclicies  m  hh  prke  rejoice, 

AtcHlev'd  in  armsj  allowed  by  public  y<nce. 

Nor  Aoxi,  brave  champion,  with  hi*  power  contend. 

Before  wbofe  throne,   ev'n  k  ings  thdr  lowerM  Jceplof* 

bend. 
The  hea^  of  a^ion  he,  and  Ehon  the  haud^ 
Mate hkfs  thy  force  ;  btit  iriTghtier  his  cononciand  : 
Thou  iirft,  O  k'mg,  releafe  the  rights  of  fway  ; 
Power,  reirrcftrainM,  the  prople  heft  obey, 
Sainftiuns  of  law  from  ihee  derive  their  fource  ^ 
Command  thyfclf,  whom  no  commands  can  force., 
The  Ian  ©f  TlietiSj  rsmpire  of  our  hoit, 
Is  worth  mir  en  re  to  i:eep  ;  nor  fh:ill  my  prayers  be  hL 

Thu5  Ncftor  fald,  and  cena\i  i  Atrlde*  broke 
His  filcnce  next  ^  but  ponder'd  ere  he  fpoke- 
Wife  ai-e  thy  words,  and  glad  T  wo\jId  obey. 
But  this  proud  man  affL;^^ts  imperial  fway* 
Controlini^  kmgij,  and  trampling  on  our  ftate. 
His  wtM  is  law  ;  and  what  he  wills  h  fate- 
The  Gods  have  given  him  (liTength  s  but  whence  theftik 
Of  lawlcfa  power  alRim'd,  or  licence  to  revile  ? 

Achilles  cut  him  ihort  j  and  thus  reply'd  : 
My  worth,  allow'd  in  words,  is  in  efFe6l  deny'd- 
For  who  but  a  poltron,  poflefsM  with  fear. 
Such  haughty  infolence  can  tamely  bear  ^  * 

Command  thy  (laves  :  my  freeborn  foul  difdains 
A  tyrant's  curb  j  and  reftiff  breaks  the  reins. 
Take  this  along  j  that  no  difpute  (hall  rife 
{^Thouglv  mine  the  woman  J  for  my  raviih'd  prize  t 

But 
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But  ihe  excepted,  as  unworthy  ftrife, 
JDare  not,  I  charge  thee  dare  not,  on  thy  life^ 
Touch  aught  of  mine  befide,  by  lot  my  due. 
But  ftand  aloof,  and  think  .profane  to  vlevr : 
This  fauchion,  elfe,  not  hitherto  withllood, 
Thefe  hoilile  fields  fhall  fatten  with  thy  blood. 

JHe  fajd  j  and  rofe  the  firft :  the  council  broke  | 
And  all  their  grave  <oofults  di/TolvVl  in  rn[u>ke. 

The  royal  youth  FetirM,  on  vengeance  bent, 
Patroclus  fo]low*d  filent  to  his  tent. 

Meantime,  the  king  with  ^ifts  a  veflel  ftores ; 
Supplies  the  banks  with  .twenty  cliofen  oars : 
And  next,  to  recondle  the  (hooter  God, 
Within  her  hollow  fides  the  facrifice  he  ftow*d : 
Chryfeis  lail  was  fet  on  -board ;  whofe  hand 
UyfTes  took,  intruded  with  command : 
They  plow  the  liquid  feas,  and  leave  the  leifening  land. 

Atrides  then,  his  outward  zeal  to  boaft. 
Bade  purify  the  fin-polIuted  hoft. 
With  pcrfeft  hecatombs  the  God  they  gracM  5 
Whofe  ofFerM  entrails  in  the  main  were  caft. 
Black  bulls  and  bearded  goats  on  altars  lie; 
And  clouds  of  favory  ftench  involve  the  fky. 
Thefe  pomps  the  royal  hypocrite  deHgnM 
For  (hew ;  but  harbourM  vengeance  in  his  mind  t 
Till  holy  malice,  longing  for  a  vent, 
At  length  difcoverM  his  conceaPd  intent. 
Talthybius,  and  Eurybates  the  ju(l. 
Heralds  of  ^ums,  and  miniflers  of  truft> 
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Hceaird,  and  thus  befpoke:  Haftehenceyourwayi 
And  from  the  God defs- barn  demand  his  prey. 
If  ykHed,  bring  the  captive :  if  d«ny*d, 
The  king  (fo  tell  him)  ihall  chaftife  hh  pride  s 
And  with  armM  multitudes  in  perfon  ctnncj. 
To  vindicate  his  power,  and  juftify  his  doom. 

This  hard  command  unwilling  they  obey, 
And  o'er  the  barren  (ho re  purfue  their  way, 
Where  quirierM  in  their  camp  the  ^ecce  Theflalians 

by* 
Their  To ve reign  feated  on  hi*  chair,  they  find  | 
His  penfive  cheek  tipon  his  hand  reclin'd. 
And  anxious  thoughts  revolving  in  bis  mind, 
"With  gloorriy  looks  he  faw  them  entering  m 
Ti^ithotJt  falute  :  nor  cTurlt  they  firft  begin. 
Fearful  of  rafh  offence  and  death  forefeen. 
He  foon,  the  caufe  divining,  cleared  his  brow| 
And  thus  did  liberty  of  fpeech  allow. 

Interpreters  of  Gods  and  Men,  be  bold  a 
-Awful  youf  character,  and  uneontrord, 
Howe'cr  unp leafing  be  the  news  you  bring, 
J  blame  not  yon,  but  your  innperious  king. 
You  come,  I  knovu-,  my  captive  to  demand  j 
Patroclusj  give  her  to  the  herald's  hand. 
But  3'ou,  authentic  witnefTes  I  bring, 
Before  the  Gods,  and  your  ungrateful  king. 
Of  this  my  manifeft  s  that  never  more 
This  hand  Jhall  combat  on  the  crooked  fliore  : 
Ko,  kt  the  Grecian  powera,  opprefa'd  in  irght. 


k 


} 

! 


^Aiod 


1?  R  O  M     H  O  M  E  R.  ^55 

>f  the  future,  and  by  rage  mifled^ 
Is  his  crimes  upon  his  peopIe^s  head, 
from  the  field  in  trenches  to  contend* 
s  infulted  camp  from  foes  defend. 

i  and  foon  obeying  his  intent, 
us  brought  Brifeis  from  her  tent ; 
3  ih  intmfted  roefTengers  refignM: 
pt,  and  often  caft  her  eyes  behind  s 
from  the  man  (he  lovM  :  they  led  her  thence^ 
the  fbore,  a  prifoher  to  their  prince, 
on  the  barren  fands  the  ftifFering  chief 
out  for  anguifli,  and  induIgM  his  grief, 
his  kindred  Teas  a  ftormy  look, 
I  upbraided  mother  thus  befpoke  : 
ppy  parent  of  a  fhort-HvM  fon, 
)vc  in  pity  by  thy  prayers  was  won 
:e  my  fmall  remains  of  breath  with  fame* 
ads  he  this  imbitter^d  life  with  flianie  f 
b;  his  king  of  men  to  force  ray  (lave, 
well  deferv'd  in  war,  the  Grecians  gave* 
f  old  Ocean*s  fide  the  Goddefs  heard  ; 
om  the  facred  deep  her  head  (he  rearM  t 
e  a  momfng-mift  )  and  thus  begun 
1  the  forrows  of  her  plaintive  fon. 
es  my  Care,  and  why  conceals  his  fmart  f 
afli^ed  parent  (hare  her  part. 
,  fighing  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft, 
ea-Goddefs  thus  the  Godde(s-bom  addrefsM  t 
low'ft  my  pain,  which  telling  but  recals  1 

of  arms  we  raz'd  the  Theban  walls  i 
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TV  ranfack'd  cky,  taken  by  i>ur  toilsj  ^ 

%Ve  left,  and  hither  brought  the  golden  fpoiU  §         fl 
Equal  we  Ihar'd  them  j  but  before  the  rell,  ^ 

The  proud  Prerogauve  hsA  ich^d  the:  be&.  ^^^H 

Cbryi'eis  was  the  greedy  tyratii'g  prizes  ^^^| 

-Chryfcis  rofy-chErek*d,  with  charming  eyes.  ^M 

Htr  {1TC3  Apollo's  p(  iell,  arrivM  to  buy,  S 

With  proffcrM  gifts  of  price ^  bis  daugbter's  liberty*   H 
Supplbnt  before  ihti  Grecian  ckhh  be  Aood,  ^t 

Awful,  iind  arm\i  with  eniigna  of  his  God  :  ^| 

Bare  w^s  bi$  bo^ry  head,  one  holy  hand  X 

Held  forth  bis  laurel -crown  j   and  one,  his  fccfU^I 
con)  maud.  ^M 

Hts  fuit  was  coirimon,  b\it  above  the  reft  ^M 

To  both  the  brother-pmnce^  was  addref&M.  ^M 

Witb  Ibouts  of  Joud  acclaim  the  Grt^ks  aptsc 
To  take  the  gifts,  to  fet  the  prifoner  fi-ee, 
iNot  fo  the  tyrant,  who  with  fcorn  the  prieft 
JReceiv'd,  and  with  opprobrious  words  difroifs^d. 
The  good  old  man,  forlorn  of  human  aid, 
'For  vengeance  to  his  heavenly  patron  pray'd  i 
The  Godhead  gave  a  favourable  ear,  I 

And  granted  all  to  him  he  held  fo  dear  j  . 
In  an  ill  hour  his  piercing  (hafts  he  fped  i 
And  heaps  on  heaps  of  (laughterM  Greeks  lay.  dead. 
While  round  the  camp  he  ranged  :  at  length  afoie 
A  feer  who  well  divin'd  5  and  durft  difclofe 
The  fource  of  all  our  ills  :  I  took  the  word  i 
Jind  urg'd  the  facred  (lave  to  be  reilor'd* 

TV 
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The  God  appeas'd  :  the  fwelling  monarch  ftorm'd  : 
And  then  the  vengeance  vow'd,  he  fince  perform'd  a 
The  Greeks,  'tis  true,  their  ruin  to  prevent. 
Have  to  the  royal  prieft  his  daughter  fent; 
But  from  their  haughty  king  his  heralds  came. 
And  feiz'd,  by  his  command,  my  captive  dame. 
By  common  fufFrage  given  ;  but,  thou,  be  wodj 
If  in  thy  power,  t'  avenge  thy  injur'd  fon : 
Afcend  the  (kits ;  and  fupplicating  move 
Thy  juft  complains,  to  cload-compelling  Jove* 
If  thou  by  either  word  or  deed  haft  wrought 
A  kind  remembrance  in  his  g^teful  thought. 
Urge  him  by  that:  for  often  haft  thou  faid 
Thy  power  was  once  not  ufelefs  in  his  aid. 
When  he,  who  high  above  the  higheft  reigns, 
Surpriz'd  by  traitor  Gods,  was  bound  in  chains* 
When  Juno,  Pallas,  with  ambition  fir'd. 
And  his  blue  brother  of  the  feas  confpir'd. 
Thou  freed'ft  the  fovereign  from  unworthy  bands. 
Thou  bsought^ft  Briareus  with  his  hundred  hands, 
f  So  caird  in  heaven,  but  mortal  men  below 
By  his  terreftrial  name  ^geon  know : 
Twice  ftronger  than  his  fire,  who  fate  above 
^.tfeiTor  to  the  throne  of  thundering  Jove.) 
The  gods,  difmay'd  at  his  approach,  withdrew, 
Sor  durft  their  unaccomplifhM  crime  purfue. 
That  aftion  to  his  grateful  mind  recal  5 
Embrace  his  knees,  and  at  his  footftool  fall  t 
That  now,  if  ever,  he  will  aid  our  foes  j 
Let  Troy's  triumphant  troops  the  camp  \nQ\ot«  \ 

Vol.  IV.  S  0>3.x^ 
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Om-%  benlen  to  the  Jhorc^  the  iiege  forfakej 
And  what  their  king  deferves,  with  him  partake* 
That  ihfr  pioutl  tyrant,  at  his  proper  coft, 
May  leara  th^  Taltie  of  the  man  he  loft* 

To  whotn  the  Mother-goddcfs  ihas  replyM, 
Sigb'ti  ere  Ihe  f^joke^  and  while  ftic  Tpoke  (he  cry'd 
Ah,  wretched  mc  1  by  Fates  averfe,  decreed^ 
To  bring  thee  forth  with  paijij  with  care  to  bre«d  \ 
Did  envious  heaven  not  otherwtfe  ordain. 
Safe  in  thy  lioUow  fliips  thou  ftjauldft  rcmaiii  i 
Nor  ever  tempt  the  fatal  l^eld  again* 
But  now  thy  planet  fiieds  his  poifonou*  ray* 
And  /hort,  and  full  of  forrow  are  thy  days. 
For  what  remiinjt^  to  heaven  I  will  mfcend. 
And  at  the  Thunderer's  throne  thy  fuit  commend* 
Till  then,  fecme  in  fhips^  abftain  from  %bt; 
Indulge  thy  giief  in  tear^it  and  vent  thy  fjiight. 
For  yefterday  the  court  of  heaven  with  Jove 
Removed  :  'tis  dead  vacation  now  above. 
Twelve  days  the  Gods  their  iblemn  revels  keep» 
And  quaff  with  blamelefs  Ethiops  in  the  deep. 
Returned  from  thence,  to  heaven  my  flight  I  take. 
Knock  at  the  brazen  gates,  and  Providence  awake. 
Embrace  his  knees,  and  fuppliant  to  the  (ire^ 
Doubt  not  I  will  obtain  the  grant  of  thy  defire. 

She  faid  :  and  parting  left  him  on  the  {^ace, 
Swoln  with  difdain,  refenting  his  difgrace  s 
Revengeful  thoughts  revolving  in  his  mind. 
He  wept  for  anger,  and  for  love  he  p.in'd . 
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Meantime  widi  profperous  gales  Ulyffet  brought 
The  flave,  and  fhip  with  facrifices  fraught. 
To  Chryfa's  port :  where  entering  with  the  tide 
He  droppM  his  anchors,  and  his  oars  he  ply^d. 
Furrd  every  fail,  and  drawing  down  the  maft. 
His  veifel  moor'd  ;  and  made  with  faaulfei-s  faft. 
Defcending  on  the  plain,  afliore  they  bring 
The  hecatomb  to  pleafe  the  (hooter  king* 
The  dame  before  an  altar^s  holy  fire 
Ulydes  led  $  and  thus  befpoke  her  fire : 

ReverencM  be  thou,  and  be  thy  God  adorM  t 
The  king  of  men  thy  daughter  has  reftor^d  { 
And  fent  by  me  with  prefents  and  with  prayer ; 
He  recommends  him  to  thy  pious  care. 
That  Phoebus  at  thy  fuit  his  wrath  may  ceaie. 
And  give  the  penitent  offenders  peace. 

He  faid,  and  gave  her  to  her  father^s  hands. 
Who  glad  receiv'd  her,  free  from  ferviie  bands. 
This  done,  in  order  they,  with  fober  grace. 
Their  gifts  around  the  well-built  altar  place. 
Then  wafh'd,  and  took  the  cakes ;  while  Chryieft  ftood 
With  hands  upheld,  and  thus  invoked  his  God  t 

God  of  the  filver  bow,  whofe  eyes  fiirvey 
The  facred  Cilia,  thou  whofe  awful  fway 
Chryfa  the  blefsM,  and  Tenedos  obey : 
Now  hear,,  as  thou  before  my  prayer  haft  heard^ 
Againft  the  Grecians  and  their  prince  preferred  s 
Once  thou  haft  honoured,  honour  once  again 
Thy  prieft  |  nor  let  his  fecond  rows  be  Vain. 

S  %  '^^'^ 
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But  from  th'  afflifted  hoft  and  humbled  prince 
Avert  thy  wrath,  and  ceafe  thy  peftilence. 
Apollo  heard,  and,  conquering  his  difdain. 
Unbent  his  bow,  and  Greece  refpirM  again. 

Now  when  the  iblemn  rites  of  prayer  were  paft. 
Their  falted  cakes -on  crackling  flames  they  caft. 
Then,  turning  back,  the  facrifice  they  fped  : 
The  fatted  oxen  flew,  and  flea'd  the  dead. 
Chopp'd-ofF  their  nervous  thighs,  and  next  preparM 
T*  involve  the  lean  in  cauls,  and  mend  with  lard. 
Sweet-breads  and  coUops  were  with  flcewcrs  pricked 
About  the  fides  j  imbibing  what  they  deckM. 
The  prieft  with  holy  hands  was  feen  to  tine 
The  cloven  wood,  and  pour  the  ruddy  wine. 
The  youth  approach'd  the  fire,  and  as  it  burned 
On  five  fliarp  broachers  rankM,  the  roaft  they  turnMj 
Thefe  morfels  fliay'd  their  ftomachs ;  then  the  reft 
They  cut  in  legs  and  fillets  for  the  feaft ; 
Which  drawn  and  fervM,  their  hunger  they  appeafe 
With  favory  meat,  and  fet  their  minds  at  eafe. 

Now  when  the  rage  of  eating  was  repeird. 
The  boys  with  generous  wine  the  goblets  fiU'd, 
The  firft  libations  to  the  Gods  they  pour  : 
And  then  with  fongs  indulge  the  genial  hour. 
Holy  debauch !  Till  day  to  night  they  bring. 
With  hymns  and  paeans  to  the  bowyer  king. 
At  lim-let  to  their  ftiip  they  make  return. 
And  fhore  fecure  on  decks,  till  rofy  morn. 

The  fkies  with  dawning  day  were  purpled  o'er  ; 
Awak'd,  with  labouring  oars  they  leave  the  fhore  ; 
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The  Power  appeased,  with  winds  fufficM  the  (ailj 
The  bellying  canvas  ftratted  with  the  gale ; 
Phe  waves  indignant  roar  with  furly  pride» 
Atnd  prefs  againft  the  fides,  and  beaten  off  divide* 
rhey  cut  the  foamy  way,  with  force  impellM 
Superior,  till  the  Trojan  port  they  held : 
Then  hauling  on  the  ftrand  their  galley  moor, 
^d  pitch  their  tents  along  the  crooked  Ihore. 
Meantime  the  Goddefs-bom  in  (ecret  pin*d  ; 
^lor  vifited  the  camp,  nor  in  the  council  joinM, 
But,  keeping  clofe,  his  gnawing  heart  he  fed 
(Vith  hopes  of  vengeance  on  the  tyrant^s  head  i 
fVnd  wifhM  for  bloody  wars  and  mortal  wounds, 
Aind  of  the  Greeks  opprefsM  in  fight  to  hear  the  dying 

founds. 
Now,  when  twelve  days  compleat  had  run  their  race. 
The  Gods  bethought  them  of  the  cares  belonging  to 

their  place. 
[ove  at  their  head  afcending  from  the  fea, 
f^  fhoal  of  puny  Powers  attend  his  way. 
rhen  Thetis,  not  unmindful  of  her  fon, 
Emerging  from  the  deep,  to  beg  her  boon, 
'urfued  their  track  ;  and  wakenM  from  his  re(l, 
before  the  fovereig^  ftood  a  morning  gueft. 
iim  in  the  circle,  but  apart,  ihe  found  s 
rhe  reft  at  awful  diftance  ftood  around, 
ihe  bowM,  and  ere  (he  durft  her  fuit  begin, 
)ne  hand  embraced  his  knees,  one  propM  his  chin, 
rhen  thus  :  If  I,  celeftial  fire,  in  ought 
Jave  Icrv'd  thy  will,  or  gratify'd  thy  thou^Yit, 
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One  gUmpfe  of  glory  to  my  ifluc  give  ; 
G^ac'd  for  the  lictle  time  he  hat  to  live< 
DtfhonourM  by  the  king  of  men  he  (lAndi  % 
His  rightful  pnzc  is  raviih'd  from  hb  band** 
But  thou,  O  taiheis  m  my  foti^s  tlcfcncc, 
Aduitie  thy  power,  afl(*rt  thy  providence. 
Let  Troy  prevail >  till  Greet*  th"  affront  has  ptjul 
With  doubled  honours  j  afld  red«m'd  bh  aiJ* 

She  ccasM,  but  the  considering  God  was  mute 
Til!  file,  rt!blv\i  to  win,  retitw'tl  ber  Tuit : 
Nor  ]oo^\i  her  holdj  but  forced  him  to  I'cpJyj 
Or  grant  me  my  pEfillon,  or  deny  : 
Jove  cannot  fear ;  then  tell  mf  to  my  hi:e* 
That  I,  of  all  the  Godi,  am  kail  in  grace. 
Thfs  I  can  bear.     The  Cloiid-cumpener  moumM, 
And,  fightng  fiifi^,  this  anfwtr  he  icturn'd  t 

Know 'ft  thou  what  clamours  will  diikuh  my  mptf 
What  iny  ftunn'd  ears  from  Juno  mull  fuftain  ? 
In  council  flie  gives  licence  to  her  tongve, 
Loquacious,  brawling,  ever  in  the  wrong. 
And  now  Ihe  will  my  partial  power  upbraid. 
If,  alienate  from  Greece,  I  give  the  Trojans  aid. 
But  thou  depart,  and  (hun  her  jealous  fights 
The  care  be  mine,  to  do  Pelides  right. 
Go  then,  and  on  the  faith  of  Jove  rely : 
When,  nodding  to  thy  fuit>  he  bows  the  flty. 
This  ratifies  th'  irrevocable  doom  : 
The  fign  ordainM,  that  what  I  v^ll  ihall  come  t 
The  damp  of  heaven,  and  feal  of  fate.     He  faid, 
And  (hook  iVvt  bicxt^  Wti^>ax%  q£  his  head. 
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With  terror  trembled  heaven's  fubfiding  hill  t 
And  from  his  ihaken  curls  ambrofial  dews  diftiL 
The  Goddefs  goes  exulting  from  his  Aght, 
And  feeks  the  feas  profound  $  and  leaves  the  realms  of 
light- 
He  moves  into  his  hall :  the  Powers  refort, 
Each  from  his  houfe  to  fill  the  fovereign'^s  court. 
Nor  waiting  fummons,  nor  expelling  ftood ; 
But  met  with  reverence,  and  xeceivM  the  God. 
He  mounts'  the  throne  $  and  Juno  took  her  place  1 
But  fuUen  difcontent  fate  lowering  on  her  face. 
With  jealous  eyes,  at  diftance-flie  had  feen, 
Whifpering  with  Jove*  the  filver-fouted  Queen  ^ 
Then,  impotent  of  tongue  (her  filence  broke^ 
Thus  turbulent  in  rattling  tone  ihe  fpoke. 
Author  of  ills,  and  clofe  contriver  Jove, 
Which  of  thy  dames,  what  proftitute  of  love. 
Has  held  thy  ear  fo  long,  and  t)egg\l  fo  hard. 
For  fome  old  fervice  done,  fome  new  reward  ? 
Apart  you  talkM,  for  that 's  your  fpecial  care» 
The  confort  never  muft  the  council  (hare. 
One  gracious  word  is  for  a  wife  too  much ; 
Such  is  a  marriage-vow,  and  Jove's  own  faith  is  fuch. 

Then  thus  the  Sire  of  Gods,  and  men  below. 
What  I  have  hidden,  hope  not  thou  to  know. 
9lfcv'n  Goddeifes  are  women  :  and  no  v.'ife 
Has  power  to  regulate  her  hufband's  life  e 
Counfel  ftie  may ;  and  I  will  give  thy  ear 
The  knowledge  firft,  of  what  is  fit  to  hear. 
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What  I  tranfaft  with  others,  or  alone^ 
Beware  to  learn  5  nor  prefs  too  near  the  throne. 

To  whom  the  Goddefs  with  the  charming  eyes. 
What  haft  thou  faid^  O  tyrant  of  the  ikies  ! 
When  did  I  fearch  the  fecrets  of  thy  reign. 
Though  privileged  to  know,  but  privileged  in  vain  ? 
But  well  thou  do'ft,  to  hide  from  common  fight 
Thy  clofe  intrigues,  too  bad  to  bear  the  light. 
Nor  doubt  I,  but  the  iilver-footed  dame. 
Tripping  from  fea,  on  fuch  an  errand  came. 
To  grace  her  iflue,  at  the  Grecians*  coft. 
And  for  one  peeviih  man  deftroy  an  hoft. 

To  whom  the  Thunderer  made  this  ftern  reply  j     ^ 
My  houfhold  curfe,  ray  lawful  plague,  the  fpy  C 

Of  Jove's  defigns,  his  other  fquinting  eye  !  J 

Why  this   vain  prying,  and  for  what  avail  ? 
Jove  will  be  mafter  ftill,  and  Juno  fail. 
Should  thy  fulpicious  thoughts  divine  aright. 
Thou  but  becom'ft  more  odious  to  my  fight. 
For  this  attempt :  uneafy  life  to  mc. 
Still  watch'd,  and  importuned,  but  worfe  for  thee. 
Curb  that  impetuous  tongue,  before  too  late 
The  Gods  behold,  and  tremble  at  thy  fate. 
Pitying,  but  daring  not,  in  thy  defence. 
To  lift  a  hand  againft  Omnipotence. 

This  heard,  th'  imperious  Queen  fate  mute  with  fear  j 
Nor  further  durft  incenfe  the  gloomy  Thunderer. 
Silence  was  in  the  court  at  this  rebuke  : 
Nor  could  the  Gods,  abafli'd,   fuftain  their  fovereign'i 
look. 

The 


FROM     HO  ME  R.  ^6$' 

The  limping  Smith  obferv'd  the  faddenMTeaft, 
And  hopping  here  and  there,  (himfelf  a  jeft) 
Put  in  his  word,  that  neither  might  offend  | 
To  Jove  obfequious^  yet  his  mother^s  friend. 
What  end  in  heaven  will  be  of  civil  war. 
If  Gods  of  pleafure  will  for  mortals  jar  ? 
Such  difcord  but  difturbs  our  jovial  feaft ; 
One  grain  of  bad,  embitters  all  the  beft. 
Mother,  though  wife  yourfelf,  my  counfel  weigh ; 
'Tis  much  unfafe  my  fire  to  difobey. 
Not  only  you  provoke  him  to  your  coft. 
But  mirth  is  marrM,  and  the  good  chear  is  loft. 

Tempt  not  his  heavy  hand  ;  for  he  has  povirer 

To  throw  you  headlong,  from  his  heavenly  tower. 

But  one  fubmiflive  word,  which  you  let  fall. 

Will  make  him  in  good-humour  with  us  all. 

He  faid  no  more ;  but  crown'd  a  bowl,  unbid : 
The  laughing  neflar  overlook'd  the  lid  : 

Then  put  it  to  her  hand  ;  and  thus  purfued. 

This  curfed  quarrel  be  no  more  renew'd. 

Be,  as  becomes  a  wife,  obedient  flill ; 

Though  griev'd,  yet  fubjefl  to  her  hu(band*s  will. 

I  would  not  fee  you  beaten  ;  yet,  afraid 

Of  Jove's  fuperior  force,  1  dare  not  aid. 

Too  well  I  know  him,  (ince  that  haplefs  hour 

When  I  and  all  the  Gods  employed  our  power 

To  break  your  bonds  :  me  by  the  heel  he  drew^ 

And  o'er  heaven's  battlements  with  fury  threw. 

All  day  I  fell :  my  flight  at  morn  begun, 

Apd  ended  not  but  with  the  fetting  fun. 
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PitchM  oti  my  iiead,  at  length  the  Lcmnian  grotuitl 
Kccclv'd  ttiy  batwrM  iktill,  the  Sinthians  heai'd 
wounds 
At  Vulcan's  homely  mirth  his  mother  ftiiil'dt 
And  fmiling  took  the  £vip  the  dowm  had  fiU'd, 
The  itconcikr-bowl  went  ro^ind  the  board,  4 

"Which  cmpty'di  the  rude  fkinker  ftill  rcllor'd,        ' 
Lotid  fits  of  layghtcr  fciz*d  the  gucfts,  to  fee 
Ther  iiinping  God  lb  deft  at  his  new  ininiftry,  ^ 

The  feaft  continued  till  declining  light :  \ 

Thcry  tliankp   they  laiigh^d,   they  lov'd,  and  then  *t 
flight.  ^ 

Nor  w;jnted  tuneful  harp,  nor  vocal  quire  j  d 

The  Mufcs  fungi  Apollo  touched  the  lyre-  J 

DruTikth  at  latt,  and  d row fy  they  depart,  \ 

K^ch  to  his  hoijfe  J  adorfiM  with  UbomM  ait 
Of  the  lame  architeft  :  the  thundering  God 
Ev'n  ht  withdrew  to  reft,  and  had  his  load. 
His  fwimmitig  head  to  needful  deep  apply'd  i 
And  Juno  lay  unheeded  by  his  (ide^ 
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The  Last  Partiwo  of 
HECTOR  AND  ANDROMACHE. 

From  the  Sixth  Book  of  the  I  l  i  a  D. 

THE    ARGUMENT. 

fii^OTi  returmng  from  the  field  of  battle^  to  *o%f4  Helen 
bis  fifier-in-hewy  and  bis  brother  Paris  ^  tvko  had  fought 
unfuccefsfutty  hatid  in  hand  nuith  Menelaus^  from  thence 
goes  to  his  otAm  palace  to  fee  his  ivife  Andromache^  and 
his  infant  fon  Aftyanax,  The  defcription  of  that  inter- 
'vieiu  is  thefubjeS  of  this  tranflation. 


] 


'T^  HU  S  having  faid,  brave  Heftor  went  to  fee 

'*'     His  virtuous  wife,  the  fair  Andromache. 
He  found  her  not  at  home ;  for  fhe  was  gone^ 
Attended  by  her  maid  and  infant  fon, 
To  climb  the  fteepy  tower  of  Ilion  : 
From  whence,  with  heavy  heart,  fhe  might  furvey 
The  bloody  bufinefs  of  the  dreadful  day. 
Her  mournful  eyes  (he  caft  around  the  plain^ 
And  fought  the  lord  of  her  defires  in  vain. 

But  he,  who  thought  his  peopled  palace  bare. 
When  fhe,  his  only  comfort,  was  not  there. 
Stood  in  the  gate,  and  aflcM  of  every  one, 
Which  way  fhe  took,  and  whither  fhe  was  gone  \ 
If  to  the  court,  or,  with  his  raother^s  train. 
In  long  proceflion  to  Minerva't  fane  \ 
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The  fervants  aitfwcf  d,  Ncithtr  to  the  court. 

Where  Piiam's  fons  and  daughters  did  refort, 

Nor  to  the  temple  was  Jhc  gone,  to  itjove 

V/hh  prayers  the  blue-cy'd  progenjr  of  Jove  i 

But  J  more  felicitous  for  him  alonr. 

Than  all  their  fafety,  to  the  tower  wis  gone. 

There  to  fui^vey  the  labotirs  of  the  field, 

Where  the  Greeks  conquer>  and  the  Trojans  yield  § 

Swiftly  /he  pafsM,  with  fear  and  fury  wild  ! 

The  nurfe  went  lagging  after  with  the  child. 

This  heard,  the  noble  Hedtor  nv^de  no  ftay  9 
TV  admiring  throng  divide,  to  give  him  way  ; 
He  pafa^d  through  every  Ibeet,  by  which  he  came^ 
And  at  the  gate  he  met  tlie  mournful  dame*  ^n 

Hi*  wife  beheld  him*  aod  with  eager  pace  ^ 

Flew  to  his  arms,  to  meet  a  dear  ern brace  ; 
His  wife,  who  brought  in  dower  Cilicia^s  crown^ 
^nd,  in  herfelf,  a  greater  dower  alone  : 
Action's  heir,  who  on  the  woody  plain 
<^f  Hippoplacus  did  in  Thebe  reign. 
.  Breathlefs  (he  flew,  with  joy  and  paflion  wild  5 
The  nurfe  came  lagging  after  with  her  child. 

The  royal  babe  upon  her  bread  was  laid  j 
Who,  like  the  morning  ftar,  his  beams  difpIayM. 
Scamandrius  was  bis  name,  which  He£lor  g^ve. 
From  that  fair  flood  which  Ilion''s  wall  did  lave : 
But  him  Aftyanax  the  Trojans  call. 
From  his  great  father,  who  defends  the  wall. 

Hcftor  beheld  him  with  a  filent  fmile  : 
His  tender  vj\k  ^oq^^jw^wv^^^  0\e  while : 
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i  in  her  own,  hh  warlike  hand  (he  took^ 
iighM,  and  thus  prophetically  fpoke  : 
f  dauntlefs  heart  (which  I  forefee  too  late) 
aiing  man,  will  urge  thee  to  thy  fate  j 
3ft  thou  pity,  with  a  parentis  mind, 
lelplefs  orphan,  whom  thou  leav^ft  behind; 
le,  th*  unhappy  partner  of  thy  bed ; 
muft  in  t?riumph  by  the  Greeks  be  led : 
feek  thy  life,  and,  in  unequal  fight 
nany,  will  opprefs  thy  fingle  might : 
it  were  for  miferable  me 
^,  before  the  fate  which  I  forefee. 
.  I  what  comfort  can  the  world  bequeath 
iflor^s  widow,  after  He6lor*s  death  i 
nal  forrow  and  perpetual  tears 
my  youth,  and  will  conclude  my  years  s 
no  parents,  friends,  nor  brothers  left  j 
n  Achilles  all  of  life  bereft, 
vhcn  the  walls  of  Thebes  he  overthrew, 
al  hand  my  royal  father  flew ; 
9  Aetion,  but  defpoiPd  him  not ; 
his  hate  the  funeral  rites  forgot ; 
as  he  was  he  fent  him  whole  below, 
.TerencM  thus  the  manes  of  his  foe  : 
b  he  raisM  j  tlie  mountain  nymphs  around 
d  with  planted  elms  the  holy  ground, 
feven  brave  brothers  in  one  fatal  day 
.th^s  dark  manfions  took  the  mournful  way  ; 
y  the  fame  Achilles,  while  they  keep 
dlowing  oxen  and  the  bleating  iheep. 
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i7?/  tnotlierj  who  the  royal  fceptrc  fway'd. 
Was  captive  to  the  crud  vl^or  made. 
And  hither  \t4  \  biK,  hjitice  r«dcem'd  with  gold, 
Htr  native  country  did  ag^^in  bthold. 
And  but  beheld  i  for  foon  Diana's  dart 
In  an  unhappy  chace  transfix'd  her  heart. 
But  thou,  my  He6lor,  art  thyfcJf  aJone 
My  parents,  brothers,  and  my  lord  in  one  ; 
O  kill  not  all  my  kindred  oVr  again^ 
Nor  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  dufty  plain  ; 
But  in  thi&  tower,  for  our  defence,  remaiiu 
Thy  wife  and  ^oi%  are  in  thy  ruin  bil:  t 
This  is  a  huftjand's  a  ad  a  father's  pjiL 
The  Scsaan  gate  commands  the  plains  bciow  ; 
Here  marlhal  all  thy  fokliers  as  tbcy  go  j 
And  hence  with  other  hands  repel  the  foe. 
By  yon  wild  fig-tree  lies  their  chief  afccnt. 
And  thither  a VI  their  powers  are  daily  bent  t 
The  two  Ajaces  have  I  often  focn, 
And  the  wrongM  hufband  of  the  Spartan  queen  i  i 

With  him  his  greater  brother  $  and  wiUi  the&  "  ^ 

Fierce  Diomede  and  bold  Meriones  : 
Uncenain  if  by  augury  or  chance. 
But  by  this  eafy  rife  they  all  advance ; 
Guard  well  that  pafs,  fecure  of  ail  befide. 
To  whom  the  noble  Heftor  thus  iiepiy'd. 
That  and  the  reft  are  in  my  daily  care  ; 
But  fbould  I  (hun  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
With  fcorn  the  Trojans  would  reward  my  pains. 
And  their  ^voud  Udics  widi  th«ir  fweeping  trains. 

The 
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The  Grecian  fwords  and  lances  I  can  bear : 
But  lofs  of  honour  is  my  only  fear. 
Shall  He^or,  bom  to  war,  his  birth-right  yielJ> 
Belye  his  courage,  and  forfake  the  field  f 
£arly  in  rugged  arms  I  took  delight. 
And  ftill  have  been  the  foremoft  in  the  fight : 
With  dsMigers  dearly  have  I  bought  renown. 
And  am  the  champion  of  my  father's  crown. 
And  yet  my  mind  forebodes,  with  fure  prefage^ 
That  Troy  fhall  perifh  by  the  Grecian  rage. 
The  fatal  day  draws  on,  when  I  muft  fall ; 
And  univerfal  ruin  cover  all. 
Not  Troy  itfelf,  thongh  built  by  hands  divine. 
Nor  Priam,  nor  his  people,  nor  his  line. 
My  mother,  nor  my  brothers  of  renown, 
Whofe  valour  yet  defends  th*  unhappy  town  ; 
Not  thefe,  nor  all  their  fates  which  I  forefee,. 
Are  half  of  that  concern  I  have  for  thee, 
I  fee,  I  fee  thee,  in  that  fatal  hour, 
Subjefted  to  the  Tiftor^s  cruel  power; 
Led  hence  a  flave  to  fome  infulting  fword. 
Forlorn,  and  trembling  at  a  foreign  lord ; 
A  fpe£bicle  in  Argos,  at  the  loom. 
Gracing  vfith  Trojan  fights  a  Grecian  room  i 
Or  from  deep  wells  the  living  ftream  to  take,- 
And  on  thy  weary  (hoolders  bring  it  back. 
While,  groaning  under  this  laborious  life^ 
They  infolently  call  thee  HeAor's  wifis ; 
Upbraid  thy  bondage  with  thy  huiband*s  name ;' 
And  from  my  glory  propagate  thy  flume. 

T\i\% 
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ThA%  when  tbey  fay,  ihy  forrows  will  incrcafe 
With  anxious  ihoughtR  of  former  htappineffi  5 
Tbit  he  is  dead  who  could  thy  wmng^  redrefs. 
But  1»  cjpprefs^d  with  iron  flcep  before. 
Shall  hear  thy  unavailing  ci  ies  no  more. 
[        He  raid—  ' 

Then,  holding  fortb  bis  arms,  he  took  hia  hoy* 
The  pledge  of  love  and  other  hope  of  Troy,  | 

The  fearful  infant  lumM  hts  head  away,  j 

And  on  his  nurfe^'s  neck  reclitiinEr  lay. 
His  unknown  father  fhunning  with  tiffrigbt. 
And  looking  back  on  fo  uncouth  a  fight  ^ 
Daunted  to  fee  a  fate  with  fted  o'cr-fprsjad. 
And  hh  high  plume  that  nodded  o'er  his  beaii* 
Hi»  fire  and  mother  fmiTd  with  fdent  joy ; 
And  Heflor  baften'd  to  relieve  his  boy ; 
Difmifs'd  his  burnifti'd  helm,  that  (hone  afar. 
The  pride  of  warriors,  and  the  pomp  of  war  : 
Th'  illuftrious  babe,  thus  reconciPd,  he  took  : 
Hugg'd  in  his  arms,  and  kifsM,  and  thus  he  fpoke 

Parent  of  Gods  and  Men,  propitious  Jove, 
And  you  bright  fynod  of  the  Powers  above  5 
On  this  my  fon  your  gracious  gifts  bellow  j 
Grant  him  to  live,  and  great  in  arms  to  grow. 
To  reign  in  Troy,  to  govern  with  renown. 
To  fhield  the  people,  and  aflert  the  crown  : 
That,  when  hereafter  he  from  war  (hall  come. 
And  bring  his  Trojans  peace  and  tiiumph  home, 
Some  aged  man,  who  lives  this  a6l  to  fee. 
And  who  In  format  times  remembered  me. 
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May  fay,  the  Ton  in  fortitude  and  fame 
Dutgoes  the  mark,  and  drowns  his  father^s  name : ' 
That  at  thei'e  words  Iiis  mother  may  rejoice, 
And  add  her  fufFrage  to  the  public  voice. 

Thus  having  faid. 
He  firft  with  luppliant  hands  the  Gods  ador'd  : 
Then  to  the  mother's  arms  the  child  rcftorM  :  . 
With  tears  and  fmiles  Hie  .took  her  fon,  and  prcfs'd 
Th""  illuftrious  infant  to  her  fragrant  breaft. 
He,  wiping  her  fair  eyes,  indulged  her  grief, 
And  eas'd  her  forrows  with  this  laft  relief. 

My  wife  and  miftrcfs,  drive  thy  fears  away. 
Nor  give  fo  bad  an  omen  to  the  day  ; 
Think  not  it  lies  in  any  Grecian's  power. 
To  take  my  life  before  the  fatal  hour. 
When  that  arrives,  nor  good  nor  bad  can  fly 
Th'  irrevocable  doom  of  deftiny. 
Return,  and,  to  divert  thy  thoughts  at  home« 
There  talk  thy  maids,  and  excrcife  the  loom. 
Employed  in  works  that  womankind  become* 
The  toils  of  war  and  feats  of  chivalry 
Belong  to  men,  and  mo(t  of  all  to  me. 

At  this,  for  new  replies  he  did  not  ftay. 
But  lac'd  his  crefted  helm,  and  ftrode  f  way. 
His  lovely  confort  to  her  houfe  returned. 
And  looking  often  back  in  filencc  mourn'd  : 
Home  when  ftie  came,  her  fecret  woe  (lie  vents. 
And  fills  the  palace  with  her  loud  laments  ; 
Thofe  loud  laments  her  echoing  maids  i-eftore. 
And  He6lor,  yet  alive,  as  dead  deplore. 

Vol.  IV.  T  T^K>i^V 
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THEOCRITUS,  LUCRETIUS, 
and  H  O  R  A  C  £. 
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PREFACE^ 

CONCERNING 
Mr.  DRYDEN'S   TRANSLATIONS. 

FOR  this  laft  half-year  I  have  been  troubled  with- 
the  difeafe  (as  I  may  call  it),  of  tranHation  :  the- 
cold  profe  fits  of  it,  which  are  always  the  mod  tedious 
with  me,  were  fpent  in  the  hiftory  of  the  League ;  the 
lK)t,  which  fuccecded  tl|em,  in  verfe  mifcellanies.  The 
truth  is,  I  fancied  to  myfelf  a  kind  of  cafe  in  the  change 
of  the  paroxyfm  ;  never  fufpefting  but  the  humour 
would  have  wafted  itfclf  in  two  or  three  paftorals  of 
Theocritus,  and  as  many  odes  of  Horace.  But  finding, 
or  at  lead  thinking  I  found,  fomething  that  was  more 
plea fmg  in  them  than  my  ordinary  productions,  I  en- 
couraged myfelf  to  renew  ray  old  acquaintance  with 
Lucretius  and  Virgil;  and  immediately  fixed  upon  fome 
parts  of  them,  which  had  moll  affe£ied  me  in.  the  read- 
ing. Thefe  were  my  natural  impulfes  for  the  under- 
taking. But  there  was  an  accidental  motive  which  was  ' 
full  as  forcible.  It  was  my  Lord  Rofcommon's  Eflay 
on  Tranflated  Vcr<e ;  which  made  me-  uneafy  till  I 
tried  whether  or  no  I  was  capable  of  following  his  rules,. 
an<l  of  rtducing.lhe  fpeculation  into  prafticc.  For  many 
a  fair  ^;*;ccpt  in  Boeiry  is,  like  a  teeming  <X<:\\\o\\^v^- 
X  3  vt^^ 
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uotLin  tilt  Mathpmatjc*,  very  Tpecious  in  the  diagram, 
but  f;uling  m  the  mechanic  operation.  I  think  1  have 
generally  dbferved  his  ]nllru£Lion&  ^  I  am  line  my  rca- 
ibn  ts  fufiTicieiitly  conrinced  both  of  their  trtith  aad  \ife- 
fulnefs  J  which,  in  other  words,  k  to  confefs  no  left  a 
vanitjTf  than  to  pretend  that  t  have  at  leall  in  foma 
places  made  example*  to  his  rules.  Yet,  withal,  I  muft 
acknowledge,  that  I  have  many  times  exceeded  my  com* 
million  :  for  I  have  both  added  and  omitted,  and  evea 
Tome  times  very  boldly  made  fuch  expo  fit  ion  9  of  my 
author*,  as  no  Dutch  commentator  will  forgive  me, 
Perhaps,  in  fuch  particular  pafTsiges,  I  have  though! 
that  I  di (covered  fome  beauty  yet  undifcovercd  by  th«fi 
pedants,  which  none  but  a  FoM  could  have  found* 
Where  I  have  taken  away  fome  of  their  e^ipreflions, 
and  cut  I  hem  Oiorter,  it  may  poflihly  be  on  this  coR- 
ilderation,  that  what  was  beautiful  in  the  Greek  or 
Latin,  would  not  appear  fo  fluning-  in  the  EngJift. 
And  where  I  have  enlarged  them,  I  defire  the  fahe 
critics  would  not  always  thinkj  tliat  thofe  thoughts  an 
■wholly  mine,  hut  that  either  they  are  iecretly  in  the 
Poet,  or  may  be  fairly  deduced  from  him  5  or  at  leaft, 
if  both  thofe  confideratione  ihould  fail,  that  my  own 
ii  of  a  piece  with  his,  and  that  if  he  were  living,  and 
an  Englifiiman,  they  arc  fycb  as  he  would  probably 
have  written. 

For,  after  all>  a  tranflator  is  to  make  hU  authfli^ 
appear  as  rharming  as  poflibly  he  can,  provided  he 
maintains  his  character,  and  makes  him  not  unlike 
h'mfelL    TraT\ft«Xwti\%v^VvRi  ^  4raiv7ing  after  the 
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•lifei  where  every  one  will  acknowledge  there  is  a  dou- 
ble fort  of  likenefs,  a  good  one  and  a  oad.  It  it  one 
thing  to  draw  the  out-lines  true,  the  fc^^res  like,  the 
proportions  exaft,  the  colouring  itfelf  peiliaps  t^era- 
ble  i  and  another  thing  to  make  all  thefe  graceful^  by 
<tiie  pofture/ the  (hadowings,  and  chiefly  by  the  fpirit 
which  animates  the  whole.  I  cannot,  without  fome 
indignation^  look  on  an  ill  copy  of  an  excellent  origi- 
nal* Much  lefs  can  I  l>ehold  with  patience  Virgil, 
Homer,  and  fome  others,  whofe  beauties  1  have  been 
cadeavoaring  all  my  life  to  imitate,  foabufed,  as  I 
may  iay,  to  their  faces,  by  a  botching  interpreter* 
What  Englifh  readers,  unacquainted  with  Greek  or 
Latin,  will  believe  me,  4>r  any  other  man,  when  we 
commend  thofe  authors,  and  confefs  we  derive  all 
that  is  pardonable  in  us  from  their  fountains,  if  they 
take  thofe  to  be  the  fame  Poets,  whom  our  Ogilbys 
liave  tranflated  ?  But  I  dare  aflure  them,  that  a  goofl 
Poet  is  no  more  like  himfdf,  in  a  dull  tranilation,  than 
his  carcafe  would  be  to  his  living  body^  There  are 
snany,  who  underftand  Greek  and  Latin,  and  yet  are 
ignorant  of  their  mother  tongue.  The  proprieties  and 
delicacies  of  the  Engliih  are  known  to  few :  it  is  im« 
|x>ifible  even  for  a  good  wit  to  underftand  and  prac- 
tife  them,  without  the  help  of  a  liberal  education,  long 
reading,  and  digefting  of  thofe  few  good  authors  we 
have  amongft  us,  the  knowledge  of  men  and  manners, 
the  freedom  of  habitudes  and  converfation  with  the  beft 
of  company  of  both  fexesj  and,  in  (hort,  without 
wearing  off  the  niB#  which  he  cOAtxaftfiQi  «V\^  V^ 
T4  '^^ 


I 


I 


it^  P    R    E    F    A     t     E, 

was  laying- in  a  (tack  of  learning.  Thus  difficult  it  ti 
to  finderftand  the  purlry  of  Englifli,  and  critically 
to  dsfccrn  not  only  good  writers  from  bad,  and  a  prt>* 
per  ftyk  from  a  corrmit,  but  atfo  to  diftinguifh  that 
which  is  pure  in  a  good  jiuthDi*,  from  th-it  which  is  ^i- 
^ious  tind  corrupt  in  him.  And  for  want  of  all  thele 
re^^UE^tES,  or  the  greateft  part  of  them,  moft  of  our  tn^ 
geniou?  young  men  take  up  frnxie  cryM-up  EngUfli 
Post  for  their  model,  adore  him,  and  imitate  him,  ta 
they  thii]k,  wiihaut  knowing  wherein  he  h  dcte£liv<i 
where,  he  is  boyifli  and  ttiflirgj  wherein  either  hti 
thoughts  are  impropn-  to  his  fhbjeu!^,  or  his  exprtffiom 
unworthy  of  his  thoughts,  or  the  turn  of  both  i»  wo- 
h  arm  on  10  us.  Thus  it  npt>ea]$  uectfiiry,  that  a  mitn 
flit>uM  be  ti  nice  critic  In  his  mother- ton  gut,  bcfoix  ht 
attempts  to  tranfiate  a  foreign  language,  Ntither  k  k 
fufficicntj  that  htr  be  able  to  judge  of  wordsr  and  itylcj 
but  ho  muft  be  a  tn after  of  them  too  i  he  muft  per- 
fectly underlbnd  his  author's  tongue,  and  abfolutely 
comina;id  hi;*  own.  So  that,  to  be  a  thorough  imnfla- 
torj  he  mil  ft  be  a  thorough  Poet.  Neither  i*  it  enough 
to  give  hi?  author's  fenfe  in  ^^ood  Englifh,  in  porticd 
exprefiions,  and  in  mijfical  numbfirs  t  for,  tliongh  aSA 
thefe  uc  exceeding  diiH^ult  to  perform,  there  yet  re- 
mains an  harder  talk;  and  li  is  a  fecret  of  which  f.:w 
tranflators  have  fufiiciendy  tiiought-  I  have  al ready 
hinted  a  v/oid  or  two  ccnce; ning  it  ;  that  is,  tk 
maintaining  the  characlcr  of  an  author,  which  diftin- 
guifhes  hini  from  all  others,  and  makes  him  appear 
that  indmdu^Wo^X^\\am  ^<ivi  would  interpiet.    For 
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example,  not  only  the  thoughts,  but  the  ftylc  and 
^erfification,  of  Virgit  and  Ovid  are  very  different. 
Vet  I  fee,  even  in  our  heft  Poets,  who  have  tranflatcd 
fonic  parts  of  them,  that  they  have  confounded  their 
fcveral  talents';  antf,  by  endeavouring  only  at  the  fwcet- 
ncfs  and  harmony  of  numbers,  have  made  them  bolli  fo 
rmich  alrke,  that  if  I  did  not  know  the  originals,  I  (hould 
never  be  able  to  Judge  by  tiie  copFcs,  which  was  Virgil, 
md  which  was  Ovid.  It  was  objected  againft  a  late 
noble  painter  fSir  P.  Leiy),  that  he  drew  many 
Erraccful  pictures,  but  few  of  them  were  like.  And 
this  happened  to  him,  becaufe  he  always  ftudicd  him- 
felf  more  than  thofe  who  fat  to  him.  In  fuch  tranfla- 
tors  I  can  eafily  diftinguifh  the  hand  which  performed 
the  work,  but  I  cannot  diftinguiflr  thefr  Poet  from  an- 
other. Suppofe  two  authors  are  equally  fwcet,  yet 
there  is  a  great  diftin£tion  to  he  male  in  fwcetnefs  ;  at 
in  that  of  fugar,  and  that  of  honey.  I  can  make  the 
difference  more  plain,  by  giving  you  (if  it  be  worth 
knowing)  my  own  method  of  proceeding,  in  my  tranf- 
lations  out  of  four  fcveral  Poets ;  Virgil,  Theocritus, 
Lucretius,  and  Horace.  In  each  of  thefe,  before  I 
andertoolc  them,  I  confidercd  the  g.?nius  and  diftln- 
gtiifhing  character  of  my  author.  I  looked  on  Virgil 
as  a  fuccinft,  grave,  and  majeftic  writer^  one  who 
•rcighcd,  not  only  every  tho-igl-.t,  but  every  won!  and 
fyllable  :  who  was  (till  aiming  to  crowd  his  fcnfe  into 
as  narrow  a  compafs.as  p()flT>Iy  he  could  ;  for  which 
reafon  he  is  fo  very  figurative,  that  he  reciuTrcs  (  I  may 
almoft  fay)  a  grammar  apaxt  to  conftvut  Vuiw.  \\v%  Nt\^«*. 
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ii  every  wlicre  founding  the  very  thing  in  your  cart 
^hoft  fenfe  it  bears  ;  yet  the  numbers   ai-c  perpetually 
varicil.  to  intrcale  the  delight  of  the  leader;  Co  that 
the  fame  founds  are  never  repeated  twice  together.    On 
the  cotitroj-y,  Ovid  and  Claudiani  though  they  write 
in  dyk^  dilFeiing  from  each  other,   yet  have  each  of 
them  but  one  fort  of  mufic  in  their  verfcK.   All  the  tcf- 
^€cation  and  little  variery  of  CUudian  is  included  with*  ' 
in  the  comjjafs  of  four  or  five  lines,  antJ  then  he  begirt 
agsin  in  the  fame;  tenour  5   perpemdly  cloftng  hi$  fenft 
at  the  cud  of  a  verfc,   and  thM  verle  cooimonly  wbki 
they  call  golden,  or  two  fubftantives  and  tvn>  wAjkBav^ 
with  a  verb  betwixt  them  to  keep  the  peace^     OtH 
^ith  all  his  fwefrinefs,  has  as  llcde  variety  of  nutn* 
hen  and   found   as   he  i    he  is  always,    as   it  wat^ 
upon  the  hand-gallop,    and  his  verfe  runt  upon  carprt 
ground.     He  avoids,  bke  the  other,  all  Synalxplia^ 
^V   cut  ting-off  one   vowel  when  it  comes  before  an* 
-other,  m  the  following  word*     But  to  return  to  Vtr- 
4gil,  though  he  U  fmooth  where  fmoothneft  is  requiraJi 
yet  he  is  fo  far  from  afiefling  it,  that    he   feem«  ratlwr 
to  difdain  it ;  frequently  makes  ufe  of  Synalsepha'Ji 
and  concludes  his  (ink  in  the  middle  of  his  verfe-    Ht 
is  every  where  above  conceits  of  epigrammatic  wit,  ac^ 
jgrofs  hyperboles  :  he  maintains  majcfty  in  the  midft  of 
jjlainnefs  j  he  fhtne»,   but  glares  not }   and   is  JUtd| 
without  ambition^  which   is  the  vice  of  Lucan,     1  dre* 
TOy  definition  of  poetical  wit  from  my  particular  con- 
ilderation  of    him :    for  propriety  of    thoughts  and 
,words  are  oci\^  \.q  b«  fouud  in  him  ^  and>  where  tbej 
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mre  proper,  they  will  be  delightful.  Pleafure  follows 
of  neceflity,  as  the  efFe6l  does  the  cau(e ;  and  there- 
.  fore  is  not  to  be  put  into  the  definition.  This  exa£^ 
propriety  of  Virgil  I  particularly  regarded,  as  a  great 
part  of  his  chara£ler  ;  but  muft  confefs,  to  my  (hame, 
that  I  have  not  been  able  to  tranilate  any  part  of  him 
fi>  well,  at  to  make  him  appear  wholly  like  himlelf : 
for,  Mrbere  the  original  is  clofe,  no  verilon  can  reach 
it  in  the  fame  compafs.  Hannibal  Carols,  in  the  Ita- 
lian, is  the  neareft,  the  moft  poetical,  and  the  moft  fo- 
oonnis,  of  any  tranilation  of  the  ^ncid :  yet,  though 
lie  takes  the  udvanuge  of  blank  yerfe,  he  commonly 
allows  two  lin^  for  one  of  Virgil,  and  does  not  al- 
ways hit  his  fenfe.  Taflb  tells  us,  in  his  letters,  that 
Sperone  Speroni,  a  great  Italian  wit,  who  was  his  con- 
temporary, obferved  of  Virgil  and  Tully,  that  the 
I«atin  Orator  endeavoured  to  imitate  the  copioufnefs  of 
Homer,  the  Greek  Poet  $  and  that  the  Latin  Poet 
made  it  his  bufinefs  to  reach  the  concifenefs  of  De- 
mofthenes,  the  Greek  Orator.  Virgil  therefore,  being 
fo  very  fparing  of  his  words,  and  leaving  fo  much  to 
be  imaging  by  the  reader,  can  never  be  tranflated  as 
he  ought,  in  any  modem  tongue.  To  make  him  co- 
pious, is  to  alter  his  chara6ler ;  and  to  tranllate  him  line 
for  line  is  impoifible,  becaufe  the  Latin  is  naturally  a 
more  fuccin^  language  than  either  the  Italian,  Spa- 
niih,  French,  or  even  than  the  Englifh,  which,  by 
reafon  of  its  monofyllables,  is  far  the  moft  compendi- 
ous of  them.  Virgil  is  much  the  clofeft  of  any  Ro- 
man Poet,  and  the  Latin  hexameter  hat  more  feet  than 
th^  Engliih  heroic.  Bt.Cv^t.\ 
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Btfide^  all  this,  an  author  has  the  choice  of  bis  owft 
thoughts  and  woTiiij  which  a  tranilator  has  not  j  be  i* 
coDfuied  hy  t^K  nfofe  of  the  ia^ento^  to  thole  exi^itf- 
fions  which  are  th^  neareft  to  it  :  fo  that  Virgil,  ftu- 
(Lying  brcvityj  anJ  having  the  command  of  hU  own 
briguage,  cuuUl  biing  ihofc  words  int<>  ti  narrow  cQtn- 
paf:s,  which  a  Iran  flavor  cannot  rcmler  wiihoiit  ctr- 
ciimlocutioiu.  In  fliort,  they  who  have  cjlhaS  him  tk 
toj'nive  i;*f  gr'Jitimaj'ian*,  might  alfo  have  caJied  iiim  ihc 
pkgue  of  tranflators  j  for  he  fcems  to  bive  ilitch^  iwt 
10  be  tranilatedv  I  own  th^t,  eiitWvomiDg^  to  turn  h» 
NUns  anJ  Euryiilua  as  dole  at  I  wnn  uble^  I  hnvc  |*cr- 
fiii'ined  llwi  EpiJutle  too  lilcrallyj  (bat,  giving  m&« 
fcu|)£  to  Mezeiitius  and  LauAsa,  that  verfion,  which  hai 
rnoit;  of  tlw  majefty  of  Virgil,  has  kf:s  of  his  coftciib' 
nds  ;  and  alJ  that  I  can  prcmife  for  myfdf,  is  dhJjTi 
thai  I  hi\\(^  tione  both  better  than  Ogtiby,  and  perh^pt 
as  well  as  Caio*  By  con  fide  ring  hi  171  lb  carettilly  at  I 
djd  before  my  atR'mpi>  I  have  mode  fome  faint  r^lciD- 
bJsnce  of  hiui  ^j.  ^nd,  had  I  tnken  more  time,  might  pol- 
fibiy  have  fucceeded  belter  |  btit  never  la  well  a^  to- 
have  faujsfie4  myielf. 

He  who  excels  all  other  PoEta  in  bis  own  Iangtiagfl» 
were  it  pollible  to  do  hun  nght,  mAifi  appe:^r  above 
them  in  our  tanguCj  whkh,  as  my  Lord  Rcfcornmoit 
julily  obferves,  approathts  neareft  to  the  Roman  in  it( 
mtijefry  ;  neareft  indeedj^  but  with  a  vafl  hfiterv^l  bt- 
twixt  them.  There  n  an  inimjE^^ble  graca  in  Virgii'i 
wordst  and  in  them  principally  conltils  tha:  LsaU'^, 
which  give^  Co  IwiiL^icSible  a  pkaturs  to^  him  who  bell 
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Tindcrftands  their  force.  This  diftion  of  his  (I  mtift 
once  again  fay)  k  never  to  be  -copied;  and,  finceit 
cannot,  he  will  appear  but  lame  in  the  beft  franfla- 
tion.  The  turns  of  his  verfe,  his  breakings,  his  pro- 
priet/y  his  numbers,  and  hi«  gravity,  I  have  as  far 
imitated,  as  the  poverty  of  our  language,  and  the  hafti- 
ncfs  of  my  performance,  would  allow.  I  may  feem 
ibmetimcs  to  have  varied  frc:n  hie  fenfe :  but  I  think 
the  greateft  variations  may  be  fairly  deduced  from  him  $ 
sind  where  I  leave  his  commentators,  it  may  be,  I  un- 
derhand him  better:  at  leaft  I  writ  without  confulting 
them  in  many  places.  But  two  particular  lines  in  Me- 
zcntius  and  Laufus  I  cannot  fo  eafi^y  excuie  :  they  are 
indeed  remotely  allied  to  Virgil's  fenfe  5  but  they  are 
too  like  the  tcndernefs  of  Ovid,  and  were  printed  be- 
fore I  had  confidered  them  enough  to  alter  them. 
The  firil  of  them  I  have  forgotten,  and  cannot  eafily 
:*etrieve|  becaufe  the  copy  is  at  the  prefs ;  the  fecond  is 
ihis  I 

"  When  Laufus  died,  I  was  already  flain.^' 
This  appears  pretty  enough  at  firft  fight  J  but  I  am 
ronvinced,  for  many  reafons,  that  the  exprefllon  is  too 
iold  ;  that  Virgil  would  not  have  faid  it,  though  Ovid 
ivould.  The  reader  may  pardon  it,  if  he  plcafe,  for 
:"hc  freenefs  of  the  confeffion  ;  and  inftead  of  that,  and 
Jic  former,  admit  thefe  two  lines,  which  are  more  ac- 
ronling  to  the  author  : 

**  Nor  aflc  I  life,  nor  fought  with  that  dcfign  ; 

*'  As  I  had  us'd  my  fortune,  ufclbou  thine,'' 
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Having  with  much  ado  got  clear  of  Virgi],  I  have  ill  I 
the  next  place  to  confider  the  genius  of  Lucrebas^  | 
>vhoin  I  have  tranilated  more  happily  in  thofc  parts  ■ 
of  him  which  I  undertook.  If  he  was  not  of  the  heft 
age  of  Roman  Toetrf,  be  was  at  leaft  of  that  which 
piTceded  it{  and  he  himielf  refined  it  to  that  degree 
of  perfe6lion,  both  in  the  language  and  the  thoughts, 
that  be  left  an  eafy  talk  to  Virgil  $  who  as  he  fucceedcd 
him  in  time,  fo  he  copied  his  excellencies  t  for  die 
method  of  the  Georgics  is  plainly  derived  from  him. 
Lucretius  had  chofen  a  fubje^l  naturally  crabbed ;  he 
therefore  adorned  it  with  poetical  defcriptionsy  and 
precepts  of  morality,  in  the  beginning  and  ending  of 
his  books,  which  you  fee  Virgil  has  imiuted  with  gmt 
Aiccefs  in  thofe  four  books,  which  in  my  opinion  are 
more  perfeft  in  their  kind  than  even  his  divine  ^neid. 
The  turn  of  his  vcrfes  he  has  likewife  followed  in  thofc 
places  which  Luci^tius  has  mod  laboured  $  and  fome  of 
his  very  lines  he  has  tranfplanted  into  his  own  works, 
without  much  variation.  If  I  am  not  miftaken,  the  di- 
flingui{hingchara6lcr  of  Lucretius  (I  mean  of  his  foul 
nr.il  pc^niiis)  is  a  certain  kind  of  noble  pride,  and  poil- 
T've  affertion  cf  his  opinions.  He  is  every  where  confi- 
ilcnt  of  his  own  rcafon,  and  afTuming  an  abfolute  com- 
mand, not  cr.ly  over  bis  vulgar  readers,  but  even  his 
patron  Memniius.  l''or  he  is  always  bidding  him  at- 
tend, as  if  be  had  the  rod  over  him  j  and  uling  a  magi- 
fterial  authority  while  he  inlhufls  him.  From  his  time 
to  ours,  I  know  none  {o  like  h'  v,  as  our  Poet  and  Phi- 
lofophcr  of  Mai;,  .'ioury.     Tb's  is  that  perpetual  di6hi- 

torfhipy 
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tarihipt  which  ii  exerciied  by  Lucretius ;  vAiOr  thougly 
sften  ta  the  wrongy  yet  feems  to  deal  botid  Jidi  with- 
lU  itadcTy  and  tella  him  nothing  but  what  he  thinks  r 
n  which  plain  fincerity,  I  believe,  he  diflfert  from  our 
iJDbbct,  who  could  not  but  be  convinced,  or  at  letft 
louht  of  &me  eternal  truths,  which  he  has  oppofisd. 
But  for  Lucretius,  he  feems  to  diidainall  manner  of  re-- 
placty  and  ia  fo  confident  of  his  caufe,  that  he  is  before- 
baad  with' his  antagoniftrj  urging  for  them  whatever 
fat  imagined  they  could  iay,  and  leaving^  them,  as  he 
hppofet,  without  an  objection  for  the  future  t  all  this* 
too  with  ib  much  fcom  and  indignation,  as  if  he  were* 
■fibred  of  the  triumph  before  he  entered  into  the  lifts •- 
From  tliii  Aiblime  and  daring  genius  of  his  it  muft  of 
naoeflity  come  to  pafs,  that  his  thoughts  muft  be  mal- 
ciiline^  full  of  argumentation,  and  that  fufficiently 
wann»  From  the  fame  fiery  temper  proceeds  the  lof- 
dneit  of  his  expreffions,  and  the  perpetual  tcMrent  of 
hia  vcrfe,  where  the  barrennefs  of  bis  fubjef^  does  not 
too  muchoonftrain  tffa  quicknefs  of  his  fancy.  For 
there  is  no  doubt*  to  be  made,  but  that  he  could  have 
Beta  every  where  as  poetical  as  he  is  in  his  defcriptions, 
and  in  the  moral  part  of  his  Philofophy,  if  he  had  not 
aimed  more  to  inftruft,  in  his  fyftem  of  nature,  than 
Id  delight*  But  he  was  bent  upon  making  Memmius 
n  materialift,  and  teaching  him  to  defy  an  invifible 
power.  In  (hort,  he  was  fo  much  an  atheift,  that 
he  forgot  fometimes-  to  be  a  Poet*  Thefe  are  the  con- 
fiderations  which  I  had  of  that  author  before  I  at- 
tempted to  tranflate  fome  parts  of  him.    And  accord- 
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ingly  I  laid  by  my  natural  diffidence  and  fcepticilra  for 
a  while,  to  take  up  that  dogmatical  way -of  his,  which, 
as  I  faid,  is  fo  much  his  charafVer,  as  to  make  him 
that  individual  Poet.  As  for  his  opinions  concerning 
the  mortality  of  the  foul,  they  are  fo  abfurd,  -that  I 
cannot,  if  I  would,  believe  them.  I  think  a  future 
ilate  demonftrable  even  by  natural  arguments ;  at  leaft, 
to  take  away  rewards  and  pimifhments  is  only  a  plea- 
fmg  profpea  to  a  man,  who  refolves  before-hand  not 
to  live  morally.  But  on  the  other  fide,  the  thought  of 
being  nothing  after  death  is  a  burthen  infupportable  to 
a  virtuous  man,  even  though  a  heathen.  We  natu- 
rally aim  at  happinefs,  and  cannot  bear  to  have  it  con- 
fined to  the  fhortnefs  of  our  prefent  being,  efpecially 
when  we  confider,  that  virtue  is  generally  unhappy  in 
this  world,  and  vice  fortunate.  So  that  it  is  hope  of 
futurity  alone  that  makes  this  life  tolerable,  in  expecta- 
tion of  a  better.  Who  would  not  commit  all  the  ex- 
cefles,  to  which  he  is  prompted  by  his  natural  inclina- 
tions, if  he  may  do  them  with  fecurity  while  he  is 
alive,  and  be  incapable  of  punifhment  after  'he  is  dead  ? 
If  he  be  cunning  and  fecret  enough  to  avoid  the  laws, 
and  there  is  no  band  of  morality  to  rcftrain  him  :  for 
fume  and  reputation  are  weak  tics  :  many  men  have  not 
the  Icaft  fenfe  of  them  :  powerful  men  are  only  awed 
by  them,  as  they  conduce  to  their  intcreft,  and  that  not 
always,  when  a  pafTion  is  predominant :  and  no  man 
will  be  contained  within  the  bounds  of  duty,  when  he 
iikiy  fafely  tranfgrefs  them.  Thefe  are  my  thoughts 
ab(lnu5lediy,  and  without  entering  into  the  notions  of 
7  our 
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our  Chrlilian  faith,  which  is  the  proper  buiinefs  of  di- 
vines. 

But  there  are  other  arguments  in  this  poem  (which 
I  have  turned  into  Englifh)  not  belonging  to  the  mor- 
tality of  the  foul,  which  are  ftrong  enough  to  a^rea- 
fonable  man,  to  make  him  lefs  in  love  with  life,  and 
confequently  in  lefs  apprehendons  of  death.  Such  as 
ai'e  the  natural  fatiety  proceeding  from  a  perpetual  en- 
joyment of  the  fame  things  ;  the  inconvei^iencies  of  old 
age,  which  make  him  incapable  of  corporeal  pleafures ; 
the  decay  of  underftanding  and  memory,'  which  render 
him  contemptible,  and  ufelefs  to  others.  Thefe,  and 
many  other  reafons,  fo  pathetically  urged,  fo  beauti- 
fully cxprcffed,  fo  adorned  with  examples,  and  fo  ad- 
mirably raifed  by  the  Profopopeia  of  nature,  who  is 
brought-in  fpeaking  to  her  children,  with  fo  much  au- 
thority and  vigor,  deferve  the  pains  I  have  taken  with 
them,  which  I  hope  have  not  been  unfuccefsful,  or 
unworthy  of  my  author.  At  Itaft  I  muft  take  the  liber- 
ty to  own,  that  I  was  pleafed  with  my  own  endeavours, 
kvhich  but  rareJy  haj)pens  to  me  ;  and  that  I  am  not 
Jiifatisficd  upon  the  review  of  any  thing  I  have  done  in 
:his  author. 

I  have  not  here  deiigned  to  rob  the  ingenious  and 
learned  translator  of  Lucretius  of  any  part  of  that  com- 
Tiendation  which  he  has  fo  juftly  acquired  by  the  whole 
luthor,  whofe  fragments  only  fall  to  my  portion. 
What  I  have  now  performed  is  no  niore  than  I  intended 
ibbve  twenty  years  ago.  The  ways  cf  our  tranflations 
»re  very  different.     He  follows  him  mort  c\ofe\'^  >>v;iw\ 

Vol.  IV.  U  \^^h^ 
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have  Jone#  which  became  an  interpreter  of  the  wholfl 
Poem  :  I  take  more  libcrtyj  becaule  it  beft  fuitcd  with 
my  defign»  which  was  to  make  him  a«  pjeifiDg  a*  I 
could.  He  had  b?jen  too  voluininoiis  had  he  iiftfd  r»j 
method  in  (0  Jong  a  woik  i  ^ind  I  had  ccrtniijly  takcfl 
his,  had  I  made  it  my  hufirtcfs  to  translate  the  witol** 
The  preference  then  U  juftly  his;  an^i  I  join  with  Mr- 
Evelyn  in  the  confcflion  of  it,  with  this  ;iddilitmal  sH* 
irantage  to  him,  that  his  reputation  h  already  eftabhi)njit 
in  this  Poet,  mine  is  to  mikt  its  fortune  10  the  woHd. 
If  J  have  been  any  where  obicure  in  following  cm 
common  author,  oi-  if  Luevctius  himfdf  is  to  he  con- 
demncd,  I  refer  myfclf  to  hi»  eatceUent  annotanoN^^ 
which  I  have  often  repdj  an<I  always  with  fome  d0 
pleafiire. 

My  preface  begins  ahe^idy  to  fwdl  upon  me,  ^d 
looks  a E  if  I  were  afraid  of  my  reader,  by  lo  tedioxtO 
befpcakingof  him  ;  and  yet  1  have  Horace  and  Tbt* 
ocritus  upon  my  bands  ;  but  the  Greek  gentleman  liuH 
quickly  be  d  if  patched,  becaufe  I  have  more  bnfiflet 
with  the  Roman, 

That  which  diftlnguiihea  Theocritus  from  all  otlitr 
Poets,  both  Greek  and  Latin,  and  which  raifes  bfffl 
even  above  Virgil  in  liis  Eclogues,  is  the  inimitable 
tendernefs  of  his  pafTions,  and  ihc  natural  ex  pi-eflTion  si 
lb  cm  in  words  fo  becoming  a  paftoial,  A  fimplidtj 
jhines  through  all  he  writes.  He  ftiews  hia  art  aai 
learn  j  n  g  j  by  d  i  fgn  i  ii  n  g  both ,  H I  s  fhe  pherd  s  n  ever  n^ 
above  their  country  education  in^tbtir  complaints  u^ 
Iqvc,  T\\ev:t  \%  SX\t  feswt  dl&rcnce  betwixt  hvm  and 
J  VicFif, 


PREFACE..  291 

Virgil,  as  there  is  between  Taflb's  Aminta  and  the  Pa- 
ftor  Fido  of  Guarini.  VirgiTs  fhepherds  are  too  well 
read  in  the  Philofophy  of  Epicunis  and  Plato ;  and 
Guarini's  feem  to  have  been  bred  in  courts.  But  The- 
pcritus  and  TafTo  have  taken  theirs  from  cottages  anci 
plains.  It  was  faid  of  TaiTo,  in  relation  to  his  (imili- 
tudes»  that  he  never  departed  from  the  woods,  that  is, 
all  his  comparifons  were  taken  from  the  country.  The 
fame  may  be  faid  of  our  Theodritus.  He  is  fofter  than 
Ovid  2  he  touches  the  pafHons  more  delicately,  and 
performs  all  this  out  of  his  own  fund,  without  diving 
into  the  arts  and  fciences  for  a  fupply.  Even  his  Do- 
ric dialeft  has  an  incomparable  fweetnefs  in  its  clown- 
iibnefs,  like  a  fair  fhepherdefs  in  her  country  ruHlt, 
talking  in  a  Yorkfhire  tone.  This  was  impofllble  for 
Virgil  to  imitate ;  becaufe  the  fevcrity  of  the  Roman 
language  denied  htm  that  advantage.  Spencer  has 
endeavoured  it  in  his  Shepherd's  Kalendar ;  but  nei- 
ther will  it  fuccecd  in  Engli(h  :  for  which  reafon  I 
have  forbore  to  attem{)t  it.  For  Theocritus  writ  to 
Sicilians,  who  fpoke  thatdiale6l  $  and  I  dire6l  this  part 
of  my  tranflations  to  our  ladies,  who  neither  underftand, 
i^r  will  take  pleafure  in  fuch  homely  expre/Tions.  I  pro- 
eeed  to  Horace. 

Take  him  in  parts,  and  he  is  chiefly  to  be  confidered 
ID  his  three  different  talents,  as  he  was  a  Critic,  a  Sa- 
tirifty  and  a  Writer  of  Odes.  His  morals  are  uniform,. 
and  run  through  all  of  them  :  for,  let  his  Dutch  commen- 
tators fay  what  they  will,  his  Philofophy  was  Epicu- 
upaa  i  and  he  made  ufe  of  Gods  and  Providence  only  to 
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fenre  a  nirn  m  Poetry*  But  fmce  neither  his  CritJcifms» 
which  are  the  maft  ijiftru^vc  of  any  tliat  are  written  m 
this  arty  nor  hb  Satires,  which  are  incomparably  beyond 
J « venal**,  if  to  lawgh  and  railly  h  to  be  preferred  to 
railing  and  dccUiirringj  are  no  part  of  my  prefcnt  nn- 
dcitakbgjIconiinemyfelfwhollytohisOdes,  Thefe 
si^e  alfo  of  feveral  forts  i  fonie  of  them  arc  paneg^yncal, 
others  morai,  the  refi:  joviai^  or  (if  I  may  fo  call  them) 
Bacchandian.  As  diRicult  as  he  make*  it,  and  a&  ia- 
tletd  it  is  J  to  imiiarc  Pmdprt  yet,  in  his  mo  A  clevatfd 
flights,  and  in  the  fivdden  rhanges  of  hb  Aibjeft  wth 
t*htioll  J m perceptible  connexions,  that  Thcban  Poet  h 
his  mafter*  But  Horace  is  of  the  more  botTnde*i  fancy, 
and  confinea  htmfdf  itrl(5ily  to  one  fortof  verfe,  or  ftan- 
7.2r  in  every  Ode*  That  which  will  diftinguilh  tiis 
ftyle  from  all  other  PoE^ts,  is  tlie  elegance  of  hit  urards, 
and  the  nnnieiournefs  of  his  veiie.  There  is  nothtni^  (o 
delicately  turnetli  in  all  the  Roman  ion^agc.  There  i' 
appears  in  every  part  of  his  diiS^ion,  or  (to  fpeak  Englilii) 
in  all  hia  expi^flions,  a  kind  of  noble  and  bold  purit)"* 
His  words  are  chofeti  with  as  much  cxaflnefs  as  Vir* 
girs  i  but  there  feems  to  be  a  greater  fpirit  in  them* 
There  is  a  fccret  hnppinefs  attends  bi»  choice,  which  in  ^ 
PetfoniM*  is  calltd  **  Cnriofi  Felicitas/^  and  which  I 
fuppofe  he  had  from  the  '*  Fdiciier  audett''  of  Horace 
liimfclf.  But  the  nioft  diitinguifhing  part  of  all  hJS 
chara^er  feems  to  me  to  be  his  bnOtT^efsj  his  jollitfr 
and  hh  good -humour ;  and  thofe  I  have  chiefly  endea- 
voui-ed  to  copy.  His  other  excellcncieK,  I  confefsj  are 
above  my  "iTVrtUXvcTi .  ^wi  Q^kn^w^^icti  infinitely  pltafetl  mc 
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tn  the  reading,  I  have  attempted  to  tranflate  in  Pindaric 
Verfe  ;  it  is  that  which  is  infcribcd  to  the  prefcnt  Earl 
of  Rochefter,  to  whom  I  have  particular  obligations, 
which  this  finall  teftimony  of  my  gratitude  can  never 
{>ay.  It  is  his  darling  in  the  Latin,  and  I  have  taken 
ibme  pains  to  make  it  my  mafter-piece  in  Englifh  :  for 
which  reafon  I  took  this  kind  of  verfe,  which  allows 
more  ktttude  than  any  other.  Every  one  knows  it  wai 
introduced  into  our  language,  in  this  age,  by  the  happy 
genius  of  Mr.  Cowley.  The  feeming  eafinefs  of  it  has 
made  it  fpread  :  but  it  has  not  been  confidered  enough, 
to  be  fo  well  cultivated.  It  languifhes  in  almoft  every 
hand  but  his,  and  fome  very  few,  whom  (to  keep  the 
reft  in  countenance)  I  do  not  name.  He,  indeed,  has 
brought  it  as  near  perfeftion  as  was  poffible  in  fo  fhort 
a  time.  But,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  fpeak  my  mind 
modeftly,  and  without  injury  to  his  facred  afhes,  fome- 
what  of  the  purity  of  the  Englilh,  fomewhat  of  more 
equal  thoughts,  fomewhat  of  fweetnefs  in  the  numbers, 
in  one  word,  fomewhat  of  a  finer  turn,  and  more  Ly- 
rical Verfe,  is  yet  wanting.  As  for  the  foul  of  it, 
which  con^fts  in  the  warmth  and  vigor  of  fancy,  the 
roafterly  figures,  and  the  cojMoufnels  of  imagination, 
lie  ha«  excelled  all  others  in  this  kind.  Yet,  if  the  kind 
itfclf  be  capable  of  more  perfe6lion,  tliough  rather  in 
the  ornamental  parts  of  it  than  the  eflfential,  what 
rules  of  morality  or  refpeft  have  I  broken,  in  naming 
the  defefls,  that  they  may  hereafter  be  amended  ?  Imi- 
tation is  a  nice  point,  and  there  are  few  Poets  who  de- 
fcnre  to  be  models  in  all  they  write.    Ma\VoxC%  ^-ax-x- 
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diTe  Loft  IS  ailmirable  ) .  but  am  I  therefore  bound  to 
maintain^  that  there  are  no  flats  againft  his  elevations, 
when  it  is  evident  he  creeps  along  fometimes  for  above 
an  hundred  lines  together  i  Cannot  I  admire  the  height 
of  his  invention,  and  the  ftrength  of  his  expreflion, 
without  defending  his  antiquated  words,  and  the  per« 
petual  harflinefs  of  their  found  ?  It  is  as  much  com« 
mendation  as  a  man  can  bear,  to  own  him  excellent} 
all  beyond  it  is  idolatry.  Since  Pindar  was  the  prince 
of  Lyric  Poets,  let  me  have  leave  to  fay,  that,  in  imi- 
tating him,  our  numbers  fhouid,  for  the  moft  part, 
be  Lyrical.  For  variety,  or  rather  where  the  majefty 
of  thought  requires  it,  they  may  be  ftretched  to  the 
Englifh  Heroic  of  five  feet,  and  to  the  French  Alex- 
andrine of  fix.  But  the  ear  muft  prefide,  and  direct 
the  judgment  to  the  choice  of  numbers.  Without  tlie 
nicety  of  this,  the  harmony  of  Pindaric  Verfe  can  never 
be  complete  :  the  cadency  of  one  line  muft  be  a  rule 
to  that  of  the  next ;  and  the  found  of  the  former  muft 
Hide  gently  into  that  which  follows  ;  without  leaping 
from  one  extreme  into  another.  It  muft  be  done  like 
tlie  fhadowings  of  a  pi6lure,  which  fall  by  degrees  in- 
to a  darker  colour.  I  fliall  be  glad,  if  I  have  fo  ex- 
j))ained  myfclf  as  to  be  underftood  j  but  if  I  have  not, 
•'  quod  nequeo  dicere  &  lentio  tantum"  muft  be  my 
cxcu.c.  There  remains  much  more  to  be  faid  on  this 
lubjecl ;  but,  to  avoid  envy,  I  will  be  fdent.  What 
I  have  laid  is  the  general  opinion  of  the  beft  judges^ 
and  in  a  manner  has  been  forced  from  me,  by  feeing 
ii  noble  Ibrt  of  Poetry  fo  happily  reftored  by  one  man, 
2  and 
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Bind  fd  grofsly  copied  by  almoll  all  the  red.  A  itiufi- 
cal  ear,  and  a  great  genius,  if  another  Mr.  Cowley 
could  arife  in  another  age,  may  bring  it  to  perfe£lion. 
tn  the  mean  time> 

« Fungar  vice  cotis,  acutum 

**  Reddere  quae  fenum  valet,  exfors  ipfk  fecandi." 
To  conclude,  I  am  fenfible  that  I  have  written  this 
too  haftily  and  too  loofely  :  I  fear  I  have  been  tedious, 
md,  which  is  worfe,  it  comes  out  from  the  firft  draught, 
ind  uncorrefted.  This,  I  grant,  is  no  excufe  i  for  it 
nay  be  reafonably  urged,  why  did  he  not  write  with 
more  leifure,  or,  if  he  had  it  not  (which  was  certainly 
my  cafe),  why  did  he  attempt  to  write  on  fo  nice  a  fub- 
|eft  ?  The  objeflion  is  unanfwerable  j  but,  in  part  of 
recompence,  let  me  affurc  the  reader,  that,  in  hafty 
produflions,  he  is  Aire  to  meet  with  an  author's  pre- 
fent  fcnfe,  which  cooler  thoughts  would  poflibly  have 
lifguifed.  There  is  undoubtedly  more  of  fpirit,  though 
not  of  judgment,  in  thefe  inccrreft  Eflays,  and  confe-- 
|uently,  though  my  hazard  be  the  greater,  yet  the 
t-eader's  pleafure  is  not  the  lefs. 

JOHN    DRYDEN. 


U4  TTSLK^^- 


—J 


•  •< 


TRANSLATIONS 


FROM 


THEOCRITUS. 


i.  ■.•:.«»  I  T  /  .1  i  A 


I        .  0 


n 


[     »99    1 

AMARYLLIS: 

OR,    THE 

THIRD    IDYLLIUM    OF 

THEOCRITUS,    Paraphrafed. 
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npO  Araaryllis  Love  compels  ray  way, 

-*•     My  browzing  goats  upon  the  mountains  ftray  : 
O  Tit)Tus,  tend  them  well,  and  fee  them  fed 
Id  paftures  frefh,  and  to  their  watering  led  ; 
And  Vare  the  ri  Jgling  with  his  budding  head. 
Ah,  beauteous  nymph !  can  you  forget  your  love. 
The  confcious  grottos,  and  the  (hady  grove ; 
Where  ftretch'd  at  eafe  your  tender  limbs  were  laid. 
Your  namelefs  beauties  nakedly  difplayM  ? 
Then  I  was  call'd  your  darling,  your  defire. 
With  kiflcs  fuch  as  fet  my  foul  on  fire  : 
But  you  are  changed,  yet  I  am  ftill  the  farae^ 
My  heart  maintains  for  both  a  double  flame  ; 
Griev'd,  but  unmov'd,  and  patient  of  your  fcom : 
So  faithful  I,  and  you  fo  much  forfwom  I 
I  die,  and  death  will  finiih  all  my  pain ; 
Vet,  ere  I  die,  behold  mc  once  again  : 
Am  I  Co  much  deformM,  fo  chang'd  of  late  ? 
What  partial  judges  are  our  love  and  hate  ! 
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Ten  wildings  lia^e  I  gstherM  r<rr  my  dear  ; 
How  rxiddy,  liWe  your  lips,  thc\r  ftrcaka  appear  1 
Far  off  you  visjwM  them  with  ^  longing  eye 
Upon  tbc  topmoft  bj-anch  (the  tree  was  High)  : 
Yet  nimbly  up»  from  bough  to  bough  I  fvverv*llt 
Ai:i^  for  to-morrow  ha.vt  ten  moiie  lefervM. 
Look  on  lutf  kindly,  and  fame  pity  ihtw. 
Or  give  mc  leave  at  leall  to  look  on  you, 
Sptne  God  traniform  m«  by  hi»  heavenly  po^mr 
Bv'n  to  n  bee  to  buzz  within  your  bower, 
Tlte  winding  ivy-chaplet  to  invade. 
And  fo]  JcJ  fern  that  yonr  faJr  forcliead  fhade, 
Kow  to  my  colt  the  force  of  Love  1  find  j 
The  heavy  hand  it  bear*  on  hum-in-kJod, 
TPhe  milk  of  tigers  was  his  infant  food. 
Taught  from  his  tender  years  the  tafte 
His  brother  whelps  and  he  ran  wild  i 
Ah>  nymph,  trained  irp  In  his  tyrannic  court. 
To  make  the  fufft; rings  of  your  flaves  your  fport ! 
Unheeded  ruin  1  treacherous  delight ! 

0  poIifiiM  hardnefs  foften\l  to  the  %ht  * 
Whofe  radiant  eyes  yowr  ebon  brows  adorn. 

Like  midnight  thofe,  and  thc/e  like  break  of  morn  ! 
Smile  once  again,  revive  me  with  your  charms  j 
And  let  me  die  contented  in  your  arms. 

1  yvrould  not  alk  to  live  another  day. 
Might  I  but  fweetly  kifs  my  foul  away. 
Ah,  why  am  I  from  empty  joys  debarred  ? 
For  kifies  are  but  empty  when  compared. 


>od,  1 

ifte  of  blood  ;       t 

about  th<i  wood, ) 


I  rave, 
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I  rave,  and  in  my  raging  fit  (hall  tear 

The  garland,  which  I  wove  for  you  to  wear. 

Of  parfly,  with  a  wreath  of  ivy  bound. 

And  bordered  with  a  rofy  edging  round. 

What  pangs  I  feel,  unpityM  and  unheard  I 

Since  I  rauft  die,  why  is  my  fate  deferred ! 

I  ftrip  my  body  of  my  fliepherd's  frock  : 

Behold  that  dreadful  downfall  of  a  rock. 

Where  yon  old  fifher  views  the  waves  from  high  t 

*Tis  that  convenient  leap  I  mean  to  try. 

Yon  wodid  be  pleasM  to  fee  me  plunge  to  (hore. 

But  better  pleasM  if  I  fliould  rife  no  more. 

I  might  have  read  my  fortune  long  ago. 

When,  fceking  my  fuccefs  in  love  to  know^ 

I  try'd  th'  infallible  prophetic  way, 

A  poppy-leaf  upon  my  palm  to  lay  $ 

I  ftruck,  and  yet  no  lucky  crack  did  follow  ; 

Yet  I  ftruck  hard,  and  yet  the  leaf  lay  hollow : 

And  which  was  worfe,  if  any  worfe  could  prove^ 

The  withering  leaf  fore(hew'd  your  withering  love* 

Yet  farther  (ah,  how  far  a  lover  dares !) 

My  laft  recourfe  I  had  to  fievc  and  flieers  j 

And  told  the  witch  Agreo  my  difeafe  i 

Agreo,  that  in  harveft  us'd  to  leafe : 

But  harveft  done,  to  chare-work  did  afpire ; 

Meat,  drink,  and  two-pence,  was  her  daily  hire. 

To  work  (he  went,  her  charms  ftic  mutterM  o*er. 

And  yet  the  refty  fieve  wagg'd  ne'er  the  more } 

I  wept  for  woci  the  tefty  beldame  fwore. 
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^B     Andj  foaming  with  her  God,  foretold  mir  fat*  3      I 
^^    That  I  was  dooinM  to  tove^  sud  ypii  to  hale.  J 

^K   A  mi1k'W!iit£  goat  for  you  I  did  {irtrvidc  i  1 

^V    Two  milk-wliitc  kids  r^n  friiktng  by  her  ftdc,        ( 
^H    For  which  t1&  nut-brown  hCs,  Erithiicis,  j 

^H    F^ili  ujfteo  oftVr'd  many  a  favoury  kifs*  1 

^B    B^rs  they  {h^U  be»  itnce  you  refulc  the  pricrt         J 
^P    What  Mifldt^iaa  would  ta'crftand  his  mtirket  twice  \V^ 
My  n|ht  eye  itches,  fome  g^od^Juck  is  near,  i 

Pt:rhap5  my  Amaryllia  may  appear  ^  J 

*l'll  fct  up  fuch  a  note  as  (he  fljali  hear.  "^ 

What  nyiiiph  but  my  mcJodi<>us  voice  wouFJ  movs 
She  muit  be  flint,  if  flie  refofe  my  lov^.  ] 

Hippomcpesi,  who  ran  vvfth  tiobje  ftrlfe  ^^J 

To  win  hi5  Jjtly,  or  to  Icjfe  his  jife^  ^H| 

(Wluu  fiiift  fomc  men  v/iU  iniike  to  get  a  wife  !) 
Threw  down  a  golden  apple  in  her  way; 
For  all  her  hafte  (he  could  not  choofe  but  ft  ay  : 
Renown  faid,  Run  ;  the  glittering  bribe  cry'd.  Hole 
The  man  might  have  been  hang'd,  but  for  his  gold. 
Yet  feme  fuppofe  'twas  Love  (lome  few  indeed) 
That  ftopt  the  fatal  fury  of  her  fpeed  : 
She  faw,  (he  fighM  5  her  nimble  feet  refufe 
Their  wonted  fpeed,  and  fhe  took  pains  to  lofe. 
A  Prophet  fome,  and  fome  a  Poet  cry, 
(No  matter  which,  fo  neither  of  them  lye) 
F^-om  fteepy  Othrys'  top  to  Pylus  drove 
His  herd ;  and  for  his  pains  enjoy'd  his  love  : 
If  fuch  another  wager  fhould  be  laid, 
I'll  find  vivt  tti"axi>  \i  ^^u  cg.a  find  the  maid. 
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Why  name  I  men,  when  Love  extended  findi 
His  power  on  high,  and  in  coeleilial  minds  | 
Venus  the  (hepherd's  homely  habit  took. 
And  manag\i  fomething  eli'e  befides  the  crook  ; 
Nay,  when  Adonis  died,  was  heard  to  roar, 
And  never  from  her  heart  forgave  the  boar. 
How  bleft  was  fair  Endymion  with  hii  Moon, 
Who  fleeps  on  Latmos*  top  from  night  to  noon ! 
What  Jafon  from  Medea's  love  pofTeft, 
You  fhall  not  hear,  but  know  "'tis  like  the  reft. 
My  aking  head  can  fcarce  fupport  the  pain  ; 
This  cuffed  Love  will  furely  turn  my  brain  x 
Feel  how  it  (hoots,  and  yet  you  take  no  pityj 
Nay  then  *ts  time  to  end  my  doleful  ditty. 
A  clammy  fweat  does  o'er  my  temples  creep ; 
jyiy  heavy  eyes  are  urg'd  with  iron  flecp : 
I  lay  me  down  to  gafp  my  lateft  breath. 
The  wolves  will  get  a  breakfaft  by  my  death; 
Yet  fcarce  enough  their  hunger  to  fupply. 
For  l/ovc  has  made  me  carrion  ere  I  die. 
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EPITHALAMIUM 
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HELEN    AND    MENELAUS. 

From  the  i8th  Idyllium  of  Theocritus. 

npWelve  Spartan  virgins,  noble,  young,  and  fair, 
-■■    With  violet  wreaths  adorn \l  their  flowing  hair} 
And  to  the  pompous  palace  did  refort, 
Where  Menelaus  kept  his  royal  court. 
Thcie  hand  in  hand  a  comely  choir  they  led  5 
To  fing  a  blefling  to  his  nuptial  bed, 
With  curious  needles  wrought,  and  painted  flowers 

befpread. 

Jove's  beauteous  daughter  now  his  bride  muft  be. 
And  Jove  himi'clf  was  lefs  a  God  than  he  : 
For  this  their  artful  hands  inftru6l  the  lute  to  found. 
Their  feet  alHll  their  hands,  and  juftly  beat  the  ground. 
This  was  their  fong :  Why,  happy  bridegroom,  why, 
Ere  yet  the  ftars  are  kindled  in  the  iky. 
Ere  twilight  fliades,  or  evening  dews  are  fhed, 
Why  dolt  thou  (leal  fo  foon  away  to  bed  ? 
Has  Somnus  brufliM  thy  eye-lids  with  his  rod,  "J 

Or  do  thy  legs  refufe  to  bear  their  load,  > 

With  flowing  bowls  of  a  more  generous  God  ?  J 
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If  gentle  flumber  on  thy  temples  creep, 

(But,  naughty  man,  thou  doft  not  rtiean  to  fleep) 

Betake  ihee  to  thy  bed,  thou  drowzy  drone. 

Sleep  by  thyfelf,  and  leave  thy  bride  alone : 

Go,  leave  her  with  her  maiden  mates  to  play. 

At  fports  more  harmlefs  till  the  break  of  day  t 

Cive  us  this  everting  ;  thou  haft  morn  and  nightj 

And  all  the  year  before  thee,  for  delight. 

O  happy  youth  !  to  thee,  among  the  crowd 

Of  rival  princes,  Cupid  fneezM  aloud  ; 

And  every  lucky  oiilen  fent  before. 

To  meet  thet  landing  on  the  Spartan  Hiore. 

Of  all  our  heroes  tUou  canft  bbaft  alone. 

That  Jove,  whene'er  he  thunders,  calts-thec  ibn  i 

BetWixt  two  (hcets  thou  (halt  enjoy  her  bare. 

With  whoni  no  Greifian  virgin  can  compare  j 
Sq  foft,  fo  fweet,  fd  balmy,  ihd  fo  fair. 

A  boy,  like  thee,  would  make  a  kingly  lide  s 

But  oh,  a  girl  like  her  mud  be  divine. 

Her  equals,  we,  in  years,  but  not  in  fa<Je, 

Twelvefcore  viragoes  of  the  Spartan  race, 

While  naked  to  Eurotas'  banks  we  bend. 

And  there  in  manly  exercife  contend. 

When  (he  appears,  are  all  cclipi'd  dnd  loft. 

And  hide  the  beauties  that  we  made  our  boalt. 

So,  when  the  night  and  winter  difappear. 

The  purple  morning,  rifing  with  the  year. 

Salutes  the  fpring,  as  her  celcftia]  eyes 

Adorn  the  world,  and  brighten  all  the  ikies  f 
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Sq  beauteous  Helen  fliines  among  the  reft. 
Tali,  rtender,  iliavght,  with  all  the  Graeea  bkft* 
Ab  pines  the  tnountabs,  or  a^  £e!ds  the  corft. 
Or  as  TheffaJian  fteeds  the  race  adofnj 
So  rofy- coloured  Helen  is  the  priile 
Of  Lnced^jiipn,  and  of  Greece  trefide* 
Like  her  no  nymph  can  willing  oAera  bend 
In  bafltet' works,  wbicb  paJnted  ftrc^iks  commend 
With  Pallas  m  the  loom  fljc  may  contend. 
But  none,  nb  I  none  can  animaU  the  Jyre, 
Artti  the  mute  firings  with  vocal  fouls  iufptre  j 
Whether  the  learn^S  Minerva,  be  her  theme. 
Or  chafte  Diana  bathing  in  the  ftre.im  s 
None  cnn  rtcmd  their  heavenly  praife  fo  well 
Ai  Helen,  in  whofe  eyes  ten  tboufand  Cupids  dwell| 
O  fairj  O  gracefnl  !  yet  with  maids  inroU'd, 
Bat  whom  to-morrow's  fun  a  matron  ihali  behold  I 
Yet  ere  to-morrow's  fun  fliall  fhew  his  head. 
The  dewy  paths  of  meadows  we  will  tread, 
For  crowns  and  chaplcts  to  adorn  thy  head. 
Wliere  all  fhall  weep,  and  wifh  for  thy  return, 
Ai  Lleating  lamha  tlieir  abfent  mother  mourn. 
Our  noblefl  maids  fhall  to  thy  name  bequeath 
The  boughs  of  Lotos,  forra'd  into  a  wreath- 
This  monument,  thy  maiden  beauty's  due, 
High  on  a  plane-tree  Ihall  be  hung  to  view  * 
On  the  fraooth  rind  the  palTenger  fhall  fee 
Thy  name  eugr^vM,  and  worfhip  Helenas  tree  i 
Balm,  from  a  filver-box  diftiJl^d  arovmd, 
Shall  all  bedew  che  roots,  and  fcent  the  facred  ground. 
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lie  balm,  'tis  true,  can  aged  plants  prolong, 

.ut  Helen's  name  will  keep  it  ever  young. 

[ail  bride,  hail  bridegroom,  fon-in-law  to  Jove! 

Vith  fruitful  joys  Latbna  blefs  your  love  5 

,et  Venus  furnifti  you  with  full  defuses, 

Idd.'^igo^r  to  your  wills,  and  fuel  to  your  fires  ? 

Umighty  Jove  augment  your  wealthy  ftore, 

yive  much  to  you,  and  to  his  g^andfons  more. 

^rom  generous  loins  a  generous  race  will  fpring, 

ilach  girl,  like  her,  a  queen 9  each  boy,  like  you,  a  kvng* 

"low  fleep,  if  fleep  you  can ;  but  while  you  reft, 

Jlecp  clofe,  with  folded  arms,  and  breaft  to  breafti 

I'lCe  in  the  mom  5  but  oh  !  before  you  rife, 

forget  not  to  pefrorm  your  morning  facrifice. 

We  will  be  with  you  ere  the  crowing  cock 

Salutes  the  light,  and  ftrots  before  his  feathered  flocks 

Hymen,  oh  Hymen,  to  thy  triumphs  run, 

find  view  the  mighty  fpoils  thou  haft  in  battle  won. 
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DESPAIRING     LOVERr 

From  the  43d  IdylSium  of  T  u  e  o  c  m  r  w  tf| 

"TXr  I T  H  inaurpicjoiis  bvcj  a  i^rretcbed  fw^ir 

'  •      Pitdiied  the  faireft  t\y mf*h  of  all  the  plain  § 
F^iirdft  in  deed  J  but  prouder  far  than  fair, 
SVic  plnivK^M  bim  hopLl^fs  h\  ti  deep  ddpair  j 
Iltr  he^vei^ly  form  too  haughttW  fhc  pnz'd. 
Hi*  perfon  lifted,  and  his  gift*  defpis'd  ; 
Nor  knew  the  tVcV  of  Cupid^s  cruel  darts. 
Nor  fear'd  his  awful  power  on  humais  hearts  i 
But  ehhcr  from  her  hopekfs  lover  £L'd, 
Or  with  difdainful  glances  (hot  him  dead. 
No  kifs,  no  look,  to  cheer  the  drooping  boy ; 
No  word  (he  fpoke,  fhe  fcorn'd  ev'n  to  deny. 
But,  as  a  hunted  panther  cafts  about 
Her  glaring  eyes,  and  pricks  her  liftening  ears  to  fcout, 
Sq  (he,  to  Ihun  his  toils,  her  cares  employed. 
And  fiercely  in  her  favage  freedom  joyM. 
Her  mouth  (he  writh'd,  her  forehead  taught  to  frown. 
Her  eyes  to  fparkle  fires  to  love  unknown  : 
Her  fallow  cheeks  her  envious  mind  did  (hew. 
And  every  feature  fpoke  aloud  the  curftncfs  of  a  (hrew, 
Vet  could  not  he  his  obvious  fate  efcape : 
His  love  ftill  drcfsM  her  in  fi  pleafmg  (Iiape  j 
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And  every  Allien  frown,  and  b^Itter  fcom. 
But  fannM.  the  fuel  that  too  fad:  did  burn. 
Long  time,  unequal  to  his  mighty  pain. 
He  ftrove  to  curb  it,  but  he  ftrove  in  vain  : 
At  laft  his  woes  broke  out,  and  begg'd  relief 
AVith  tears,  the  dumb  petitioners  of  grief  i 
"With  tears  fo  tender  as  adorn'd  his  love. 
And  any  heart,  but  only  hers,  would  move. 
Trembling  before  her  bolted  doors  he  ftood. 
And  there  pour'd  out  th'  unprofitable  flood  : 
Staring  his  eyes,  and  haggard  was  his  look  $ 
Then,  kifling  firft  the  threihold,  thus  he  fpoke : 
Ah  nymph,  more  cruel  than  of  human  race  ! 
Thy  tigrefs  heart  belies  thy  angel  face  : 
Too  well  thou  fliew'ft  thy  pedigree  from  ftone  i 
Thy  granddame's  was  the  firft  by  Pyrrha  thrown  : 
Unworthy  thou  to  be  fo  long  defir'd  ; 
But  fo  ray  love,  and  fo  my  fate  requirM. 
I  beg  not  now  (for  'tis  in  vain)  to  live ; 
But  take  this  gift,  tlie  laft  that  I  can  give. 
This  friendly  cord  (hall  foon  decide  the  ftrife 
Betwixt  my  lingering  love  and  loathfome  life : 
This  moment  puts  an  end  to  all  my  pain ; 
I  (hall  no  more  defpair,  nor  thou  difdain. 
Farewell,  ungrateful  and  unkind  !  I  go 
CondemnM  by  thee  to  thofe  fad  ftiades  below. 
I  go  th'  extremeft  remedy  to  prove. 
To  drink  oblivion,  and  to  drench  my  love  : 
There  happily  to  lofe  my  long  defires  : 
But  ah  !  what  draught  fo  deep  to  quench  my  fire%> 
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Farewell  J  ye  never- open  iii|r  gate?,  yc  flonev, 
And  threfhold  guilty  of  my  midnight  moans. 
What  I  have  fiiifer'd  Kere,  ye  know  too  well  } 
What  I  Ihali  do,  the  Godis  and  I  can  telL 
The  rofe  is  fragrant^  but  it  fade*  in  time  i 
[  The  violet  fweet,  but  quickly  palt  the  prime  j 
'  White  liliei  hang  their  heads,  and  foon  decay. 
And  whiter  Tnow  in  njintitea  melts  away  : 
Sach  h  your  blooming  f  outh,  and  withering  Co  t 
The  time  will  come,  it  will,  when  you  fhall  knoi;^ 
The  rage  of  love  j  your  haughty  heart  ihalt  bum 
In  flames  like  mine,  and  meet  a  like  retum- 
Obd  urate  as  yon  are,  oh  !  hear  at  lea  ft 
My  dying  prayers,  and  grant  my  hH  requeft. 
When  firJl  yoa  ope  your  doors,  and  parting  by 
The  fad  ill  omenM  obje^  meets  your  eye,  * 

Think  it  not  loft,  a  moment  if  you  ftay  5 
The  breathlefs  wretch,  fo  made  by  yon,  furvcy  ; 
Some  cruel  pleafure  will  from  thence  arife. 
To  view  the  mighty  ravage  of  your  eyes. 
1  wiih  (but  oh  !  my  wifh  is  vain,  I  fear) 
The  kind  oblation  of  a  falling  tear  : 
Then  loole  the  knot,  and  take  me  from  the  place^ 
A|^d  I'pread  your  mantle  o'er  my  grizly  face  j 
Upon  my  livid  lips  beftow  a  kifs  : 
O  envy  not  the  dead  j  they  feel  not  blifs  ! 
Nor  fear  your  klfles  can  reftore  my  breath  5 
Ev'n  you  are  not  more  pitylefs  than  death. 
Then  for  my  corpfe  a  homely  grave  provide. 
Which  love  atvd  m^  £tom^\ibllc  fcorn  may  hide. 
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Thrice  call  upon  my  name,  thrice  beat  your  breaft, 
And  hail  me;thrice  to  everlafting  reft  : 
Laft  let  my  tomb  this  fad  infcription  bear : 

A  wretch  whom  love  has  kiird  lies  buried  here  $ 
O  paflcngers,  Aminta's  c^es  beware. 

Thus  having  faid,  and  furious  with  his  love. 
He  heav'd  with  more  than  human  force  to  move 
A  weighty  ftone  (the  labour  of  a  team) 
And  raisM  from  thence  he  reachM  the  neighbouring 

beam : 
Around  its  bulk  a  Hiding  knot  he  throws. 
And  fitted  to  his  neck  the  fatal  noofe : 
Then  fpuming  backward  took  a  fwing,  till  death 
Crept  up,  and  ftopt  the  paflfage  of  his  breath. 
The  bounce  burft  ope  the  door ;  the  fcomful  fair 
Relentlefs  looked,  and  faw  him  beat  his  quivering  feet 

in  air; 
Tlor  wept  his  fate,  nor  caft  a  pitying  eye. 
Nor  took  him  down,  but  brufti'd  regardlefs  by : 
And,  as  ftie  paft,  her  chance  or  fate  was  fuch. 
Her  garments  touch'd  the  dead,  polluted  by  the  touch : 
Next  to  the  dance,  thence  to  the  bath  did  move  i 
The  bath  was  facred  to  the  God  of  Love  ; 
"Whofe  injured  image,  with  a  wrathful  eye. 
Stood  threatening  from  a  pedeftal  on  high : 
Nodding  a  while,  and  watchful  of  his  blow. 
He  fell ;  and  falling  cru(hM  th'  ungrateful  nymph  below  : 
Her  g^fhing  blood  the  pavement  all  bcfmear'd  ; 
And  this  her  laft  expiring  voice  was  heard  ; 

Lovers  farewell,  revenge  has  reached  my  fcQrtv\ 
Thus  warjj'd,  be  wife,  and  love  £or  \oNe  x«x>\xxv, 
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THE    BEGIKNING    OF 

THE     FIRST     BOOK 

O  F 

LUCRETIUS. 

T^ FLIGHT  ofhnman-kind,  andGodsalMffe, 

^^  Parent  of  Rome,  propitious  Queen  of  Love* 

Whofe  vital  power,  air,  earth,  and  (ca  fupplies  \ 

And  breeds  whatever  it  bom  beneath  the  rolling  fldes  s 

For  every  kind,  by  thy  prolific  might. 

Springs,  and  behokls  ihe  rcfpons  of  the  light. 

Thee,  Goddefs,  thee  the  clouds  and  tempeftt  fear  i 

And  at  thy  pleafing  prefence  difappear  \ 

For  thee  the  land  in  fragrant  flowers  is  dreft  \ 

For  thee  the  ocean  fmiles,  and  fmooths  her  wavy  breaH ; 

And  Heaven  itfelf  with  moreferene  and  purer  light  is  I 

bleft. 

For  when  the  rifing  fpring  adorns  the  mead. 
And  a  new  fcene  of  nature  ftands  difplay'd. 
When  teeming  buds  and  cheerful  greens  appear. 
And  weftern  gales  unlock  the  lazy  year  \ 
The  joyous  birds  thy  welcome  firft  e^cprefs, 
Whofe  native  fongs  thy  genial  fire  coofefs. 
Then  favage  beads  bound  o'er  their  (lighted  food. 
Struck  with  thy  darts,  and  tempt  the  raging  flood. 
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All  nature  i$  thy  gift ;  earth,  air,  antl  fca  ; 

Of  all  thfit  breathes,  the  various  progeny. 

Stung  with  delight,  is  goaded  on  by  thee. 

O'er  bairen  mottnuitisj  o'er  the  flowery  plain, 

The  leafy  foreft,  and  the  If  quid  mmn, 

Zxtersds  thy  uncotitrord  and  boitndlefs  reign* 

Through  all  the  living  regions  doft  thou  move. 

And  fratter'flip  when?  thou  go" ft,  the  kiadly  feei5s  of  IcTl 

Since  then  the  race  of  e^'ejy  living  thing 

Obeys  thy  power ;  fince  nothing  new  can  fpring 

Without  thy  warmth  J  without  thy  influence  bear. 

Or  beaucifal,  or  lovefome  can  appear  ^ 

Be  thou  my  aid,  my  tuneful  fong  infpire. 

And  kindle  with  thy  own  productive  firt  | 

While  all  thy  province,  Nature,  T  furvey. 

And  fmg  to  Memmius  an  immortal  lay 

Cf  heaven  and  earth,  nnd  every  where  thy  wondrous 

power  difplay  t 
To  MemmitK,  under  thy  f^s-ect  influence  born. 
Whom  thou  with  all  thy  gifts  and  graces  doft  adorn. 
The  rather  then  afHft  my  Mufc  and  me, 
Infudng  verfes  worthy  him  and  ihee* 
Meantime  on  bnd  nnd  fea  let  barbarous  difcord  ceafe. 
And  lull  the  lifening  world  in  univeifal  pc2ce. 
To  thee  mankind  their  foft  rtpofe  muft  owe  ; 
For  thou  alone  that  blefting  canft  be  (low  ^ 
Becaufe  the  brutal  bufinefs  of  the  war 
Is  msna^'d  by  thy  drendful  fervant's  care  j 
Who  oft  retires  from  fighting  field.^j  to  prove 
The  pkafmg  ^nm  of  thy  ctei-nal  love ; 

And, 


! 
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And,  panting  on  thy  breaft,  fupinely  lies, 

AVhile  with  thy  heavenly  form  he  feeds  his  famifh'd 

eyes; 
Sucks  in  with  open  lips  thy  balmy  breath, 
By  turns  reftor'dto  life,  and  plungM  in  pleafing  death. 
There  while  thy  curling  limbs  about  him  move> 
Involved  and  f  tter'd  in  the  links  of  love, 
When,  wifliing  .11,  he  nothing  can  deny,- 
Thy  charms  in  that  aufpicious  moment  try  j 
With  winning  eloquence  our  peace  implore. 
And  quiet  to  the  weary  world  rellore. 

The  Beginning  of  the   Second    Book   o( 
LUCRETIUS. 

j'Tp IS  pleafant,  fafcly  to  behold  from  fliore, 

"^     The  rolling  (hip,  and  hear  the  temped  roar : 
Not  that  another^s  pain  is  our  delight; 
But  pains  unfelt  produce  the  pleafing  fight. 
'Tis  pleafant  alfo  to  behold  from  far 
The  moving  legions  mingled  in  the  war. 
But  much  more  fweet  thy  labouring  fteps  to  guide 
To  virtue's  heights,  with  wifdom  well  fupply*d. 
And  all  the  magazines  of  learning  fortify*d  i 
From  thence  to  look  below  on  human-kind, 
BewilderM  in  the  maze  of  life,  and  blind  : 
To  fee  vain  fools  ambitioufly  contend 
For  wit  and  power ;  their  laft  endeavours  | 
T'  outfhine  each  other,  waftt  1 
In  fearch  of  hoaoui^  ] 


I 


Wtdi  fMea  amc^k*  md  beds  of  ftate : 
B»t  the  poor  fstatnt  wiil  at  ibon  be  iboBil 
On  the  hard  nwttrsisy  or  the  modw  groviKk 
Thtn  £nce  our  bodies  are  not  eas*d  the  more 
By  Vjirtht  or  power,  or  fortime^t  wealtby  ftore^ 
^Tif  plain,  tbeic  oleiefii  toys  of  erery  kind 
A»  Uttle  caa  relieve  tbe  iabowiag  miadi, 


"\ 
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fs  we  could  fuppofe  the  dreadful  fight 

larfliaPd  legions  moving  to  the  fight^ 

d,  with  their  found  and  terrible  array, 

;1  our  fears,  and  drive  the  thoughts  of  death  away. 

fince  the  fuppofition  vain  appears, 
I  clinging  cares,  and  tiPains  of  inbred  fearsy 
not  with  founds  to  be  aflPrighted  thence, 
in  the  midft  of  pomp  purfue  the  prince, 
awM  by  arms,  but  in  the  prefence  bold, 
bout  rcfpc5l  to  purple,  or  to  gold} 
f  (hould  nut  we  thefe  pageantries  defpife,  ' 
^Ce  worth  but  in  our  want  of  reafon  lies  ? 
life  is  all  in  wandering  errors  led } 
1  juft  as  children  are  furpnz*d  with  dread, 
I  tremble  in  the  dark,  fo  riper  years 
1  in  broad  day-light  are  poflefs'd  with  fears  i 
[  (hake  at  fhadows  fanciful  and  vain, 
thofe  which  in  the  breads  of  children  reign. 
fe  bugbears  of  the  mind,  this  inward  hell, 
rays  of  outward  funfliine  can'difpel } 

nature  and  right  reafon  muft  difplay 
:ir  beams  abroad,  and  bring  tlie  dtUrkfome  foul  to 
day. 


^tORSi 
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From  the   Fifth  Book  of  LUCRETIU  S. 

*^  Turn  potTo  puer,  &c/' 
'T^  HUS,  like  a  failor  by  a  tempdl  hiirrd 

-*■     Afliore,  (lie  babe  is  IhipwrcckM  on  the  w^Id 
Naked  he  lies  I  and  ready  to  empire  | 
Hiilplefs  of  aU  tlial  human  wants  require  ; 
Expo^M  upoD  unhofpi table  onh. 
From  thefirft  moment  of  hia  haplefs  birth. 
Straight  with  forcbodirig-  cnos  lie  filli  the  room 
Too  tnjf  prefages  cff  his  future  tJoom. 
But  flocki  and  herd*,  and  every  favage  bsaft. 
By  more  indulgmt  nature  aie  inciea$'d* 
They  want  no  rattles  for  thc-ir  fro  war  J  mood. 
Nor  nurfe  to  reconcile  tbcm  to  thefr  food. 
With  broken  words  ;  nor  winter  blails  they  fear. 
Nor  change  their  habits  with  the  changing  year  : 
Nor,  for  their  fafety,  citadels  prepare, 
Nor  forge  the  wicked  inftniments  of  war : 
Unlaboured  earth  her  bounteous  treafure  grants. 
And  nature^s  laviih  hand  fupplies  their  common  wants 
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THE 

Third    Ode    of  the   First    Book 
o  F 

•     H     O     R      ACE. 

^fcribed  to  the  Earl  of  Roscommon,  on  his  intended 
Voyage  to  Ireland. 

CJ  O  may  th'  aufpicfous  queen  of  love, 
*^  And  the  twin  ftars  the  feed  of  Jove,. 
And  he  who  rules  the  raging  wind. 
To  thee,  O  facred"  (liip,  be  kind  ; 
And  gentle  breezes  ftll  thy  fails. 
Supplying  foft  Etefian  gales: 
As  thou,  to  whom  the  Mufe  commends 
The  bed  of  poets  and  of  friends, 
Doft  thy  committed  pledge  reftore. 
And  land  him  fafely  on  the  fhore  ; 
And  favc  the  better  part  of  me. 
From  perifhing  with  him  at  fea. 
Sure  he,  who  firft  the  pafl*age  try'd,. 
In  hardenM  oak  his  heart  did  hide,- 
And  ribs  of  iron  arm 'd  his  fide; 
Or  his  at  lead,  in  hollow  wood 
Who  tempted  firft  the  briny  flood: 


} 
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Nor  fear*d  the  'winds  contend tng  roar. 

Nor  billows  beating  on  the  fhor^i 

Nor  Hyade$  portending  aln  ; 

Nor  all  the  tynint«  of  the  inain. 

What  form  of  death  cculd  him  ^fFright^ 

Who  un concern' d,  with  ftedfaft  fight. 

Could  view  the  lur^^cs  mo^tnting  deep. 

And  mofifters  rolling  in  the  de^p  I 

Could  through  the  ranks  of  ruin  go# 

WithftorifiS  above,  and  roclts  betowl 

In  vain  did  Natnie*s  wife  comm:iTiJ 

Divide  the  waters  from  the  land. 

If  daring  fhips  and  men  prophan^ 

Invade  tir  inviolable  n:iain  ; 

TU''  eternal  fences  over-leap. 

And  pafs  at  will  tbe  boundlefa  dee  pi, 

Ko  tail,  n&  hardrtiip,  can  rtftiain 

Ambitious  man  inur'd  to  pain  ; 

The  more  confinM,  the  more  he  tries. 

And  at  forbidden  quarry  flies. 

Thus  bold  Prometheiis  did  afpire. 

And  ftole  from  Heaven  the  feeds  of  fire  : 

A  train  of  ills,  a  ghaftly  crew^ 

The  robber's  blazing  track  purfue : 

Fierce  famine  with  her  meagre  face. 

And  fevers  of  the  fiery  race, 

In  fwarms  th'  offendisg  wretch  furround^ 

All  brooding  on  the  blaft^  ground  t 

And  limping  deaths  laOi'd  on  by  fate, 

C^met  up  to  (horten  half  our.^toe. 
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This  made  not  Daedalus  beware. 

With  boiTow'd  wings  to  fail  in  airt 

To  hell  Alcides  forc'd  his  way, 

Flung'd  through  the  lake,  and  fnatchM  the  prej. 

Nay  fcarce  the  Gods,  or  heavenly  climes^ 

Are  fafe  from  our  audacious  crimes  { 

We  reach  at  Jove's  imperial  crown. 

And  pull  ih*  unwilling  thunder  down. 


The  Ninth  ODE  of  the  First  Book 

of  HORACE. 

I. 

n  EHOLD  yon  mountain's  hoary  height 
^^  Made  higher  with,  new  mounts  of  fnow  | 
Again  behold  the  winter's  weight 

Opprefs  the  labouring  woods  below  : 
And  ftreams,  with  icy  fetters  bound, 
Benumb'd  and  crampt  to  folid  ground* 

11. 
With  well-heap'd  logs  diflblve  the  cold. 

And  feed  the  genial  hearth  with  fires  { 
Produce  the  wine,  that  makes  us  bold. 

And  fprightly  wit  and  love  infpiret  t 
For  what  hereafter  fhail  betide. 
Cod,  if  *tis  worth  his  care,  provide* 


III. 

Let  him  alone,  with  what  he  madei 

To  tofs  and  turn  the  world  below  j 
At  his  command  the  ftorms  invade; 

The  winds  by  his  <:ommifnon  blowj] 
Till  with  a  nod  he  bids  them  ceafe, 
And  then  the  calm  returns,  and  all  is  peace* 

IV. 
To-morrow  and  her  works  defy, 

Lay  hold  upon  the  prelent  hour. 
And  fnatch  the  pleafurcs  pafling  t*y. 

To  put  them  out  of  fortune's  power  : 
Kor  love,  nor  love's  delights  difdain  5 
Whatever  thou  jgett'ft  to-day,  is  gain. 

V. 
•Secure  thofe  golden  early  joys, 

That  youth  unfour'd  with  forrow  bears. 
Ere  withering  time  the  tafte  deftroys, 

With  fickncfs  and  unweildy  year«.. 
For  a6live  iports,  for  pleafing  reft. 
This  is  the  time  to  be  pofTeft  j 
The  beft  is  but  in  feafon  beft. 

vx. 

Th'  appointed  hour  of  promised  blifs.. 
The' pleafing  whilper  in  the  dark. 

The  half  unwilling  willing  kifs. 

The  laugh  that  guides  thee  to  the  mark. 

When  the  kind  nypiph  would  coynefs  feign. 

And  V\\des  but  to  Vi^  ^cwtvd  a^ain  ; 

Thcfe,  iV\efe  ?ive  \ov%  >\\^  Qic»^%1?ix  >^Qw"^w.^-i\\\, 


( 
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The  Twenty-ninth  ODE  of  the  First  Book 
of  H  O  R  A  C  E. 

Paraphrased  in  Pindaric  Vcrfe,    and  infcribed  t©  the 
Right  Hon.  Laurence  Earl  of  Rochefter* 

I. 

T^EscENDBD  of  an  ancient  line, 

•*-^  That  long  the  Tufcan  fceptre  fway'd, 

^ake  hafte  to  meet  the  generous  wine, 

Whofe  piercing  is  for  thee  delayM  : 
The  rofy  wreath  is  ready  made  i 

And  artful  hands  prepare 
The  fragrant  Syrian  oil,  that  fhall  perfume  thy  hair. 
II. 
When  the  wine  fparkles  from  afar, 

And  the  well-naturM  friend  cries  Come  away  | 
Make  hafte,  and  leave  thy  bufinefs  and  thy  care  % 

Ho  mortal  intereft  can  be  worth  thy  ftay. 

m. 

Leave  for  a  while  thy  coftly  country  feat ; 

And,  to  be  great  indeed,  forget 
The  naufeous  pleafures  of  the  gi*eat  s 

Make  hafte  and  come  4 
Come,  and  forfake  thy  cloying  ftore-;  i 

Thy  turret  that  furveys,  from  high. 
The  fmoke,  and  wealth,  and  noife  of  Rome  | 

And  all  the  bufy  pageantry 
That  wife  men  fcom,  and  fools  adore  : 
Come,  give  thy  ibul  a  looft,  and  ufte  the  pkafures  of 
the  poor, 

Y   4^  %lDB9b».^ 


IV. 
Somelimes  *ti8  grateful  to  the  rich»  to  try 
A  fhort  viciflitude,  and  fit  of  poveny : 
A  ^ivory  di(b,  a  honlelj  treat. 
Where  all  if  plain,  wher^  all  it  neat» 
Without  the  ftately  fpa^ious  rooniy 
The  Perfian  carpet,  or  the.Tyrian  loom, 
Clear  up  the  cloudy  foreheads  of  the  great. 

V. 
The  Sun  is  in  the  Lion  mounted  high } 
The  Syriap  ftar, 
Barks  from  afar. 
And  with  his  fultry  breath  infers  the  (ky  j 
The  ground  below  is  parch'd,  the  Heavens  above  us  fry. 
The  fhepherd  drives  his  fainting  flock 
Beneath  the  covert  of  a  rock, 
And  feeks  refrelhing  rivulets  nigh : 
The  Sylvans  to  their  fbades  retire, 
Thofe  very  fliades  and  ftrcams  new  (hades  and  ftreams 

require. 
And  want  a  cooling  breeze  of  wind  to  fan  the  raging 
Are. 

VI. 

Thou,  what  befits  the  new  Lord  Mayor, 
And  what  the  city  fa6lions  dare. 
And  what  the  Gallic  arms  will  do^ 
And  what  the  quiver-bearing  foe. 
Art  anxioufly  inqnifitive  to  know: 
But  God  has,  wifely^  hid  from  human  fight 

Tbie 


The  dark  decrees  of  future  fate. 
And  Town  thtir  f<r'^ds  in  depth  of  night} 
He  hughs  at  ali  the  ^iddy  turns  of  ftate ; 
When  mortals  fcarch  too  loon,  and  fear  too  late* 

Ml. 
Enjoy  the  prefevt  fmlling  hour  j 
And  put  it  out  of  fortune's  power  $ 
The  tide  of  bufinefs,  like  t..c  running  ftreaniy 

Is  fometimes  high,  and  ionieiim^.s  Icw^ 
A  quiet  ebb,  or  a  ten]peftuuui>  ^.orw^ 
And  always  in  extreme. 
Now  with  a  noifelcfs  gentle  cciirle 
It  keeps  within  the  middle  b^^d  ^ 
AnoD  it  lifu  aloft  the  bead. 
And  bears  down  all  before ic  with  ioipetoons  force; 
And  trunks  of  trees  come  roiling  dows^ 
Sheep  and  their  folds  together  drown  : 
Both  houfe  and  homefted  into  feas  are  borne  ; 
And  rocks  are  from  their  old  foondbtions  torn, 
And  woods,  made  thin  with  wiads,  their  iiuatBr'd  ho^ 
nours  mourn. 

vra. 

Happy  the  man,  and  happy  he  alone. 
He,  who  can  call  to-day  his  own : 
He  who,  (ecure  within,  can  (ay, 
To-morrow  do  thy  worft,  for  I  have  livM  to-day  f 
Be  fair,  or  foul,  or  rain,  or  ihiae. 
The  }oys  I  have  poflcTs^d,  in  fpita  oi  'ne. 

Not  Heaven  itfelf  upon  the  pai 
But  what  has  been,  hat  been,  Md 


TRANSLATIO'NS 
IX. 

Fortune  J  t^at,  with  maJicioiis  joy^ 

Docs  mun  her  flave  opprefs, 
Proud  of  Tier  office  fo  deflroy. 
Is  feldom  pleased  to  blefs  : 
StiU  various  and  unconft^nt  ftill. 
But  with  ^n  iTTciinarmn  to  be  ill. 

Promotes,  degiaJes,  delights  in  ilrifc. 
And  makes  a.  lottery  of  life, 
1  can  enjoy  her  -while  Oie  *«  kind  j 
"^ut  when  file  dances  in  the  wind, 

J\nd  (hakes  the  win ^5  and  will  not  ffay, 
i  pitfT  the  proftkote  away  :  •' 

"The  little  or  the  much  ftie  gave,  h  ijuietly  refign'iS  i 
Content  wrth  poverty,  my  foul  I  arm  ^ 
And  vtnue,  though  in  rags,  wtU  keep  me  warm* 

X. 

What  ?s't  to  me. 
Whenever  (ail  in  her  unfaithful  fea, 

If  ftorms  arife,  and  clouds  grow  black  ; 
If  the  maft  fplit,  and  threaten  wreck  ? 
Then  let  the  greedy  merchant  fear 

For  his  ill-gotten  gain  5 
And  pray  to  Gods  that  will  not  hear, 
While  the  .debating  winds  and  billows  bear 
His  wealth  into  the  main. 
For  me,  fecurc  from  fortune's  blowzy 
Secure  of  what  I  cannot  lofe> 
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^n  my  fmall  finance  {  can  faiJ, 
Contemning  all  the  bluftering  rotr  f 

An'l,  running  with  a  mtrry  gale» 
"With  friendly  ftars  my  iafety  feelc 
Withki  foine  little  winding  c.cck  i 

And  fee  the  Aorm  afhore. 


The  Second  £pode   of  HORACZ, 

TJ  OW  happy  In  bit  low  degree, 

"^   How  rich  in  humble  .poverty,  is  he« 
Who  leads  a  quiet  country  life  $ 
Difcharg'd  of  bufinefs,  void  of  ftrife. 
And  from  the  griping  ^cdvener  free  I 
Thus,  ere  the  feeds  of  vice  were  iowii« 

Liv'd  men  in  better  ages  born,  ^ 

Who  plowM  with  oxen  of  their  own 

Their  fmall  paternal  field  of  coriu 
Nor  trumpets  fummon  him  to  war, 

Nor  drums  difturb  his  morning  deep, 
Kor  knows  he  merchants*  gainful  care. 

Nor  fears  the  dangers  of  the  deep. 
The  clamours  of  contentious  law, 

And  court,  and  date,  he  wifely  (bunt. 
Nor,  bribM  with  hopes,  nor  dar*d  with  zwe^ 

To  fer\'ile  falutationt  mnt  i 
But  cither  to  the  clafping  Tine 

Does  the  iupporting  poplar  wed. 
Or  wit  h  his  pruning- hook  disjoin 

7  V.^Jk 
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Uflbeanng  branchci  from  ihdr  head. 

And  grafts  more  tiappy  in  theur  itcad  ; 
Ofy  cl  mbing  to  a  tiJiy  ft*crp, 

He  views  h^s  henia  in  vales  afar,  i 

Or  flieers  his  ovefburden'^d  fliec'pj 

Or  mead  for  cooling  drink  pj^ejiarei. 

Of  virgin  honey  in  the  jars* 
■Or  in  the  now-declining  ycir, 

When  bounteous  Autumn  reari  hh  head. 
He  joys  to  pull  the  ripen'd  pear, 

And  cluilering  grapet  with  unrple  fpreaJ* 
The  faircft  of  his  fruit  he  it;i"ves, 

Priapus,  thy  rewartJs  * 
Sylvan u*  too  his  pait  dcrerves, 

Whofe  care  the  fences  ^iiauvls. 
fiom climes  beneath  an  aticient  oak. 

Or  on  the  matted  grafe,  he  lies ; 
No  God  of  fleep  he  need  invoke  ; 

The  ftream  that  o*er  the  pebbles  flie« 

With  gentle  dumber  crowns  his  eyes. 
The  wind  that  whiftles  through  the  fpray^ 

Maintains  the  concert  of  the  fong  ; 
And  hidden  birds  vwth  native  lays 

The  golden  fleep  prolong* 
But,  when  the  blaft  of  winter  blows, 

And  hoary  froft  invert*  the  year. 
Into  the  naked  woods  he  goes, 

And  fecks  the  tufty  boar  to  rear^ 

With  well-mouthM  houmis  and  pointed  fpearl 
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Or  rpreads  his  fabtle  nets  from  fight 

With  twir.klihg  g!aST«,  to  hi.my 
The  larks  that  in  lise  methcs  iigfii. 

Or  makes  Uic  feavfai  hare  bis  prey. 

Amid  ft  his  hansiefs  eafy  joy» 

No  anxious  care  invides  his  healthy 
Nor  love  his  peace  of  mind  deftroysy 

Nor  wicked  avarke  of  wealth. 
But  if  a  chafte  and  pkafing  wife. 
To  cafe  the  bufinefs  of  his  Tife, 
Divides  with  him  his  houihold  care. 
Such  as  the  Samne  matrons  were^ 
Such  as  the  fwift  Apalian's  bride. 

Sun-burnt  and  fvtnuthy  though  (he  b^ 
Will  fire  for  winter-nights  provide. 

And  without  noife  vrill  overiee 

His  children  and  his  family; 
And  order  all  things  till  he  conM, 
Sweaty  and  overlaboured,  home  ^ 
If  (lie  in  pens  his  flocks  will  fold, 

And  then  produce  her  dairy  ftort, 
With  wine  to  drJTt  away  the  cold, 

And  unbought  dainties  of  the  poor  | 
Not  oyfters  of  the  Lucrine  lake 

My  fober  appetite  would  wifb. 

Nor  tuibot,  or  the  foreign  fi(b 
That  rolling  tempefts  overtake. 

And  hither  waft  the  coftly  dtSu 
Not  heathpout,  or  the  rarer  bird. 

Which  Pbaiis  or  Ionia  yieUU^ 


H4  TK  Al^S't.ATjeBrSS.  ** 

More  pleafing  morfel••woaId■aflbnl• 
Than  the  fat  oliTct  of  my  fields  { 
Than  fhardt  or  mallow*  ibr  the  pot. 

That  keep  the  looTenU  bod^  founds 
Or  dian  the  lamb,  that  fs^t  by  lot 

To  the  juft  guardian  of  my  grouadl  ' 
Amidft  thefe  feafta-of  happy  fwaint^. 

The  jolly  fhepherd- fmUe*  to  Cot 
HiB  flook  returning  foom-the  plains  i 

The  farmer  is  as  plea»^d  as  he 
To  view  hifr  oxen  fweating  fmok^^ 
Bear  on  their  necks  the  loofen*d  yok«.-f 
To  look  upon  his  menial  crew. 

That  (it  around  hi*  chearful  hearth^. 
And  bodies  fpent  in  toil  renew 

With  wholefome  food  and  country  mirth*. 
This  Morccraft  faid  within  himfelf, 

RefolvM  to  leave.the  wicked  town; 

And  live  rettrM  upon  his  own». 
He  caird  his  money  in ;. 

But  the  prevailing  love  of  pclf^ 

Soon  fplit  him  on  the  former  fhelf>. 
He  put  it  out  again* 


^^^- 


i 
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